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ADVERTISEMENT. 



^HAKESPEARE is defervetHy placed at 
^ the head of our Dramatic Writers. There 
. is not, however, at this time, any necedity 
- fw inquiring into his feveral merits and ex- 
cellencies : they have been already particu- 
larly pointed out by his very numerous com- 
mentators. The defign of the prefent publi- 
cation, is to bring into one view the parallel 
paff^es of the poet, ,fo as to form a kind of 
Concordance to his works. The utility of 
fuch a compilation mult be obvious, and in- 
deed efpecially fo, when it is cdnfidel-ed, as is 
obferved by Dr. Johnfon, — ^^ that the plays 
** of Shdcefpeare are filled with practical ax- 
<* ioms arid domeftic wifdom ; and that a fyf- 
** tem of civil and economical prudence may 
** be collected from them." The Editor is 
therefore in hope, as it has been his ftudy, in 
the following felecSlion, to make choice of fuch 
particular pafTages of his aythOr, -m might 
^erve tb confirm the juftnefs and pro^et^ of 
a 2 the 
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W ADVERTISEMENT. 

"the preceding remark, thaf he may ftand ac- 
quitted in the opinion of the public, as to any 
error in judgment, with regard to the under- 
taking now before them. In a word, he wi(hes 
it to be remembered, that the plan is riot en- 
tirely his own, but that he has in a great mea- 
fure fallen in with, and adopted the fenti- 
ments of the eminent writer already named. 

The method purfued throughout the work, 
will be feen in the following fketch w exam- 
pie: 

HONOUR. 

■'■ ■ ; For life, I prize it 
As I weigh grief, which I would Ipare : for honour, 
'Tis a derivative from me to mine> 
And only that I ftand for. Winter's Tale, A. 3, S. 2. 

■ -— — This thou fttouldft have done. 
And not have fpoken of it ! In me 'ris villainy ; 
In thee it had been good fervice. Thou mull know, 
'Tis not my profit that does lead mine honour : 
Mine honour it. jfnteaj and CUopeiray A. 2, 6> 7- 

Rightly, to be great 

Is not to ftir vnthout great argument ; 
But greatly to find quarrel in a ftraw. 
When Honour's at the ftake. . HamUt^ A. 4, S. +. 

A fear jMbly got^ or a noble fear, is » goo4 livery of 
honour. . ^l^twtUthat^tniiwtUy h.^^._5' 
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ADVERTISEMENT. « 

Mine iMMMMr keeps fbemther of mjfkte: 
life every man holds dear; but dte deu nuui 
Holds hooDur &r man prccioos dear tban life. 

Tnibu mad Crtffidm^ A. S, S. }. 

Hooour but of danger wins a fear; 

As o& it lofes aU. j^twtIithattMdiwtBtA^3, S.t. 

Set Honour in one eye and Death i* ihe odter. 
And I irill look on both indifierently : 
For let the gods lb fpecd me, as I love 
The name of Honour more than I fear Death. 

ytJita G^, A. I, S. %, 

— — Let higher Italy fee that you comc^ 
Kot to woo Honoor, but tp wed it. 

jBtt vjtUtbat tndswtU, A> 3, S. t. 

■ » His honour^ 

Qock to itfeir, knew die true minute iriien 
ExCqition Ud him Qieak, and, at diat time, 
liRs tongue obey'd his hand. 

Ms lueUtbat ends wtU, A. I, S. 2. 

A jewel in a tea-times barr'd up cbeft, ' 
Is — a bold fpiiit in a loyal breaft. 
Mine honour is my life ; both grow in one : 
Take honour from me, and my life is done. 

Richard I L A. I, S. I. 

i I am not covetous for gold ; 
Nor care I, irtio doth feed upon my colt ^ 
Such outward things dwell not in my delires : 
But, if it be a Jin to covet honour, 
I am the mod offending foul alive. Henry V. A. 4, S. 3. 

Well, 'tis no matter; Honour pricks me on. Yea, but 

how 
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*i .A P V E R, T I S E M 1& J* X- 

how if Honour pripk aie off whe* I vome tm J Can Hoiloiir 
fcttoaleg? No. Or an arm? No. Or take awaj-,dic 
grief of a wound? No. Honour Jiath no tkill in iurgery 
.then? .No. ffenr^ IK P. i, A. $, S. i. 

Ill like manner with the abovef the Editor 
has endeavoured to exhibit the moft ftriking 
fentiments of the « great poet ofmiure,^ clear^ 
of all impurities, of all *' eye-offending" 
drofs*. He has broken and disjointed feveral 
of the fpeeches, , but this muft not be ui^ 
againft him as a fault :— 7-The nature of the 
work demanded it ; and as the reader is re- 
fcited to .the adl and fcene of every play, in 
which the more beautiful of fuch fpeeches 
are to be found, and as'there are likeiyifein- 
numerable compilations in which they are 
given entire, there is confequently the lefs oc- 
cafion for apology. It is hoped, moreover, 
that no one will obje£i: to the arrangement of 
any of the paflages, by' faying, *' I would 
** have difpoied them in a different manner,** 
but rather remeiyiber, that there is no parti- 
cular rule or ftandard by which to be governed 

* It mvA not be imagined, from what is here faid, that the 
Editor has at any time prefumed to alter a Cingle cxpreXon of 
Shakelpearci but only, that he has occaTionally omitted aa 
exceptionable line or two. 

a " ia 
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ADVERTISEMENT^ VU 

\n fuch a matter. The Editor, indeed, is 
ienfible that the order in which they are 
placed, is not always ftridtly' proper. Thisj 
however, is not occaficmed by negligenc^ 
tut from an iinwilUngnefs to mijitiply^ thtf 
h&ads, or divifidns, ifrhich are already fuffi^ 
ciently numerous. Ift fine, he has regiilated 
them in the way which to him appeared the 
heft. The Editor repeats^— The intexHion 
in the prefent fele£tion is, to make the poet 
Sometimes fpeak. in maxims or fenUnces, accoc4~ 
ingtotheideaof Dr.ijohnfon; a^ at othei; 
times' to give his defaiptioa of one andthQ 
fame affection or paffion, as it is feen in <tif** 
ferent perfons and at different feafons : or, as 
it may be called forth by accidental, by foreign 
and oppofed circumftances *. 

With refpe£t to the notes, which are to be 
met with in the following pages, and which 
are diftinguiflied by the . initials A. B. they 
are the efforts of a young, but zealous critic ; 
of one who k defirous of rendering Shake- 

* Such particular paflages, however, as are intimately con- 
iK^ed with the fable and charaders, or which, from thfc >, 
train of the dialogue, would fcarcely be uiujerftood when 
ftanding alone, are not to be expe£ted licrc. 

fpeare 
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vin A D y E R T I S J: M E N T. 

Jpeare as clear and perfpicuous as poffible-. 
The indulgence of the reader is requefted for 
than ; and if the writer ihall be found to 
have -thrown a l^ht on fome.of the obfcuri- 
ties of a fevourite author, the world will no 
doubt readily acknowledge it, and amply re- 
ward him k>r his labours. . 



. L o K D o N, 
Oaeber 31, 1787. 



• He has likewife in his pofleffion a confidewblenuraber of 
ciblerrations on fucfa paffiiges of the poet as codw notwidiin. 
flw [dah of the prefent work. If diiljr encouraged, he. 
Bi^aas topublifhtfmliwididuCtielay. . . - 
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CONCORDANCE 



SHAKESPEARE. 



A B S ACQ. 

ABSTINENCE. 

HE doth with holy abftinence fubdue 
That in himfelf^ which he fpurs on his power 
To qualify in Others. M«af.for Meaf. A. 4, S. 2, 

A C Q_U A IN T A N C E. 

' Talk logick with acquaintance that you have. 
And praflife rhetorick in your common talk. 

ToBting of the Sbrtvtj A. i, S. 1. 

' ■ Tali hgicl,'\ The old copies rasul Sakie logick, &c. Maloke. 
" Balke logiclt" u right j Balit^ with the writers of Shi^e- 
fpeare*) dme ia mitit.~-''^ Never regard truth, ftiji Tranio, ia 
*' ^our worldly tranfa£tions j but be flouiifhing ftnd rhetorical 
" m your ordiuary dtfcourfc" Thii i) ijie laogUj;e of a man 
who knowi the world* A. B. 

B ACT, 
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ACT ( 2 ) ACT 

ACT. ACTION, ACTIONS, 

II I ■! . Each your doing, 
. So fingular in each particular. 
Crowns what you arp doing in the prcfcnt deeds, 
Thaf all your afts are queens. Wint. Tale, A. 4, S. 3, 

...—,. - If powers divine 
Behold our human anions (as they do), 
I doubt not then, but innocence Ihall make 
Falfe accufation blulh, and tyranny 
Tremble at patience. Winter's Tale, A. 3, S. 3, 

■ I' l l - -I- '■ Give thy thoughts no tonguij. 
Nor any unproportion'd thought his aft. 
Be thou famihar, but by no ii^eans vulgar. 

HamUty A- i> S. 3, 
, ■ — Such an aft. 
That blurs the grace and blufh of modeftyi 
Calls virtae, hypocrite; ' takes otFthc rofe 
From the fair forehead of an innqcent love. 
And fets a blifter there ; makes marri^e vows 
As ^Ife as dicers* oaths. Hamlet^ A. 3, S. 4, 

■■ ." I M Her aftions (hall be holy, as. 
You hear, my fpell is lawful : do not Ihun her. 
Until you fee her die again : for then 
You kill her double. fTiater's Tale, A. 5, S. 3, 

: The rarer aftion is 
In virtue than in vengeance. Tempe/it A, 5, S. i, 

* Taies off the fv/<.] Alluding to the cuftom of wearing rofes 
on the Tide of the &ce. Wakbdkton. 

I beliove Dr. Warburton is miftiien; for it muft be allowed 
that there 19 a material difference between an ornament worn on 
th£./orehtad, and one enhibited en thejidt efthtfmci, Steetkns. 
' It U not a little extraordinary that the comtnentatora flwuld be 
for conlideriag literally, expreffioni that arc purely metaphvrical. 
Rofe U beauty, and BliAer is deformity. The meaning plainly 
iSf rtitderi love, ivJiicb is aetitraltf iMut^ul, u^ Md ^formed. . 

• Look 
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ACT ( 3 ). ACT 

■ Look you, how pale he glares ! 

His fonn and caiife conjoin'd, preaching to ftones. 

Would make diem capable. — Do not look upon mc. 

Left with this piteous aftion, you convert 

My fterneffeas.' flaw/rf, A. 3, S. 4. 

Either o\ir hiftory fliall, with foil moyth. 

Speak fre^y of our adtsj or elfe our grave. 

Like Turkifh mute, (hall have a tonguelefs mouth. 

Not worihipp'd with a waxen epitaph '. 

Henry V: A. i, S. *. 
As .many feveral ways meet in one town; 
As many frefh ftreams run in one felf fea j 
As many lines clofe in the dial's center ; 
So may a tboufand actions,' once a-foot. 
End in one purpofe, and be all well borne 
Without defeat. Henry V, A. i, S. 2. 

My lord of Hereford, whom you call king. 
Is a foul traitor to proud Hereford's king : 
And if you crown him, let me prophcfy,— 
The blood of Englilh fhall manure the ^ound, 

' With a waxen epitafb.'l The qnano^ 1 606, reads mth a^ 
fer epitaph. 

Either a inaxen or paptr epitaph, is an epitaph eafily obli- 
terated or deftroyed ; one whic^ can confer no lafting honour on 
the dead. Ste£VENs* 

" Waxen" is hardly right ; for to fay that hU tomb fliould 
not have a waxen epitaph, i. t, one that is eafily -obliterated, is 
entirely advcrfe to the meaning of Henry. We muft, therefore, 
read, 

" Not worftiipp'd with a viiffin epitaph." 
To inife is to l£ach, to inJlruS. 

The meaning IB, -uiithtitt an epitaph, to fit forth hisvirtuti *f hi$ 
dtedi in arms. 

After all, however, <* a paper epitaph" may. be right, But 
p«fffr epitaph muft not be interpreted literally : it meuM not an 
ejHtaph written on paper to be placed on a tomb — but an hijl«tyt 
the memoirs of Hetu-y's life. Unlefs we etfeft the bulinefs m 
hand (fays the lung), we wifli not to be honoured, or to have 
our memory icfpedcd. Thus. the repfooing is juft apd perti- 
nent. A. B. 

Ba ' ' '" And 
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ACT (4) ACT 

And future ages groan for this foul aft. 

Richard II. A. 4, S. i. 
There is not a dangerous affvon can peep gut hiq 
head but J am thruft upon it: Well, I cannot laft 
ever : but it was always yet the trick of our Englilh 
nation, if they have a good thing, to make it too 
pommon. fl^ry ^^- P- 2. A. i, S. ^. 

Though now we muft appear bloody and cruel. 
As by our hands, and this our prefent aft. 
You fee we do; yet fee you but our hands. 
And this the bleeding bufmefs they have done : 
Dur hearts you fee not, they are piufal. 

'Julias C^/ar^ At 3, S. i. 
put wherefore do you droop ? why look you fad ? 
Be great ir^ aft, as ypii have beeii in thought ; 
Let not the world fee fear, and fad diflruft. 
Govern the motion of a kingly eye. 

Kingjobnt A. 5, S. i» 

. If thou didft but confent 

To this moft cruel aft, do but defpair, 

And, if thou want'ftacord, the fmalleft: thread 

That ever fpider twifted from her womb. 

Will ferve to ftrangle ihee, K. John, A. 4, S. 3, 

- - What we oft do beft, 

! By fick interpreters, once weak ones, is 

Not ours, or not allow'd; what worft, as oft. 

Hitting a groffer quality, is cry'd up 

For our beft aft. Henry VIII. A. i, S. 2. 

-^^— We muft not ftipt 
Gur neceflary aftions, in the fear 

^ By fick, fc^.] The modem editors read, wWeakoaM; but 
»nci is not unfrequently ufed iax ftmciitne, or at em time or ether^ 
junong our ancient writers, Siteevens. 

■ The disjunai»e particle or 13 certidnly wrong ; fue » not, in 
(his place, to be taken in the fenfe which Mr. S. would willingly 
affixtait. The meaning is, "interpreters who are at pace "clt 
" abd weak." We may read, perhaps, 

*»B)'fickinteipr«srs«i^weakone!,is' A-b- 
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Act ( S ) ACT 

To cope malicious cenfurers; which ever. 

As ravenous fifties, do a veflel follow 

That is new trimm'd. I^my VITI. A. i, S. a. 

My lords, I care not, if my adions 

Were try'd hy every tongue, every eye faw 'em> 

Envy and bale opinion fei ^ainft 'em» 

I know my life fo even. Henry rJII. A. 3, S. i* 

I have done as you have done ; that's what I can : 

Induc'd, as you have beeh ; that's for my country : 

He, chat has but effected his good will. 

Hath overta'en mine afb. Coriolanus^ A. i^ S. 9. 

Go to them, with this bonnet in thy hand ; 

And thus far having ftretch'd it (here be with them)) 

Thy knee buffing the ftones, for in fuch bufinefs 

Action is eloquence, and the eyes of the ignorant 

More learned than the ears. Corielanuf, A. 3, S. 3< 

Why, univerfal plodding prifons up 

.The nimble fpirits in the arteries; 

As motion, and long-during a£lion, tireit 

The finewy vigour of the traveller. 

Love's Labour Luftj A. 4, S. j» 
■ We are oft to blame in this-^— 

*Tis too much prov'd — that, with devotion's vifagej 
And pious aftion, we do fugar o'er 
The devil himfelf. Hamlet^ A. 3i S, r. 

Hear me profefs lincerely : — Had I a dozen fdns, 
each in my love alike, and none lefs dear than thine 
and my good Marcius — I had rather have eleven die 
nobly for their country, than one voluptuoufly (ur- 
feit outof aftion. Q>ri4^iUy A. 1, S. 3. 

ACTOR. 
Pol. The aftors are come hither, my !otd. 
Ham. Buz, buz ! '■ 

JPoi. Upon mine honour,*—— Hamltt, A. 2, S. 2. 
B3 ADVAN- 

'Bax,lial} Mere idle tglV} thebuzof thsTulgar. Josniov. 
Btitaur 
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ADV (6) AFF 

ADVANTAGE. 

Thus fays my king : — Say thou to Harry of Eng- 
land, though we feemed dead, we did but fleep: 
Advantage is a better foldier, than raftinefs ; Tell . 
him, we cou'd have rebuked him at Harfleur ; but 
tliat we thought not good to bruife an injury, till it 
were full ripe. Henry W. A. 3, S. 6. 

ADVERSITY. 

A wretched foul, bruis'd withadverfity. 

We bid be quiet, when we hear it cry ; 

But were we burden 'd with like weight of pain, 

As much or more, we ftiould ourfelves complain. 

Cemedf of Errors, A. 2, S. I. 
Sweet are the ufes of adverfity ; 
Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 
Wears yet a precious jewel in his head. 

As you like it, A. 2, S. i. 

AFFECTIONS. 

—When his headftrong riot hath no curb. 
When rage and hot blood are his counfellors. 
When means and lavifli manners meet together, 

. Snxwr, in a fubfequent fcene of thU play, U uftd For a hi^ 
ialier, 

" And wants not htc&%trs to infeft h'la ear." 
It 11 therefore probable, from the anfivcr of Polonius, that huK 
was uftd, as ut, Johnlbn fuppofes, for an idle iumour, without 
foundation. Ma lone. 

When Hamlet lays " buz, buz !" he cannot mean by it mere 
idlt talk, becaufe he had a.lready been informed by Guildernftera 
that tfac phiyers were a^ually arrived. I underltand the expref- 
lion thus : — The Prince is vexed at the officious intrulion of 
Polonius into his prefence, and esclaimg, "bu^ buz! — now 
Ihall 1 be tormented mth your chattering." Polonius mitlaking 
Hamlet^ and thinking that he doubts ihc tiuth of bis news, re- 
p^ei— '* upon mine honour," &c. A. B. 

O, with 
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AF? ( O AFF 

O, with what wings ftiall his affcftioiw fly. 
Towards fronting peril and oppos'd decay ! 

Henry IV.F.i, A.4.S.4. 
I faw Baflanio and Anthonio part : 
Baflknio told him, he would make feme fpeed 
Ofhis retxim; he anfwer'd — Donotfo, 
And even there, his eye being big with tears. 
And with afFedlionwond'rousfenfible 
He wrung Ballanio's hand^ and fothey parted. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 2, S. 8. 
■What he hath taken away from thy father per-force, 
1 will render thee again in affection ; by mine honour, 
I will ; ?nd when I break that oath, le^t me turn 
monfter. , As you like it ^ A. i, S. 2. 

My wife comes ibremoft ; then the honoured mould 
Wherein this trunk was fram'd, and in her hand 
The grandchild to her blood. But, out, affeftion ! 
Alt bond utd privilege of nature, break 1 
Let it be virtuous to be obltinate. Corielan, A. 5, S* 3« 

— Brave conquerors ! — for fo you are. 
That war againft your own affeftions. 
And the huge trmy of the world's defires. 

Love's Labour Lofi, A. t, S. i. 

If drawing my fword againft the humour of afFeftion 

would deliver me from the reprobate thoi^t of it, 

I would take defire prifoner, and ranfom him to any 

French courtier for a new devifed court'fy. 

Love's Labour Loft, A. i. S>2, 
■ ■ Befeech you, let her will 
Have a free way. *I therefore beg it not 
To pleafc the pala^ of my appetite j 

Kor 



1 I . ■■■ I ■ IthertfertiegltnH 

T» fltmft thepalatt of my ofutiti ; 
i}»r t» cemptf witb btaty ( ibt young affiStt 
1% me difimll) tad froptrfatisfaSiem ; 

B4 Vtry 
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AFF (8) AFF 

Nor to comply with heat, (the young affefts. 
In mc dcfund) and proper fatis&ftion ; 
■But to be free and bounteous to her mind : 
And heaven defend your good fouls, that you think 
I will your ferious and great bufinefs fcant. 
For {he is with me. Otbelloy A. i, S. 3. 

I remember, one faid, there were no fallets in the 
lines*, to make the matter favoury; nor no matter 
in the phrafe, that might indite the author of affec- 
tion*: but called it an honeft method ; as wholefome 
as fweet, and by very much more handfome than fine. 
Hamlet, A. 2, S. 2, 
O, die, that hath a heart of that fine frame, ' 
•To pay this debt of love but to a brother. 
How will (he love, when the rich golden Ihaft 
Hath kill'd the flock of all affeftions elfe 
That live in her ! Twelfth Nighty A. i. S. i. 

Vc^ maii^ notes hare been written on thefe feemingly dIfScuU 
Jineg, but without difcorering the poet's meiuung'. Avery flight 
change will give fufficient clearneu to the paflage, and'confifieocjr 
to Othello's fpeech, I read, 

(the young affefls, 
In me conjunA), lie. 
The meaning will therefore be,— I beg it not to comply with 
hca^ nor yet in con fide ration of the young afFefiions (allutUng 
to hia recent marriage), which may Tcry naturally be fuppofed to 
be conjtinB, or joining, in this my requcft ; but, &c. A. B. 

* Tiereiotre no/alUii in the liaei.] Such ia the reading of the old 
copiea. I know not why the latter editora have adopted the al- 
teqition of Mr. Pope, and read, ao/all. See. Steevemi. 

" No/allets in the lines" is nonfenfc; and no/alt in the lines 
IS not right. The poet has here, as is vcrycommon with him, 
adopted a French word, viz./aletij, i. ufmut, OT/mttttiatfi. Dire 
4iifaltt{s, ia, le taVt lewdly. Saletcs having; been at firft printed 
without the accent, was read falim, and thence arofe the 
miflake. . A. B. 

i — -inJiit the author ef aftSiv*.] i. t. Convift the author of 
being a fantftfiical, affc<^ed writer. Stekveks. 

• "Affection" is not, in this place, I believe, afftHidatfantafti- 
" caU " No matter in the phrale that mightindite the author of 
" affeiStion, " feems to mean, that be viai a cald, uaiMerefiing writer, 
tiiat it did netjhtmkjretit ibi heart. A. B 

AFFUCTION 
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AFFLICTION. . 

— '■ — Tell my friends. 
Tell Athens, in thefequence of degree,. ■ 
From high to- low throughout, that whofo pleafc 
To ilop afflidion, let him take his hafte. 
Come hither, ere my tree hath felt the axe. 
And hang himfelf. TtmM, A. 5, S. 2. 

——Had it pleas'd heaven 
To tnrine with affli^on ; had he nun'd 
All kind of fores, and flumes, on my bare head, 
Steep'd me in poverty to the very lips; 
Given tocapiivity me and my utmoft hopes ; 
I fliould have found in fome place of my foul 
A drop of patience. Othello, A. 4, S. 2. 

■O^ you mighty Gods ! 
This world I do renounce ; and, in your fights. 
Shake patiently my great affliction off: 
If I could bear it longer, and hot fell 
To quarrel with your great pppofelefs wills, ^ 
•My muff, and loathed part of nature, Aiould 
Bum itfeU' out. Lear, A. 4, S. 6. 

-^—Henceforth, I'll bear 
Affliction, till it do cry out idelf. 
Enough, enough, and die. Lear, A. 4, S. 6. 

Profperity's the very bond of love ; 
Whofe frefti complexion, and whofe heart together. 
Affliction alters. Winter's Tale, A. 4, S. 3. 

What's gone, and what's paft help. 

Should be paft grief : Do not receive affliction 
At my petiuon, I befeech you ! 

Winter's Tale, A. 3, S. 2. 
I think, affliction may fubdue the check. 
But not take in the mind. 

Winter's Ta!e, A. 4, S. 3. 

—-Nay, 
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——Nay, forfoothj my friends, 
They that muft weigh out my affliftions', 
They th3,t mytrufl: muft grow to, live not here. 

King Henry FIJI, A. 3, S. i. 

AGE, 

■ - The fixth age fhifts 

Into the lean and llipper'd pantaloon ; ' . 
With fpeftades on nofe, and pouch on fide ; 

And his big manly voice. 
Turning again towards childifli treble, pipes 
And whifUes in bisfouiid. 

Aijou like it, A. a, S. 7. 

AIR. 

•— — When he fpeaks. 
The air, a chaner'd libertine, is ftUl, 
And the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears, 
■ To fteal his fweet and honey'd fentenees. 

Henry V. A. i, S. i. 

Thou art 

As glorious to this night, being o'er my head. 
As is a winged meffcnger of heaven 
Unto the white, up-turned wond'ring eyes 

' viugb out my q$iaions.'\ This phrafe is oblcure. 

To lueighaut, ii, m modern language, to deliver hy vxigbt j but 
ttus leufe cannot be here admitted. To weigh is (ikewife to deli' 
ierate ufan, to cenfider with due altentiev. This may perhaps be 
meant. Orthephrafe, to weigh eut, may igaify to caua/erialaarrt 
to lounteraif with equal force. JohnsoK. 

To -iveigh out, is the fame as to oatoseigh. Steivenb. 

I underfland thepsflage thus : The Queen would infinuate that 
flieisthe child of affiftion, as we would fay; and thai fuchflie muft 
be content to remun. She at the lame time hints, however, that 
her friend*, whoinfuch acafe would i(w;^i a«/, or apfortio* her 
affiiSions, and wbo would confequently make them a9 eafy and 
light as pofEble, were abfent ; and that (he has nothing to hopa 
fot from the Cardinals, who wouild rather endeavour to heap 
tnisfbrtunei on hci head. A. B. 

Of 
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Of mortals, thac fall back to gaze on him> 
When he beftrides the lazy-pacing clouds. 
And tails upon the bofom of the aii*. 

RemeOj A. 2, S. u 
Look, as I blow this feather from my face. 
And as the air blows it to me again, 
Obejring with my wind when I do blow. 
And yielding to another when it blows. 
Commanded always by the greater guft ; 
Such is the Ughtnefs of you comtnon men. 

Henry yi.'?. 3, A.3, S. U 
— . You leaden meffengers. 
That ride upon the violent fpeed of fire, 
Fly with falfe aim ; move the (liU-piercing air. 
That Cngs with piercing.' 

Alfi well that ends well, A. 3, S. 2, 
All thofe which were his fellows but of late. 
Follow his flrides, his lobbies fill with tendance. 
Rain facrificial whifperings in his ear. 
Make facred even his ftimip, and through him 
Drink the free air. 3^m<m, A. 1, S. r. 



<t ihejim^ierciagaif. 



7inu Jings 'urith pitrcin^. J 

The words are here o3dly fliuffled into nonfenfe. We ihould 
(ead, 

" ' ' pierce the ftill-pioTing air, 

" This fings with piercing." 
/. (. pierce the air, which is in perpetual motion, and fuffers no 
injury by piercing. Warburtow, 

Perhaps we might better read, " The fiill-piecing air," /. e. 
the air that clofeG immediately. Steevens. 

" Still-piecing air" is very harih. The old copy reads, 
" Still peering &ir. "-^^Petring, I think, maj have been printed 
ia miftake for Jlerriag, and the words which immediately follow 
(" that fing» with piercing") fomewhat ftrengthcns my conjec- 
ture. " Herce," fays Helena, " the air, that regards not your 
" attack — that^eeri, that mocks, that laughS) in fliort, at your 
** power, but do not touch Bertram." A. B. 

What, 
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——What, think'ft 
That the bleak air, thy boiftcrous chamberUiilj 
Win put thy Ihirt on warm ? Will thefe moift trees. 
That have out-Uv'd the eagle, page thy heels. 
And ikip when thou point'ftout? Willthecold brook. 
Candied with ice, caudle thy morning tafte 
To cure thy o'er-night's furreit ? Timm, A. 4, S. 3, 

The blefled gods 

Purge all infeftion from our air, whilft you 

Do climate here ! fVinter's Tale, A. 5, S. i. 

The air 

Nimbly and fweetly recommends itfelf - 

Unto our gentle fenfes'. Machetb, A. i, S. 6. 

AMBITION. 

As Casiar lov'd me, I weep for him ; as he was 
fortunate, I rejoice at it ; as he was valiant, 1 honour 
him : but, as he was ambitious, I flew him ; There 
are tears, for his love ; joy, for his fortune ; honour, 
for his valour ; and death, for his ambition. 

Julius Ca/ar, A. 3, S. 2. 
He hath brought many captives home to Rome, 

' Unto our gtHtU ftnfei\ How odd a character is this of the air, 
^■ixXt TeeoniMends itfelf XoiW^c lenfea, not CTcepting; the fight 
and heariDg;. Without doubt we fhould read " Unto our general 
*' fenfe," roeiining the iosch orfieliag, which not being confined 
to one part, like the reft of the fenfes, but extended over the 
whole body, the poet, by a fine periphrafii, calU the general 
ftnfe, Warbubtom. 

Strifes are nothing more than each mat^s /'"/*• Gentle fenfe ia 
very elegant, as it meana placid, calm, comfofed, and intimatea 
the peaceable delight of afincday. Johnsoh- 

There is no ncceifity for Dr. Warburton's alteration. As to 
Dr. Johnfon's explanation of the prefent reading, it is no way 
fatiifaitory, 1 read, . 

The air _ " 

Nimbly and fweetly recom mead a itfelf :— 
Gentle unto our fenfe. 
t. /. Soft, bland, plsafing to cbe fenf^. A. B. 

' Whofe 
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Whofe ranfoms did the general coffers fill : 

Did this in Cxfar feem ambitious ? 

When that the poor have cry'd, Ciefar hath wept ; 

Ambition Ihould be made of fternerftuff : 

Yet Brutus fays, he was ambitious ; 

And Brutus is an honourable man ! 

Julius Cajar^ A. 3, S. a; 

' 1'is a common proof. 

That lowlinefs is young ambition's ladder. 

Whereto the climber upwards turns his fece : 

But when he once attains the upmoft round. 

He then unto the ladder turns his back ; 

JljDoks in the clouds, fcorning the bafe degrees 

By which he did afcend. Julius Ca/ar, A. 2. S. i. 

Ah ! gracious lord, thefe days are dangerous ! 

Virtue is choak'd with foul ambition. 

And charity chas'd hence by rajicour's h^d ; 

Foul fubornation is predoininant. 

And equity cxil'd your higlinefs' land. 

Henry VI. P. 2. A. 3, S. I. 
— — Fare thee well, great heart ! 
Ill weav'd ambition, how much art thou flmink I 
When that this body did contain a fpirit, 
A kingdom for it was too fmall a bound ; 
But now, two paces of the vileft earth 
Is room enough. Henry IV. P. i. A. 5, S. 4. 

You all did fee, that, on the lupercal, 
I thrice prefented him a kingly crown. 
Which he did ihrice refufe. Was this ambition ? 
Yet Brutus fays, he was ambirious ; 
And, fure he is an honourablp man. 
I fpeak not to difprove what Brutus fpoke. 
But here I am to fpeak what I do know. 

Julius Cafary A. 3, S. 2. 

* Common pri>9f.'\ Com mpD experiment. Johnson. 

Rather, continually /«a ot found. The fubftantive for the verb. 

A. B. 
, .Urge 
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■ ■ Urge them, while their {buls 
Are capable of this ambition ; 
Left zeal, now melted, by the windy breath 
Of foft petitions, pity, and remorfe. 
Cool and congeal again to what it was. - 

King John, A. 2, S. 2, 

— ■— Love, and meeknefs, lord. 
Become a churchman better than ambition ; 
I could fay morCj 
But reverence to your calling makes me modeft. 

Henry VUl. A. 5, S. 2, 
Cromwell, I chai^ thee, fling away ambition ; 
By that (tn fell the angeb, how can man then, 
The image of his Maker, hope to win by't ? 
Love thyfelf laft : cherifh thofe hearts that hate thee; 
Corruption wins not more than honefty. 

Henry VIII. A. 3, S. 2. 

AMI T Y. 

Madam, although I fpeak it in your prefence. 

You have a doble and a true conceit 

Of god-Uke amity. Merchant of Venkst 4- 3» "J* 4- 

ANGER. 

To climb fteep hills, 

Requires flow pace at firft ; Anger is like 

A full-hot horfe ; who being allow'd his way. 

Self-mettle tires him- Umry VIIL A. i, S. i. 

Anger's my meat j I fup upon myfeif. 

And fo fhali ftarve with feeding — Come, let's go : 

X^ave this faint puling, and lament as 1 dd, 

In anger, Juno-like. ■ Coriolanus, A. 4, S. 2. 

It engenders choler, planteth anger ; 

And better 'twere, that both of us did faft, — 
Since, of ourfelves, ourfelvcs are cholerick, — 

- 4 Thaa 
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Than feed i: with fuch over-roafted fldh, 

Naming of the Shrew, A. 4, S. ». 
— — Touch mcwith noble anger ! 
0> let not women's weapons, water-drops^ 
St^ my man's cheeks ! Z>0r, A. 2, S. 4. 

ANGLING. 

The pleafant'ft angling is to fee the fi(h 
Cut with her golden oars the filver ftream. 
And greedily devour the treacherous bait. 

I^tb ado ahut nttbingt A. 3, S. I. 

ANSWER. 

The anfwer is as ready as a borrow'd cap*. 

Henry IF. P. 2, A. 2, S. 2. 

APPLAUSE. 

O, thou fond many ! with what loud applaufe 
Did'ft thou beat heaven with biefling Bolihgbroke, 
Before he was what thou woiild'ft have him be ! 
And being now trimm'd in thine own defires. 
Thou be^y feeder, art fo full of him, . 
That thou provok'ft thyfelf to. cad him up. 

Henry W, P. 2, A. i, S. 3. 

' fhe anfwer is at riaiy ai a iorreiu'd cap."] But how is i 
borrow'd cap lb ready 7 TeiA^horre'mer'i cap, and then there U 
fomc humour in it ; for a faun that goes to borrow money la of 
■11 oibere the moft comptaifant ; his cap is always at hand. 

Warbukton. 

Perhaps the gld reading;, a hom>w*J cap, might be right. Fal- 
ftaFE followers, when they Ante any thing, callai it 3.purchaji. 
A hrroiutdcubnagVx be tjiokn on?; which is .(ofEdcntly ready, 
being, asFalflaff faya, to be feaad en every hedge. , Malqne. 

Perhaps we ftiould read, ai read) as iorriyai'd crap. Crap, in 
vulgar language, is meney. The eXpreffion is {lich as may well 
be expected from Poins, 

The Cleaning will be, that borrowed money, as It' is eafil/ 
gotten, fg if is frct^nently fquandered with little thought; or, 
acxortUn^ to the proverb, " lightly come, lightly go." A. B. 

•fmm- Na 
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— No man js the lord of any thing, 
(Thoughinand of him there is much confifling) 
Till he communicate his parts to others : 
Nor dorh heof himfelf know them for aught, 
TiU he behold them form'd in the applauft 
Where they are extended. 

Troilus and Crefftda^ A. 3, S. 3. 

ARROW. . 

I go, 1 go ; look, how I go ; 
Swifter than arrow from the Tartar's bow. 

Mfdfummer Night's Dream, A. 3, S. 2. 
In my fchool days, yhen I had loft one ftuft, 
I Ihot his fellow of the felf-fame flight 
The felf-iame way, with more adviled watch. 
To find the other forth ; and by advent'ring both, 
I oft found both. Merchant of Venice, A. i. S. I> 
That which I owe is loft ; but if you pleafc 
To fiioot another arrow that felf way 
Which you did (hoot the firft, I do not doubt, 
As I will watch the aim, or to find both. 
Or bring your latter hazard back again. 

Merchant ef Venice^ A. i, S. i. 

ART. 

I ■ Graves, at my command. 
Have wak'd their ileepcrs; op'd and let them forth 
Bymyfo potentart. Tempfi, A. j,S. i. 

1 muft 

Beftow upon the eyes of this young couple 
Some vanity of mine art fempeft, A. 4, S. i. 

I would I had beftow'd that time in the tongues, 
that . I have in fencing, dancing, and bear-bating ; 
p, had X but followed the arts ! 

fwelftbNiiht, A. i.S,^. 
Navarre 
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Navarre fliall be'the wonder of the world; 
Our court fhall be a little academe, 
Siiil and contemplative in living art. 

Lovers Labour Lofi^ A. i. Si X. 

ATTEMPT. 
The quality and hair of our attempt * 
Brooks no divifion. Henry IV. P. i, A. 4, S. i. 

AUTHORITY. 

■■ '■ So pleaTe thee to return with us. 
And of our Athens (thine and ours) to take 
The capounfhip, thou Ihalt be met with thanks, 
Allow'd with abfolute power ', and. thy good name 
Live with authority. Timim of Athens, A. 5, S. a. 

I muftbe patient; there is no fettering of autho- . 
rity. I'll beat him, by my hfe, if I can meet him 

' Tht qualip anJ hair »f our attta^l^^ The hair feeidi to be the 
tfmpltxian, the cbaraHtr. The metaphor appears harfb to us, 
but perhaps was familiar ia our author'i time. We ftiU fay 
itXDxxYiiag'vi againft the bair, OT againjl ibi graiiit that is, agaioft 
the nstural tendencj'. Johkboh. 

I am not fatbfied with this inteipretation, and therefore read, 
" The quality and «/« of our attempt.'* 
Au aire, oT airy, is the oeQ of a bird of prey I which Befta are al- 
ways built on,the tops of the loftieft trees. The fenfe of the, 
piuage i>,^-oUr attempt being great and lowtrixr, Sec. A. B. 

* AUvw'd with tAJohttt powtr'^ This i^ neither Englifh not 
fcnfe, Wefliouldread, 

*' HallowM with abfolute potvet." 
i. t, thy power ffaall be held facrid. For abfolute power beine 
an attribute of the gods, the ancients thought that he, who held 
itinfociety, was become fac red, and hit perfon inviolable. On 
this account the Romans called the tribunitial power of the li.iDr 
t^iort, /aerafanaa pttefioi. War buktom. 

_ AOaiuid 11 llcenjid, privilegeJ, uticontrolltJ. So of a buffoon, 
iQ Love's Labour LoO, it is faid, that he is allovied, that is, at 
Kbertv to fay what he will, a privileged fcoffer. Johnson. 

"Allowed with abfolute power," is, aifolutt powrrjball bt aU 
^td w^gramtdthtt. What can poffibly be clearer ? A. B. 

C with 
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with any convemence, an he were double tnd double 
a lord. Jll's vreii that etuis well, A. 3, S. 3. 

My authority bean a credent buiki 

Thar noparticukr fcandal once can touch. 
But it confountls the breather, 

Meafurefir MeaJurCy A. 4, S. 4. 
— — Authority, though it err like others, 
' Hath yet a kind of medicine in itfelfi 
That Ikins tlie vice o' the top. 

Mea/arefer Mei^ure, A. 2, S. a. 



B. 



fi A B E S. 

AS looks the mother on her lovely babe. 
When death doth <:iofe his tertder dyii^ cytfs. 
See, (ee, the Opining malady of Fiance; 
Behold the wounds, the nioft 'unnatural wounds. 
Which thou thyfelf haft given her wofiil breaft! 

■HmyVI. P. 1, A. 3, S. 3. 
■Is this the fcourge of France ? 
Is this the Talbot, fo much fear'd abroad^ 
That with his name the mothers ftill their babes ? 

Hinry^l. P. i, A. 2, 5. 3. 
-^^ — In thy %ht » die, what were k elfe. 
Bat like a pleafant dumber in thy lap ? 
Here could I breathe my foul into the air, 
Afe tnild and gentle as the cradle babe, 
■ Dying with mother's dug between ks lips. 

Henry VI. P. 2, A. 3, S. a. 
— ■ — -■ Spare not the babe, 
Whofe dimfded fmiles from fools exhauft their mercy ; 
Think it a baftard, 'whom the oracle 

Hath 
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Hath doiibc^Uf {vtrnpunc'd tbjr throat fhall cut. 
And miqcf it fans remprfe. Tinum, A. 4, S> Jt 

All, mjr poor princes ! ah, my tender babes ! 
M7 unblown flowers, newappcaring fweets 1 
If yet your gentie Ibule fly in the air. 
Hover about qie with your airy wings. 

^cbar4in. A.4» S.^ 
Thus lay the gentle babes, girxiling cacb odaer 
Witlun thcjr alabaftsr innocenc onus : 
Their lips were four red r<^es on a Iklk, 
Which, i^ thfif fivnoier beauty, fcjfs'd e^c^i others 
The moil rep}eniAied fwe^ -work of lucure, 
That, firofQ tl^ prip;e creuion, e'er fhe fr^pi'4* 

i?KW/ff. .A.4. 5.5. 

BACCHUS. 
Ccone thou monarch of the vine, 
Plumpy Bacdutt, with pii)k eyoe. ' 

Ant9}^ Ofd Cietfatra^ A, 9, S. 7* 

BACHELOR. 
"When I faid I would die a bachelor, I did not 
think I fliould five till I were nurry'd. 

Mtcb ado about nathingt A. 1, S. 3. 
Shall I never fee a bachelcff erf" threefcore ag^.> 
Go to, i* iaith j an thou wilt needs thruft thy neck 
into a yoke, wear the print of it, and figh away Sun- 
days. Mu(b ado about nothing, A. i, S. !• 

' — ■ <i»!ibpini^nt.1 Dr.Johnfon, in his Diiflionary, fiiys 
?*t»t r/iii a imall eye, and quote* this paffage for hia authority. 
J'ai tymt, however, may he rej.tyes. Eyes inflamed with drink- 
ing are very well appropriated to Bacchui. Steevkms. 

** Pinl tynt^ in Ail place, I believe, arc neither^W// ry« nor 
Ttd^ei, but twiniling cye» ; and fuch as are ufuatly obierved in 
dnmken perfons. 7a tlni, ii to wink with the eye*. "He it 
*' quite /iHty,** for " he ii (^tefuddUJ" is now made life of i^ 
onSoaiy coBTcifadoji. A. B. 

Ca Thy 
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———-' Thy brdom groves, 
Wbofe ftiadow the difmiffed badlelor loves. 

"Tmpefi^ A. 4, S. 1. 

B A.N I S H M E N T. 
When thou doll hear I am as. I have been, 
Approadi me : ' and-thoti ihalt be as thou wallj 
The tutor and the feeder of iriy riots : 
'Till then I banifh dice. Henry IF. P. 2, A. 5, S. 5. 

■■ • Ha } baniflimem ? 

It conies not ill; I hate not to be banifh'd; 
It is a caufe worthy my fpleen and fury. 
That I may ftrike at Athens. I'll cheer up 
My difcoatented troops, and lay for hearts. 

Tmon of Athens t A. 3, S. 5. 

B A n;k r u p t. 

Sweep on, you fat and-greafy citizens; 
*Ti! ju'ft the feftiion : wherefore do you look 
Upon that poor and broken bankrupt there ? 

'^^ As you like it, A. 2, S. i. 

BARBARISM. 

"Whereupon th^ Grecians begin to proclaim barba- 
rifm *, and policy grows into an ill opinion. 

'Troilus' and Crejida^ A. 5, S. 4. 

BASE- 



' _ — .1 ■ ■ and ib/ intrngremtt."^ A giait of htvom, Ibelicre, 
was hcTcr heard of, as it it a tow Itinib, and not a tree. Hantner 
reada ^owj( grovei. Steevens. 

Sroem is nere ufed adjeAit'elf, I believe, for liici, chfe. 
The broom fhrub is remarkably cloie knit, and almoft im|>ervious. 

• IB proclaim iarhari/m-l To fet up the authority of ig- 
norance, to declare that they will be go»eraed by policy no 
longer. Johmsoh. 

To pr*cUim, meant in this place, I think, to fienu, and not 



r:,9,N..<ib, Google 



B A S ( 2J ) BAT 

B A S E N E S S. 



-Thou art not noble ) 



For all the accommodations, that thou bear'ft. 

Are nurs'd by bafencfs. Meaf, for Meaf. A. 3, S. J» 

BASILISK. 

Yet do not go away; — Come, bafiliflc, 
And kilt the innocent gazer with thy light; 
For in the (hade of death I fhall find joy ; 
In life, but double death, now Glofter's dead. 

Henry VI. P. 2, A. 3, S. z. 
Make me not fighted like the faafilifk j 
I have look'd on thoufands, who have fped the "better 
By my regard, but kill'd none fo. 

{Vmttr's Takt A. i, S. 1: 

BATTLE. 

Lift his difcourfe of war, and you (hall hear 

A fearflil battle render'd you in mufic : 

Turn him to any caufe of policy, 

The gordian knot of it he will unloofe. 

Familiar as his garter. Henry V. A. i, S. i. 

I call you fervile minifters. 

That have with two pernicious daughters join 'd 

Your high engender'd battles, 'gainft a head 

So old and white as this. Ltar, A. 3, S, a. 

Never did captive with a freer heart 

G3&. off his chains of bondage, and embrace 

His golden uncontrol'd enfrapchifement. 

More than my dancing foul doth celebrate 

This feaft of battie with mine adverfary. 

Richard II. A. i, S. 3. 

to dteUre, Th* Grttkt, hy thtir aShnj, fiem ie^tral'mg into iar- 
iari/m~-f7teyjbew an incUnation to harharifm. This, I beliere, i« 
themeaaing, and not, as Dr, Johafon fuppofu, that they openl/ 
^eclare they will not aoy longer be goyeraeti by policy, , A. B. 

C 3 ■ Little 
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Uttle of this gFCfet W6Hd caft I fpfcak. 

More than pf naias to feats of broil and battle ; 

And therefore little fliall I gract my caufe, 

Jb fpeaking fca myfelf. . OtheUo, A. i, S. 3« 

Of no right, nor colour like to right. 

He doth fill fields with hamefs in the realm ; 
Turns head ^ainft the lion's armed jaws ; 
And being 6q mtxcia debt to years than thou. 
Leads ancient lords ahd reverend bifliops od> < 
To bloody battles, and to bniifing atilis.' 

Henry IF, P, i, A. 3, S.z, 
The noife of battle hurtled in the air, 
Horfes did neigh, and dying men did ^oan ; 
And ghofts did fhnek, and fqueal about the (fareeta, 
O Ctefar ! thefe things are beyond all ufe. 
And I do fear them. ' JuUus Ctijar, A- a, S, 2. 

Tis pofitive 'gwnft all ekception, lords. 
That our fup^uous lacqueys, and our pe«(ants, 
Who, in unneceffary aftion, fwarm 
About our fquares of batde,— were enough 
To purge this field of fuch a hilding foe. 

Henry F. A* 4, S. a, 
— — Their executors tht knavilh crows. 
Fly o'er them all, impatient for their hour, 
Defcription cannot fuit itfelf in words, , 
To demonftrate the life of fuch a battle 
In life fo lifelefs as it ihews itfelf. 

Henry V. A. 4, S. z. 

6 A W C O C K. 

Why, that's my bawcoc^ '. 

Winter's Tale^ A. i, S. 2, 
BEAUTY. 

* f^T^t t^ai't ^ &Kvm9.] Periiapi from heau and t»f. It is 
flill iaa, \a vulgar languBgc, that fucfa a ose a »J»Sy m-«, a etck 
^titjitm, Steztens. 

Mr. 
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BEAUTY. 
' i Look on beauty. 

And you (hall fee 'tis purchas'd by the weight ; 
Which therein works a miracle in nature, 
Mftking them lighted that wear moH: of it. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 3, S, z. 
Beauty provoketh thie\'es fooner than gold. 

^jyauiikeitj A. i, S. 3. 
— — My beauty, though but mean, 
Needs not the painted floiirilh of your praife; 
Beauty is bought by judgment of the eye. 
Nor uitcr'd by bafe fale of chapmen's tongues. 

Love's Labour Loft, A. 2,. S. i* 
As plays the fun upon the glaffy ftreams. 
Twinkling another counterfeited beam, 
So fe?ms this gorgeous beauty to mine ey«s. 
Fain would I woo her, yet 1 dare not fpeak. 

Henry VLY. 1, A. 5, S. 4. 
Oh faireft beauty, do not fear, nor fly; 
For I will touch thee but with reverent hands. 
I kifi thefe fingers for eternal peace. 
And" lay them gently on thy tender fide. 

Henry VI. P. i, A. 5, S. 4. 
'Tis beauty that doth oft make women proud; 
But, God he knows, thy fhare thereof is fmatl : 
'Tis virtue, that doth make them moft admir'd; 
The coocrary doth make thee wonder'd at. 

Henry VL P. 3, A. i, S.4. 
She will not flay the fi^e of loving terms. 
Nor bide the encounter of aflatling «yes. 
Nor ope her lap to faint -feducing gold : 

Mr, Steerens w right, I belieye, in faying that *' bawcock" 
oome* fiom ieau and coq ; but it cxa hHtdly be fuppofed that Le* 
onces, a king, fliould call hiifi»i »j»Uy c»ci, oraccckaftht gamt. 

"That's my bawcock," i.e. that's mf fioe fellow. 

T))r Scon fay, " Bra Cock." Bra U contrafted of brave. A. B. 

C 4 O, Ihe 
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O, (he is rich In beauty ! 

RmM md Jidiett A. i, S. i. 
— ■■■ — He loft a wife, 
Whofe beauty did aftonifh the fuiTrey 
Of richeft eyes ; whofe words all ears took captive j 
AVhofe dear pwfedion, hearts that fcorn'd to ferve. 
Humbly call'd miftrefs. 

jiU's well that ends well, A. 5, "S. 3. 
Your beauty was the caufe of that eifeft ; 
Your beauty which did haunt me in my fleep. 
To' undertake the death of all the world, 
So I might live one hour in your fweet bofom, 

Richard III. A. i, S. 2. 
J never fu'd to friend, nor enemy ; 
My tongue could never leani fweet foothing word ; 
But now thy beauty is propos'd my fee. 
My proud heart fues, and prompts my tongue to fpcak, 
Richard III. A. i, S. 2. 
You nimble lightnings, dart yoxir blinding fiam« 
Into her fcomiul eyes ! Infeft her beauty, 
You fen-fuck'd fogs, drawn by the powerful (un. 
To fall and blaft her pride ! Lear, A. 2, S. 4. 

My lord and mafter loves you; O, fuch love 
Could be but recompens'd, though you were crown'd , 
The nonpareil of beauty ! Twelfth Nighty A. i, S. 5, 
'Tis beauty truly blent, whofe red and white 
Nature's own fweet and cunning hand laid on. 

Twelfth Night, A. i, S. 5,' 
O, (he doth teach the torches to burn bright ! 
Her beauty hangs upon the cheek of night, 
Like a rich jewel in an jEthiope's ear ; 
Beauty too rich for ufe, for earth too dear • 

Romeo and Juliet J A- i» S. 5. 

Black maflts . 

Proclaim an enQiield beauty ten cimes louder 

. , Than 
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Than beauty could difplay'd. 

Meafure for Mia/ure, A. 2, S, 4, 
The hand that hath made you &i'r, bath made you 
good: the goodnefs, that is cheap in beauty, makes' 
beauty brie? ia goodnefs ; but grace, being the foul 
of your complexion, Ihould keep the body of it ever 
feir. Mea/ure/or Meafurtf A. 3, S. i. 

— Beauty is a witch, ^ . 
Againft whofe diarms faith meltetb into blood. 

Micb aJo about nothing t A. 2, S, i. 

BEGGAR. 
I fee. Sir, you are liberal in offen : 
You taught me firft to b^; and now, mcthinks, 
yop teach jiic how a beggar fliould be anfwcr'd. 

Merchant ofVeniety A. 4, S, i. 

BLOOD. 

0, what authority and Ihew of truth 
Can cunning fin cover itfelf withal ! 
Comes not that blood, as modeft evidence, 
To witnefs fimple virtue? 

Muih ado about netlnngy A. 4, S> !■ 
Wifdom and blood combating in fo tender a body, 
we have ten proo& to one, that blood hath the vic- 
tory. Much ado about mtHingy A. 2, S. 3. 

— Why, how now, gentlemen? 

What fee you in thofe papers, that you lofe 

So much complexion ? look ye, how they change \ 

Their cheeks are paper.— Why, what read you there, 

That hath fo cowarded and chas'd your blood 

Out of appearance ? Henry V. A. 2, S. 2. 

. He, to day that ftieds his blood with me. 

Shall be my brother ; be he ne'er fo vile, 
This day ftiall gentle his condition ; 
And gentlemen in Englandj now a bed. 

Shall 
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Shall think themfelvcs accun'd, they were not here. 
Henry V. A. 4, S. 3. 
-. Tell him> we will come on, 

■Though France himfelf, and fuch another neighbour 
Stand in our way. If we be hinder'd. 
We (hall your tawny ground with your red blood 
Difcolour. Henry V. A. 3, S. 4. 

Thofe that could fpeak low; and tardily. 

Would turn their own perfeftion to abufe. 
To fecm like him : fo that, in fpeech, in g^t. 
In diet, in afFeAions of delight. 
In military rules, Jiumours of blood. 
He was the mark and glafs, copy and book, 
That &lhion'd others. Ihnry IV, P, a, A. 2, S. 3. 
Prince Harry, is valiant : the cold blood be did 
naturally inherit of his fedier, he hath, like lean, 
Heril, and bare land, tQanured, hufhanded, and tilled, 
■with excellent endeavour of drinking good, and good 
ftore of fertile Iherris, that he is become very hot, 
and valiant. If I bad a thoufand fons, the firil hu- 
man principle I would teach them, fliould be, — to 
forfwear dun potations, and to addiift themfelves to 
fack. Henry IF. P. 2, A. 4, S. 3. 

— — 1 — The tide of blood in me 
Hath proudly flow'd in vanity, till now : 
Now doth k turn, and ebb back to the fea ; 
Where it thali mingle with the ftate oS floods. 
And flow henceforth in formal majefly. 

Henry It^. P. 2, A. 5, S, c. 
O, pardon me, tfmu bleeding piece of earth. 
That I am meek and gentle with thefe butchers ! 
TTiou art the ruins of the nobleft man. 
That ever lived in the tide of times. 
Woe to the hand thai flied this coftly blood ! 

Julius C^/ar, A. 3, S. i, 
I know nta, gentlemen, what you intend. 

Who 
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Who elfe mull be let blood, who elfe is rank : 

If I mylelf, there is do hour fo fit 

As Cxiar*s death's bour> nor no inftniment 

CX half due worth, as thofe your fwords, made rich 

With the moft noble blood of all this world. 

Julius Ce/ar, A. 3, S.I. 
Had I as many eyes as thou haft woiuids, ■ 
Weeping as ^ as they ftream fotth thy blood. 
It would become me better than to clcae 
In terms of friendfhip with thine enemies. 
Pardon me, Julius! JuHmC^/arf A. 3, S, t. 
* She dreamt to-night (he faw my ftatuc. 
Which, like a fountain, with a hundred fpouts. 
Did run pure blood ; and many lufty Romans 
Came fmiling, and did bathe their hands in it. 
And thde does Ihe apply for warnings, and pcwtents 
And evili imminent. Julius Cmjarj A. 2, S. 2. 
I will fetch thy rim out at thy throat, 
jn drops of crimfon blood'. Btitrj V. A. 4, S. 4. 
. — Be 

^Shtdnamt tcu^hi Jbt faw uf ^atue.l Thcdcfeflof them^. 
trein thii lioe^ and a rejundast lyllable in another « little lower* 
ihow, that this paflsige, like Taa,ay others, has fuffcred by the 
G»rele&ieft <tf the tranfcribcr. It ought, perhaps, to be regu- 
lated thus : 

She dreamt to>tug;lit Ihe faw my flatue, whkb. 
Like a fountain with a hundred fpouti, did nm 
Pure blood ; and many lufly Romans came 
Snuliag, and did bathe tbtir hands in't ; and thefc 
Don ihe apply tor warnings, and portenta 
Of erils imminent' Malvns. 

It will read better thus :— 

^le dreamt to-ntght file faw my flatue, which, 
like to a fountain with a hundred fpouts. 
Did run pure blood { and many lulty Romans 
Came fmiling, and did bathe their hands, in it< 
Thefc the ^plies for warnings, and portents 
■ Of evils imminent. A.B, 

* Forj I •laiUfitchthg rym tut at tin throaty 

Iniratiiif crmfatihhtd.l Wc Ibould read, 

I will 
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- ' ■ Be not fortd, 
, To think that C^far bears fiich rebel blood. 
That will be thaw'd from the true quality 
With that which meketh fools j I mean, fweet words. 
Low crooked curtlies, and bafe fpaniel tawning. 

Julius C^/aVy A. 3, S. i. 
— — - Age^ thou ait afliam*d : 
Rome, thou haft loft the breed of noble bloods! 
When went there by an age, fince the great flood. 
But it was. fam'd with more than with one man ? 
When could they fay, 'till now, that talk'd of Rome, 
That her wide walls incompafs'd but one man ? 

Julius Cafar, A, i, S. 2. 
I can raife no money by vile means : 
By heaven, I had rather coin my heart. 
And drop my blood for drachmas, than to wring 
From the bard hands of peafants their vile tralh. 
By any indireflion. . Julius Cafary A. 4, S. 3. 

Here's a parchment, with the fealof Csefar, 

I will fetch thy raafom out of thy throat. 

Wakbuitoh. 
" 1 \now not what to do with tym. The meafure giTcs reafon. 
to fuppofe that it Hands for fome mo nofy liable, and befide, 
ran/em is a word not likely to have been eornipttd. Johnson. 
It appears from Sir A, Gorges' tranflation of Lucan, that fomo 
part oi' the intefiines wa> anciently called the rimme, 
" The flendcr rimme, too weak to part 
" The boyling liver from the heart," 

faiyvttfqut ffcal •oilalia limes. L. 613. 
I believe it is now called the diaphragm in human creaturet, 
andtbelkirt, or midriff, in beafts. ,Steeveki. 

In the paliage quoted from Gorges' tranflation of Lucan, ri'mmf 
has certainly the fame meaning as the Latin word lima ; and may 
Hand for the diaphragm, or that membrane wMch divides the 
upper cavity of the body from the lower. But the rym la pro- 
perly the peritoneum, or caul, which covers the bowels.- 

Pilloi'g evprelfion fcems equivalent to the one now ufed. " I 
w^i hiood." 
A.B. 

I found 
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I found it in his clofet, 'tis his will : 
Let but the commons h^r this teflament, 
(Which, pardon me, I do not mean to read) 
And they would go and kifs dead Casfar's wounds. 
And dip their napkins in his facred blood ! 

Julius Cejary A. 3, S. 2. 
Look ! in this place, ran Caffius' dagger through : 
See, what a rent the envious Cafca made : 
Through this, the well-beloved Brucus ftabb'd ; 
Aad, as he pluck'd his curfed lileel away, 
Mark how the blood of Ctefar follow'd it. 

Julius Cajarj A. 3, S, a. 
I have. neither wit, nor words-, -noF worth, 
Aftion, nor utterance, nor the power of fpeech. 
To ftir men's blood : I only fpeak right on ; 
I tell you what, which you yourielvcs do know ; 
Shew you iweet Csefar's wounds, poor, poor, dumb 

mouths ! 
And bid them fpeak for me. 

Julius C<efar\ A. 3, S. 2. 
Why ftiould a man, whtrfe blood is warm within. 
Sit Uke his grandfire cut in alabafter? 
Sleep when he wakes ? and creep into the jaundice 
By beeing peevifli ? Merchant of Venice ^ h..if S. r. 
The brain may dcvife laws for the blood ; but a, 
hot temper leaps o'er a cold decree. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 1, S. 2. 
Madam, you have bweft me of all words. 
Only my blood fpeaks to you in my veins. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 3, 3.2, 
- Lord Angelo is precife ; 
Stands at a guard with envy ; fcarce confelles 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than ftone. 

Mea/ure/or Meafure, A- i» S. 4. 

——A man 
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■ ' ■ - A man whofe blood' 
Is very foow-broth. Meaf.for M$af, A. i, S. 5. 
Why does my blood dius mufter to my heart, 
Maiting both it unable for idelf, 
And difpolTelEng all my other parti 
Of fleccflary fitnefe ? Meaf. for AUaf, A. a, S. 4. 

Joan of Arc haih been 

A virgin from her tender infiuicy, 
ChaAe ftod immacda/oe id every thai:^hc; 
WhoTe maiden blood, thus Tigoroufly effus'd. 
Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 

ffenry VI. P. i, A. 5, S. 5. 

' ' King Henry's Wood, 

The. honourable blood of L.«ncaihH-, 
Muft mx. be ihed by £ich a jaded gosom '. 

Hatry IV. P. 1, A. 4, S. I. 
Tfcoug^ now dus grained fece of mine be bid 
In fap-confuming winter's drizzled fnow. 
And all the conduits of my btood froze up j 
Yet haih ray mg^t of life fome memory. 
My wafting lamps fome fading glimmo' lefr. 

OxA^ tf Errorty A. 5, S. i. 
WhM, will the afpiringWood rf Lancafter 
Sink in the ground f I thought k would have mounted. 
See, how my fwcFd weeps for die poor king's death : 
0> may fuch purple tears be always (bed 
From thofe cbnt wifh the downial of our houTe ! 

Hmj VI. P. 3, A. £, S. «. 
The wrinkles on my brows, now fiH'd with bbod. 
Were Jiken'd oft to kingly fcpukhrcs ; 

^Smh a jaJtd grtom.1 This epltliet appears to me To firangty 
that I fufped fome caiTuption. The t[uiiTto reads citticr ia^jf 
groom, orja^^oKOR, it is diflicultto fay which. Mai-omk. 

" Jady groom" U the right reading (j»Jh, Fr.) "iereMftw^** 
The itR.it of the paflage w— Thou who wert heretofore a groom, 
taid heM my fUrrup. A. B. 

4 For 
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Fol: who liv'd king bfit I ccJuld dig his grave ? 
And who duift iitiijc, wh«i Warwick bent his brow ? 
Henry yi. P. 3, A. 5. S. t. 
■■ ' ■ — ■ His fword (deadi's ftamp) 
Where it did mark, it took ; from face to foot 
He was » thibg of blood, whofc every motion 
Was tim'd with dying erica '. Coriolanus^ A. a, S. 2, 

I The br«afts of Hecuba, 

When ftie did fuckle HedtM", Iook*d not loveliw- 
Than Hector's forehead, wh«i it fpit forth blood 
At Grecian fwcxds contending. Corielanus, A. 1, S. 3. 
He was not taken well ; he had not din'd : 
The veins viofill'd, our blood is cold} and then 
We pout upon the morning, are unapt 
To give trto forgave; but when we have fhiiTd 
Thefe pipes, and thele conveyances of our blood 
With wine sai feeding, we have fuppler ftmls 
Than in our prieft-Jike falls. Cerioianus, A. 5, S. i*. , 

■ ■ — ■■— Succeed thy father ' 
Inmanners, asinfhape! thy biood, and virtue. 
Contend for empire in thee; and thy goodnefs 
Share with thy birth-right ! 

Jll's well that ends well, A. i, S. i. 
See, his hct is black, and full of blood; 
His eye-balls fiirther out than when he liv'd. 
Staring full ^laflly like a ftrangled man : 
His hair up-rear'd, his noftrils ftretch'd with fhug- 

giingy 
His hands abroad difplay'd, as one that grafp'd 

' ■ tttery motion 

ITai iim' J with dying cries.'\ The cries of the flaugh- 
tered regularly' followed his motions, at mulic and a dancer ac- 
company each other. - Johnson. 
"fiicre is DO ncceflity for thia ludicrous explanation. The 
feofe is eafy. Wherever he fliewed ttimfelf the cries of dying 
men were heard. A.B. 

And 
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And togg'd for life, aiid was by ftfongth fubdu'd- 

Henry VI. P. a, A. 3, S. 1. 
Poor honeft lord, brought low by his own heart. 
Undone by goodnefs ! Strange, -tmoiual blood. 
When man's woril fin is, -be does too rhdch good 

Timottof AtbeHS, A.^t S.|2. 
Pale alhcs of the houfe of Lancaftcr \ 
Thou bloodlefs remnant of that royal blood I 
- Be it lawful that I invocate thy ghoft, ■ 
To hear the lamentadons of poor Anne, 
Wifeto thy Edward, to thy flaughter'd fon. 

Richard III, A. i, S. 2. 
Curfed the blood, that let this blood from hence ! 
More direful hap betide that hated wretch. 
That makes us wretched by the death of thee. 
Than I can wifh to adders, fpiders, toads. 
Or any creeping venom'd thmg that livesJ 

Ricbar41II. A. I, S. 2. 
Murder her brothen, and then marry her! 
Uncertain way of gain ! but I am in 
So hx in blood, that fin will pluck on fin:;- 
Tear-&Uing pity dwells not in this eye. 

Richard III, A. 4, S- 2. 
. I'll empty all thefe veins. 

And fhed my dear blood drop by drop i* the duft. 
But I will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As high i* the air as this unthankful king. 
As this ingratc and canker'd Bolingbroke. 

Henry IV. P. i, A. i,"S. 3. 

■ She bids you 

Upon the wanton ruflies lay you down, 
And reft your gentle head upon her lap. 
And fhe will fing the fong that pleafeth you. 
And on your eye-lids crown the god of fleep, 
Charming your blood with pleafing heavincfs. 

Henry IV, P. 1, A. 3, S. i. 
He 
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He prefently, — as greatnefs knows itfelf— . 
Steps me a little higher than his vow 
Made to my fether, while his blood was poor> 
And now, forfooth, takes on him to reform 
Some certain edifts, and fome ftrait decrees. 
That lie too heavy on the commonwealth. 

HearylF, P. i, A. 4, S.3; 
By all the operations of the orbs, 
From whom we do exift, and ceafe to be; 
Here I difclaim all my paternal care. 
Propinquity and property of blood, 
And as a &anger to my heart and me , 
Hold thee, from this, forever. LeaVy A. i, S. i. 
For Andrew, if he were opened, and you find fo 
much blood in his liver as will clog the foot of a 
flea, I'll eat the reft of the anatomy. 

Twelfth Night, A. 3, S. 2. 
Here is your hufband, like a mildew'd ear. 
Blading his wholefome brother-. Have you eyes ? 
Could you on this fair mountain leave to feed. 
And batten On this moor ? Ha! have you eyes ? 
You cannot call it love : for, at your age. 
The hey-day in the blood is tame, 'tis humble. 
And waits upon the judgment; and what judgment 
Would ftep from this to this? Hamlet, A. 3, S. 4. 
For Hamlet, and the trifling of his fevour. 
Hold it a fifhion, and a toy in blood ; 
A violet in the youth of primy nature, , 

Forward, not permanent, fweet, not laAing, 
The perfume and fuppliance of a minute. 

Hamlet, A. i, S. 3. 

— What if this curfed hand 

Were thicker than itfelf with brother's blood ? 
Is there not rain enough in the fweet heavens. 
To walh it white as fnow ? Hamlet, A. 3, S. 3. 

I> Can 



n,<i-^f^:>yG00glc 



( 34 ) 

■ Can fodden wat«rj 



' A drench for fiir-reyn'd jades, thtir barley broth, 
DecoA their cold blood to fuch valiant heat ? 

Henry K A. 3, S. 5. 

BODY. 



- This common body. 



Like to a vagabond flag upon the ftream. 
Goes to, and back, lackyiog the varying tide. 
To rot itfelf with motion. 

jintof^ and Cleopatra, A. i, S. 4. 
— — The publick body,-^which doth ftldom 
Play the recanter, — feeling in itfelf 
A lack of Timon's aid, hath fenfe withal 
Of its own fall, reftraining aid to Timon ' ; 
And fends forth us to make their forrow'd render. 

Timon, A. 5, S. z* 
I once did lend my body for his wealth s. 

Merchant ef Venice, A. 5, S. i. 

*A French for fur-riyn'd jitdesJ] The «aft meaning of_/Vr* 
Tiyn'd I do not know. It is common to give horfes over-ridden, 
or feverilli, ground malt and hot water mixed, which is called 
imajb. To this he alludes. JoHMEoif. 

" Sur-reyn'd" is eld, wra-But. TTie French word /uraani 
Anglicifcd, and then corrupted. It fhoutd be printed yiirija'i/. 

* ' ramming aidie Tinfn.] I thiak it fliould be refraim' 

iar aid. that is, with-holdinc: aid that thould hare been given to 
Timon. Jo«».OK. 

I believe we ffliould read the ^yaflage thus t 
" ■' '" feeling in itfelf 

A lack of Timon's aid : md fenfe withal. 
Of its own faU— reftraining aid/<tr Timon, 
Nai\) fends us forth, &c. 
Rtfira/ning fecms to be ufed. in the fenfe of kttfing, rtfervlng. 

' " ■ ■ for his ■wMltb,'} For his advantage j to obtain his hap- 
pinefs. ToHNSOif. 

It would perhaps be better to read " for his health," i. t. for 
\vtgeod, im \aa wilfart. A. B. 

BOND. 
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BOND. 

If ereij ducat in Hx thouland ducats 

Were in fix parts, and every part a ducaC, 

I w6uld oot draw tbem, I would have my bond. 

Merchant of Vatitef A. 4, S. I*' 
Till thou can'ft rwl the feal from off my boadi 
Thou but ofTend'ft thy lungs to fpeak fo load : 
Repair thy wit, good youth, or it will &U 
To curelefs ruin. Merchant of Venice^ A. 4) S. 1. 
I'll have my bond ; I will not hear thee fpeak ; 
I'll have my bond J and therefore fpeak no more, 
I'll not be made a foft and dull-ey'd fool. 
To Diake the head, relent, and figh, and yield 
To Chriftian interceflbrs. 

Mertbant 0/ Fentte, A. 3, S. j. 

' Speak not againft my bond ; 
I have fwom an oath, that 1 will have tny bond : 
Thou call'dft me dog, before thou hadft a caufe ; 
But, fince I am a dog, beware my fangs. 

MrrehoHtcf Femce, A. 3, S. 3. 

— — — By our holy (abbath have I fworoji 
To have the due and forfeit of my bond : 
If you deny it, let the danger light 
Upon your charter, and your city's freedom. 

Merchant df Venice ^ A. 4, S. I* 
A bankrupt, a prodigal, who dare fcarce fliow his 
head on the Rialto ; — a bc^ar that ufed to come foi 
fmug upon the mart ; let him look to his bond ; he 
was wont to call me ufurer; let him look to his 
bond : he was wont to lend money for a Chriftiati 
couriefy ; — let him look to Kis bond. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 3, S. i. 

BOSOM. 

m II I have trufted thee. 
And prieft-like, thou 

^Pa Haft 
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Haft cleans'd my bofom ; I from thee departed 
Thy penitent rerorm'd. Winter's Tale, A. 1, S. z. 
But, howfoever thou purfu'ft this aft. 
Taint not thy mind, nor let thy foul contrive 
Againft thy mother aught ; leave her to heaven. 
And to thofe thorns that iii her bofom lodge. 
To prick and fting her. Hamlet, A. i, S. 5, 

Time was, I did him a deHred office. 
Dear almoft as his life; which gratitude 
Through flinty Tartar's bofom would peep forth. 
And amwer thanks. 

/ill's well that ends well, A. 4, S. 4. 

BOUNTY. 

Evermore thanks, the exchequer of the poor ; 
Which, tiil my infant fortune comes to years. 
Stands for my bounty. Richard 11, A. 2, S. 3. 

For his bounty, 

There was no winter in't ; an autumn 'twas. 
That grew the more by f eaping : his delights 
Were dolphin-like; they ftiew'd his bftck above. 
The element they liv'd in: in his livery 
Walk'd crowns, and crownets. 

Anto^ and Cleopatra, A. 5, S. 2- 
' Tell me, my daughters, 

(Since now we will diveil us, both of rule, 
Intereft of territory, cares of ftate), 
Which of you, fhall we fay, doth love us moft ? 
That we our largeft bounty may extend ■ 
Where nature doth with meiit challenge '. 

Lear, A. i, S. i. 

■■ Whert nature ^ih lutth mirit cUHettge.^ Where the claim of 
mtrit i> fuperadded to that of nature, or where a fuperior dcgreo 
ofnatural affeftion is joined 10 the claim of other merits. Steevens. 

"Challenge," in this place, feems to be riiialTy^ ctmfetitUn. 
*' Where ^ature doth with merit challenge" — wbtrt nature and 
Merit are contending for fuperioriiy. A. B. 

—— I thank 
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I thank thee', king. 

For thy great bounty, diat not only giv'ft 
Me caiife to w^t, but teachefl me the way 
How to lament die caufe. RUbard II. A, 4, S. i. 
Ufe eveiy man after his defert, and who ftiall 
'fcape whipping ? Ufe them after your own honour 
and dignity : the lefs they deferve, the more merit 
is in yeur t>ounty. Hamlet, A. i, S. 2. 

1 prefume. 

That, as my hand has open'd bounty to you. 

My heart dropp'd love, my power ram'd honour 

more 
On you, than any ; fo your hand, and heart, 
Your brain, and every fun^ion of your power. 
Should, notwithftanding that your bond of duty, 
As 'twere in love's particular, be more , 

To me, your friend, than any. 

Henry VIII. A. z,S. I. 

BOURN. 

From thedread fummitof this chalky bourn* : 
Look up a height ; — the ftirill gorg'd lark fo far 
Cannot be feen or heard ; do but look up. 

Lear, A. 4, S. 6. 

' Chaliy leum.'] Bcurn feems here to fignify a iiU. Iti 
common iignilication is a Brnii. Milton, in Comus, ufea ^0/^ 
iount, in the ikme fenfe, perhaps, with Shakefpeare. But in 
both authors it may mean only a. boundary, Johnion. 

" Chalky bourn" — we fhould read " *or»«," a haundarj, to 
diffinguifh It from btunt, a hrtei or river. Beum, as Dr. Joha- 
foD obferves, ia in this place a bill. 

Hills, it is well known, ferve in fereral parts of the world as 
boundariesofparticularcountries, fuch ate the Alp>, the Pyrenees, 
Sic. &c. The term iinu, therefore, which originally lignified 
nothing more than iaundary, was at length corruptedly employed 
to fignify the hill itfelf— and thence ** chalky borne," " boiky 
*• bojrnc:," lit. A. B. 

D 3 B O W^ 
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BOWELS. 

I do retort the folus in thy bowels : 

For I can take.* Henry K A. 2i S. i, 

BOY. 

There's nothing here that is too good for him. 
But only (he ; and Ihe deferves a lord. 
That twenty fuch rude boys might tend upon, 
And caU her hourly, miftrefB. 

M'i wfil that ends well, A. 3, S.. 1, 
— — I know them, yea. 
And what they weigh, even to the utmoft fcruple : 
Scambling, out-facing, feftiion-mong'ring boys. 

Much ado about nothing, A. 5, S. i. 
Good faith, this fame young fober blooded boy 
doth not love me ; nor a man cannot make him 
laugh ; — but that's no marvel, he drinks no wine. 
There's never any of ihefe demure boys come to any- 
proof. Henry IF.V.2, A. 4, S. 3. 

1 i Shall abeardlefs boy, 

A cocker'd filken wanton brave our fields, 
And ileth his fpirit in a warlike foil, 
Mocking the air with colours idly fpread, 
. And find no check ? King John, A. 5, S. I, 

- — 1^ Hubert, throw thine eye 
On yoa young boy : I'll tell thee what, my friend. 
He 19 a very fcrpent in my .way ; 
And, wherelbc'er this foot of mine doth tread. 
He lies before me. King jthn, A. 3, S. 3, 

; Father Cardinal, I have heard you fay, 

* For lean Me.] I Vnow npt well vhat he can l«h. The 
quartg reade tali. In our autltor tp lait is fometimcs n> iiM/f, 
which fenfe may ferre in thii place, JosNtoM. 

*' Take" is undoubtedly the true reading. The meaning i>, 
—I am not to be jmEItVi/, I am not to be affronted with impunity. 

That 
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That we fhall fee and know our fnends in heaven ; 
If that be true, I fhall fee my boy again. 

K-ing John, A. 3, S. 4. 

Where is your darling Rutland ? 

Liook, York ; I ftain'd this na[^in with the blood ' 
That valiant Clifford, with his rapier's point, 
Made ifllie from the bofom of the boy : 
And> if thine eyes can water for his death, 
I give thee this to dry thy cheeks withal. 

Hmry VL P. 3, A. r, S. 4. 
■ ■ '— ■ My mother bows j 
As if Olympus to a mole-hill fliould 
In fupplication nod : and my young boy 
Hath an afpeft of interceffion, which 
Great nature cries, Deny not. 

Coriolanus, A. 5, S. 3. 
— — Why doft not fpeak ? 
Think'ft thou it honourable for a noble man 
,SdIl to remember wrongs .'—-Daughter, fpeak you ; 
He cares not for your weeping. — Speak thou, bey ; 
Perhaps, thy childiftinefs will move him more 
Than can our reafons. CorielanuSy A. 5, S. 3. 

We were, fair qiieen. 

Two lads, that thought there was' no more behind. 
But fuch a day to-morrow as to day. 
And to be boy eternal. IVtitter^s TaUy A. I, S. 2. 
That moft ungrateful boy there, by your fide. 
From the rude fea's enrag'd and foMiy mouth 
Did I redeem ; a wreck paft hope he was ; 
His life I gave him, and did thereto add 
My love. Twtlfih Nighty A. 5. S. 1. 

BREATH. 

The deep-revolving witty Buckingham 

No more fliall be the neighbour to my counfels : 

D4 Hach 
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Hath he fo long held out with me untir'd. 
And ftops he now for breath ? 

Richard III. A. 4, S. 2. 

' Hinge thy knee, 

And let his very breath, whom thoul't obferve, 
Blow off thy cap ; praife his moft vicious drain, 
And call it excellent. "Timen, A. 4, S. 3. 

She fpeaks poniards, and every word ftabs : if her 
breath were as terrible as her terniinations/ there were 
no living near her, Ihe would infedl to the North ftar. 
Much ado about nothings A. 2, S, i . 

Here are fever'dlips. 

Parted with fugar breath ; fo fweet a bar 
Should funder fuch fweet friends : here in her hairs 
The painter plays the fpider, and hath woven 
A golden mefli to entrap the hearts of men, , 
Faller tlian gnats in cobwebs. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 3,,S. z. 

Give him no breath, but now 

Make boot of his diftraftion : never anger 
Made good guard for itfelf. 

Antony and Cleopatra^ A. 4, S. I. 

Still, methinks. 

There is an air comes from her ; what fine chifel 
Could ever yet cut breath ? Let no man mock mc. 
For I will kifs her. Winter's "Tale, A. 5, S. 3. 

O balmy breath, that doft almoft perfuade 
Juftice herfelf to break her fword ! Once more- 
Be thus when thou art dead, and I will kill thee. 
And love thee after. Othello, A. 5, S. 2. 

A love that makes breath poor, and fpeech unable j 
Beyond all manner of fo much I love you^ 

Lear, A. i, S. i. 
B U S I- 

' BiyBitdaUmanntr of fo tntteh.'\ Beyond all afiigoable etuan- 
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BUSINESS. 

But this fwift bufinefs 

I muft uneafy make, left too light winning 
Make the prize light. 'Tempefif A. j, S. 1. 

This is no mortal bufinefs, nor no found 
That the earth owes. "Tempeft^ A. i, S. 2. 

1 will feekhim, fir, prefently ;• convey the bufinels 
as I fliall find means, and acquaint you withal. 

Lear, A. 1, S. 2. 
— _ My bufinefs in this ftate 
Made me a looker on here in Vienna, 
"Where I have feen corruption boil and bubble. 
Till it o'er-run the ftew. 

Meajnrefor Med/are, A. 5, S. i. 
Our hands are full of bufinefs : let's away ; 
Advantage feeds him fat, while men delay. 

Henry IV. V. i,A. 3, S. 2* 



tity. - 1 loTc you beyond limltg, and cannot fay it is f' math, 
fgr how much focver I fliould name, it would be yet more. 

The prefent reading is harfh. I would ftrikc but the prepofi- 
tion of, and read and point thus : 

" A love that makea breath poor, and fpeech unable 
•' Beyond all manner. So much I love you." 
J. e. ^ lo-vtiMhichcaanttbeexprtJJtdiit •luordi'—a lavt »f •alhich y«» 
can have no concrptieii, . A. B. 

' Convey the bufinefs.'] Convey, for iHlreduce, But coitary is a 
fine word, as alluding to the praftice of clandeftine conveying 
goodn, fo as not to be found upon the felon, Warbuston, 

Ta coH-vry, ia rather to carry through, than to introduce; in 
this place it is to manage artfally. We fay of a juggler, that he ■ 
has a clean rtfuTvyancf. Johnsok. 

" Convey the bufinefs'' can mean nodiing more than malt him 
aifnainied'oiitb the bvfinifi, or break the bufinefi le him, Edmund, 
though he really means to manage artfully, would neTerintinute 
fomuch to hishi,ther; but on ^c contrary, appear open and 
plain in hU dealing. A. B. 

1 am 



D,g,t,.?<l I,, Google- 



C A li ( 4*, ) C; A L 

I amforry 

To fee you ta'en from liberty, to look on 

The bulinefs prefent. \ Henry Fill. A. i, S. t. 



CALUMNY. 

PRAISE her but for this her without-door form, 
(Which on my feith deferves high fpeech) and 
ftraight ' 

The fhrug, the hum, or ha ; thefc petty brands. 
That calumny doth ufe ; — Oh, I am our. 
That mercy does ; for calumny will fear 
Virtue itfelf; — thefe fhrugs, thefehums, and ha's, 
^yhen you have faid, (he's goodly, come between. 
Ere you can fay file's honeft. 

milter's Tale, A. 2, S. u 

Be thou as challe as ice, as pure as fnow, thou 

(halt not efcape calumny. Hamlet^ A. 3, S. i . 

My place i' the ftate. 

Will fo your accufation over-weigh. 
That you ftiall ftifle in your own report. 
And fmell of c^umny. 

Meafurefor Meajure, A. 2, S. 4, 
1 am right glad to catch this good occafion 
Moft thoroughly to be winnow'd, where my chaff* 
And cwn Ihatlfly afunder : for, I know, 

" UmfifTy 

Tcfee yta tt^/»fram lthtrty,ti>le»\ en 

Iht hujinefs prefent.'] I am foBTy that I am obliged to 

"be prefent, and an eye-witnef» of your lofs of liberty. Johnson. 

Doea it not rather mean, I am (brry you arc deprived of liberty, 

by which you will fee, ordiicoTer, what bufineftis now in hand 

or goii^ forward i A* B. 

.4 There's 
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There's none ftands under more calumnious tongues. 
Than I myfdf. Henry VIU. A. 5, S. i. 

No might nor greatnefs in mortality 
Can cenfure 'fcape ; back -wounding calumny 
The whiteft virtues ftrikes. 

Mea/urefor Mea/ure, A. 3, S. 2. 

CANNON. 

- ■ — Depart in peace : 
Be thou as hghtning in the eyes of France ; 
For ere thou canft report I will be there. 
The thund^ of my caimon fliall be heard : 
So, henc,e ! King Jebn, A. i, S. J. 

The cannons have their bowels full of wrath ; 
And ready mounted are they, to fjMt forth 
Their iron indignation 'gainft your walls. • 

KingJobti,A.. 2, ,S. i, 

CAPACITY. 

Your capacity 

Is of that nature, that to your huge ftore 
Wife things feem foohlh, and rich things but poor, 
livf'j Labour Loftt A. 5. S. 2, 

CELERITY. 

Celerity is never more admir'd, 
That by the negligent. 

Jntoief and Cleopatra^ A. 5, S. 7, 

CEREMONY. 

And what art thou, thou idol ceremony ? 
What kind of god art thou, diat fufFer'ft more 
Of mortal griefe, than do thy worihippers ? 
What are thy rents ? what are thy comings-in ? 
Art thou aught elfe but place, degree, and form, 
treating awe' and fe^ in other men ? 

Wherein 
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Wherdn thou an lefs happy being fear'd. 

Than they in fearing. Henry V, A. 4, S. i. 

CHALLENGE. 

1 never in my life 

Did hear a challenge urg'd more modeftly, 
Unlefs a brother (hould a brother dare 
To gentle excrcife and proof of arms. 

Benry IK P. i, A. 5. S. a. 

CHARITY. 

O father abbor. 

An old man broken with the ftorms of ftatc. 
Is come to lay his weary bones among ye ; 
Give him a Uttle eardi for charity ! 

Henry VIU. A. 4, S. 2, 
You fpeak not like yourfelf ; who ever yet 
Have ftood to charity, and difplay'd the effeds 
Of difpofition gentle, and of wifdom 
O'cr-topping woman's power. 
I have no fpleen againlt you ; i^or injudice 
For your, or any. Henry VUI. A. 2, S. 4. 

He hath a tear for pity, and a hand. 
Open as day for melting charity ; 
Yet notwithftanding, being incens'd he's flint : 
As humorous as winter,* and as fudden 

' .5 — ~ humirom as wtMier.} That i», changeable as Ac wea» 
(her of a winter's day. Johnion. 

A luinifr'i. da^ has generally too decided a charafler to admit 
Dr. Johofon's intcrpreta^ton without fume licence : a licence, 
however, which our autho' has perhaps taken. Malone. 

The meaning of the word "humorous," in this place, hat 
not been properly eiplaiHed, It does not here fignify cbangtahhf 
but on the contrary jf*e</, ohfiinatt. h humaroui man, may mead 
a man wedded to hia opinion ; or whofe opinions or notioni arc 
rigid and fevere. When we now fay, ht wUl havt i/u hmeur^ 
we nieaa, fjt ii tm eiJUiiaii vian, A. B. 

As 
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As flaws congealed in the fpnng of day. 

Henry IV. P. 2, A. 4, S. 4. 

From low farms, 

'Poor pelting villages, ftieep-coies and mills, 
Sometime with lunatic bans, fometime with prayers, 
Inforce their charity. Lear, A. 2. S. 3. 

CHARM. 

Your charm fo ftrongly works 'em, 

* F«»r ptiting vlllagti.'] Ptlt!ng\saieAhy Shakefpeare in the 
ttahai iirgarly : I fuppofe from ^<?A, aJkin. Warbukton. 

Feltiag IB, I believe, only an accidental depravation of p't^- 
Ska,]uXfcaxt ufcs it in the Midfummer Night's Dream, <A fmtiH 
krtaii. Johnson. 

Beaumont and Fletcher often ufe the word in the fame fente aa 
Shakefpcare, So in King and no iUng : 

"Thii pelting, prating peace ie good fornothing." 
Spanifh Curate, " To learn the pelting law." 

Midfiiraraer Night's Dreanv " Every petting river." 
Meafure for Meafure, " Every pelting petty officer." 

Trtului and Crcflida, *' We have had pelting wars finct 

" yon refui'd 
" The Grecian caufe." 

From the firfi of the two laft inltances, it appear! not to be • 
tfrrupiion ef foiy, which is ufcd the neit word to it, but fecnu 
to be the fame at fahryi and if it comes from ptlt, 3 Ikin, a| 
Dr. Warburton lays, the poets have fumifhed villagti,ptact, /aw, 
rivfri, afficert of jujlict and war, out of one wardrobe. 

Steevens. 

" Pelting" fliould in this place be " patting," which fignifiei 
paltry f IrifiiMg : " "PtAnag" \i fuming, frelful. Pelting And pailingf 
or palirinz, are frequently confounded and fnilVaken for each 
other. But I wilt endeavour to lliew, from the above quoted pa(- 
fagei, the different fignifications of the words. 

" "T^ii prlting, prating peace," It tbould hepalting, meaning, 
this trifiing, prating; peace, &ic. 

"Toleam the «3(i«f law," Here too it Ihould be/^/dK^, or 
Patlring. To palter, ii fometimes tojhi/t, to JaJge. The pro- 
priety of the epithet, therefore, when applied to law, is ealily leea. 

" Every /</(»«^ river." Palting, /. r. paltry. 

"Every /«iii«fpettyoffieer, i.e.««i^, turhultnt. 

** We haTc had/ti/iBf wars," 8cc. i. c.fiming, angry wars. tee. 

That 
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That if you now beheld them, your affeftions 
Would become tender. ^empefty A. 5, S. i. 

— - All the charms 
Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bMs, light on you ! 

Tmpeft, A. I, S. z. 

— — The charm diffolvcs apace ; 
And as the morning fteals upon the night. 
Melting the darknefs, fo their rifing (enfes 
Begin to chafe the ignorant fiimes that mantle 
Their clearer reafon. Tempeft^ A. 5, S. i, 

-— - - My high charms work. 
And thefe, mine enemies, are all knit up 
In their diibiadions. ^emfefif A. 3, S. 5. 

I pray you all, tell me what they deferve. 
That do confpire my death with devihlh plots 
Of damned witchcraft ; and that ha-ve prevail'd 
Upon my body with their hellifti charms ? 

RUbard III. A. 3, S. 4. 

CHASTITY. 

He hath bought a pair of caft Hps of Diana : 2 
nun of winter's fifterhood kiffes not more religioufly ; 
the very ice of chaftity is in them. 

As you like it, A. 3, S. 4. 
— — She's not forward, but modeft as the dove ; 
She is not hot, but temperate as the mom ; 
For patience (he will prove a fecond Griffel ; 
And Roman Lucrece for her chaftity. 

Taming of the Shrew , A. 2, S. i . 
My chalUty's the jewej of our houfe. 
Bequeathed down from many anceftors ; 
Which were the greatell obloquy i' :he world 
In me to lofe. ^Ps well that ends well, A. 4, S. a. 
Out on thy feeming ! 1 will write againft it : 

You 
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You feem to me as Kan in her orb ; 
As challe as is the bud ere it be blown. 

Muth ado shout nothh^, A. 4, S. r. 
■ I .1 . O ill-ftarr'd wench ! 
Pale as thy fmock ! when we fliall meet at CMnpt, 
This lo<A of thine will hurl my foul from heaven. 
And fiends will fnatch at it. Cold, cold, my girl. 
Even like thy chaftity. Othello, A. 5, S, 1. 

CHILD, CHILDREN. 

He hath play'd on this prologue, like a child on 
arecordeiii afcmnd, but not in government. 

Midfummer Night's Dream, A. 5, S. i. 

It is a gallant child; one that, indeed, phyGcks 
the fubjeft, makes old hearts frefii; rfiey, that went 
on crutches ere, be was bom, defire y« their life to 
iee him a man. fVmter'i ^ale, A. i, S. i. 

He makes a July's day fhort as December; 
And, with his varying childnefs, cures in inc 
Thoughts that would thick my blood. 

Winter's TaUy A. i, S. a. 
If ever he have child, abortive be it, 
ProdigiouSj and untimdy brought to Hght, 
Whoie ugly and unnatural afpeft 
May fright the hopefql mother at the view ; 
And that be heir to bis unhappinefs ! 

Richard III. A. i, S. 2. 
You have no children, butchers ! if you had. 
The thought of thern would have ftirr'd up remotfe ; 
But; if you ever chance to have a child. 
Look in his youth to have him fo cut off. 
As, deathfmen ! you have rid this fweet young prince. 
Henry VI. P. 3, A. 5, S. 5. 
Some fay, that ravens fofter forlorn children. 
The whilft their own birds faraifh in their ncfts : 
O, be to me, though thy hard heart fay no. 

Nothing 
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Nothing fo kind, but fomething pitifiil ! 

Tilus, A. 2, S. 5. 
By being feldom feen, I could not ftir. 
But, like a comet, I was wonder'd at ; 
That men could tell their children. This is he; 
Others would fay, where? which is Bolingbroke? 

Hiftfy ly. P. I, A. 3, S. a. 
And as our vineyards, fallows, meads, and hedges, 
Defe<itive in. their natures, grow to wildnefs ; 
Even fo our houfes, and ourfelvcs, and children. 
Have loft, or do not learn, for want of time. 
The fciences that fliould become our country. 

Hmry V. A. 5, S. 3. 
Bring me a father, that fo lov'd his child, 
Whofe joy of her Is overwhelm'd like mine. 
And bid him fpeak of patience. 

Much ado about nothing, A. 5, S. i. 

Glofter's fhew 

Beguiles him, as the mournful crocodile 

With forrow fnares relenting paffengers ; 

Or as the fhake, roU'd on a flowering bank, . 

With Ihining "checker'd flough, doth fting a child. 

That, for the beauty, thinks it excellent. 

Utmy VL P. a, A. 3, S, i. 

Offer'd by a child to an old man ; which is wit-old '. 

Lov^s Labour LbJ}, A. 5, S. 1. 

CHOICE. 

— — If there were a fympathy in choice. 
War, death, or ficknefs did lay fiege to it ; 
Making it momentary as a found. 
Swift as a fliadow, Ihort as any dream. 

Mdfutsmer Night's Dream , A. i, S. I. 

> Offer'^h a child to an eld man, viiklr ii toh-eU.] An etjui- 
Toaue. " Wit-ofd" may mean, either eld in wii, or accordioe 
•o.Uie found, wimf, a contented cuckold. A. B. 

CLOUD. 
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CLOUD. 

Thofe things feenj fmall, and undiftinguilhable, 
Like fer-off mountains turned jnro clouds. 

AUd/ummer Night'' s Dream, A. 4, S. !• 
Sometime, wc fee a cloud that's dragonifh ; 
A vapour, fometime, like a bear, or lion, 
A tower'd citadel, a pendent rock, 
A forked mountain, or blue promontory 
With trees upon't, that nod unto the world. 
And mock our eyes with air. Ant. andCle. Ai 4, S. 1 2, 

CLOWN. 

' ■ * The roynilh clown, at whom fo (^ 
Your grace was wont to laugh, is alfo miffing. 

^sjottlike it, A. 2, S. i. 

COMFORT. 

-^ If it were now to die, 

•Twere now to be moft happy ; for, I fear. 

My foul hath her content fo abfolure. 

That not another comfort like to this 

Succeeds in unknown fete. Othelloy A. 2, S. I. 

Every wretch, pining and pale before. 

Beholding him, plucks comfort from his looks; 

A largefs .\jniverfal, like the fun. 

His liberal eye doth give to every one. 

Thawing cold fear. Henry K A. 4, Chorus. 

. , Broier, men 

Can counfel, and give comfort to tluc grief 
Which they them^lves not feel. 

Mkfh ado ahout nothingt A. 5, S. i. 

' ni rvywi/h tltw.} Htynifi, from rfpuuXf Fr. ffin^, ftixi- 
Ty. Stebveni. 

Mr. SteeTCns hut miAaken the fente. 7a rt^r, ii u bitit 

** Roynifh," ia thii places ii confeqtientljr faiirkai<»rpin^, 

RoHGBB, Mo&DJc£ C^e<^l'<7 Tfpftnirty GGSfurcr ATec matigaite.) 

X>ia. A. B. 

^ —Give 
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■ — '•- - Give not me counfel; 
Nor let no comforter delight mine ear. 
But fuch a one whofe wrongs do fuit with mine. 

A6icb ado about nothing, A. 5, S. i. 
What fay you now ? What comfort have we now ? 
By heaven, I'll hate him everlaftingly. 
That bids me be of comfort any more. 

Richarii II. A. 3, S. 2. 
— — None of you will bid the winter come, 
,To thruft his icy fingers in ray maw ; 
Nor let my kingdom's rivers take their courfe 
Through my burn'd bofom; nor intrear the north. 
To make his bleak winds kifs my parched lips. 
And comfort me with cold. King John, A. 5, S. 7. 

•—' — Is this your comfort ? 
The cordial that ye bring a wretched lady ? 
A woman loft among ye, laugh'd at, fcorn'd ? 
I will not wilh ye half my miferies, 
I have mote charity. Henry VUJ. A. 3, S. i. 

O prince, I conjure thee, as thou believ'ft 
There is another comfort than this world, 
That thou n^Ied me not, with that opinion 
That I aqi touch 'd with madnefs. 

Meajure for Meafure, A. 5, S. i. 
• __^ — Think with thyfelf, 
How more unfortunate than all living women ■ 
Are we come hither : fince that thy fight, which fliould 
Make our eyes flow with joy, hearts dance with 

comforts, 
Conftrains them weep, and ftiake with fear and forrow. 
Making the mother, wife, and child, to fee 
The fon, the hufljand, and the father tearing 
■ His country's bowels out. Coriolanus, A, 5, S. 3. 

■ — ■ To apprehend thus, 
.Draws us a profit from all things we fee : 

And 
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^nd often, to our comfort, fliall we find 

The fliarded beetle in a fafer hold 

Than is the fiill-wing'd eagle. Clymbeline, A. 3, S. 3, 

- — . Moft miferabie 
|s the dcfire that's glorious : hleffed be.thofe. 
How m^dXi foe'er, that have dieir honefl >vi]ls. 
Which feafons comfort. Cymbeline, h. 1, S. 7.' 

C O M M E N D A T I O 1^; 

This commendation I can afford her; that were 
Ihe other^than flie is, (he were unhandforae ; and be- 
ing no other but as (he is, I do not like her. 

Micb ado about nothing, A. i, S. I. 

COMPANY^ COMPANIONS. 

He draweth out the thread of his verbofity fliier 
tnan the ftaple of his argument* I abhor fuch pha-v 
natical phdntafms, fuch unfociable and point-devife 
companions. Lov^s Labour Loft, A. 5, S. i. 

— Proclaim it, Weftmoreland, through my hoft. 
That he, which hath no ftomach to this fight. 
Let him depart; his paffport fliall be made. 
And crowns f6r convoy put into his piirfe : 
We would not die in that man's company, 
"That fears his fellowlhip to die with us. 

Henry V, A. 4, S. 3. 
Reply not to me with a fool-born jeft ; 
Prdume not, that I am the thing I was ; 
For heaven doth know, fo ftiall the world perceive. 
That I have turned away my former felf ; 
So will I thofe that kept me company. 

Henry IV. P. a, A. 5, S. 5. 

I have forfworn his company hourly, any time this 

two and twenty years, and yet I am bewitch'd withe 

liie rogue's compaiiy. Jf the rafcal have not given 

Ez me 
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me medicines to nuke me love him, I'll be hang'd ; 
itcouid notbcelfe. Henry IV. P. i, Ai 2, S. 2. 

■- There's but a Ihirt and a half in all my company ; 
and the half-fturt is two napkins, tadt'd together, 
and thrown over the (boulders 'like a herald's coal 
■without fleevcs ; and the fliirt, to fay the truth, 
ftoleh from my hod of Saint Alban's, or the fed- 
nofe inn-keeper of Daintry. But that's all one j 
they'll fiad linen enough on every hedge. 

Henry IT. P. i, A. 4, S. 2, 
—L. — Some four or five attend him ; 
' All, if you will; fori myfclfam beft. 
When leaft in company '. 'Twelfth Night, A. i, S. 4. 

COMPETENCY. 

For aught I fee, they are as fick, that furfcit with 
too much, as they that ftarve with nothing : it is no 
mean happinefs, rhereforej to be feated in the mean j 
fijperflujty comes fooner by white hairs, but com- 
petency lives longer. 

Merchant of Venice , A- i, S. 2» 

COMPLEXION. 

,— ., .,— Call us ten' times frail ; 
For we are as foft as our complexions are. 
And credulous to falfe prints. 

Me^urefor Msajuret A. a, S. 4; 

CONFERENCE. 

I will fetch you a tooth-picker now from th'e far- 
theft inch of Afia; bring you the length of Prefter 
John's foot ; fetch you a hair of the great Cham'i 

« /^ I^^ftm Itfiy 

WJ?tn le^ in cempaay.') 
•* KuHfuam minus Jblm ijuam tum/tlu^.**^ A. B, 

beard ; 
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beard ; do you any embaffage to the Pigmies, rather 
than hold three words conference with this harpy. 

Much ado about nothing, A. 3, S. I. 

CONSCIENCE, CONSCIENCES. 

,fc — ^ Twenty confciences. 
That {land 'twixt me and Milan, candy'd be they. 
And tiielt, ere they moleft, Tempeft, A. a, S. I. 

Thus confcience does make cowards of us all ; 
And thus the native hue of refolution 
Is fickly'd o'er with the pale call of thought ; 
And enterprizes of great pith and moment •, 
With this regard, their currents turn awry. 
And lofe the name of a^on. Hamlet, A. 3, S. i* 

— Confcience is but a woftJ that cowards uft, 
Dcvis'd at firft to keep the ftrong in awe ; 
Our ftroDg arms be our confcience, fwords our law, 

Richard in. A. 5, S. 3. 
My confcience hath a ihoiifand feveral tongues, 
And every tongue brings in a feveral tale. 
And every talc condemns m,e for a viltain. 

Rkhardlll. A. 5, S. 3. 
What ftronger breaft-plate than a heart untainted ? 
Thrice is he arm'd, that hath his quarrel juft ; 
And he but naked, though lock'd up in fteel, 
Whofe confcience with injuftice is corrupted. 

Henry VL P. 2, A. 3, S. 2. 

Certainly the J?w is the very devil incarnation ; 

and in rriy confcience, my confcience js but a kind 

' — greai pith and mtment.l Thus tb« fctllo. The quartos 

read, if ^Tiat pitcfr. Steetens, 

Pud fcem* to be the better reading. The allufion is to the 
pitching, or throwing the bar; a manly exercire, ufual in couti- 
iry Tillages. Remakkg. 

'* Enterprizes of great pith and moment,'' ii, enterpnzes of 
^reat natMr and memtnt. Pith is un<jueMQiiably thci tnie read- 
ing. A.B. 
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of hard confcience, to' offer to counfd me to ftay wth 
the Jew. Merchant of Vmctj A. 2, S. %. 

CONSIDERATION. 

— ; At that very moment, 

Confideration like an angel came, " ■ 

And whipp'd the oiFendihg Adani out of him ; 

Leaving his body as a paradifc. 

To envelop and contain celeilial fpirits. 

Benry V. A. i, S. i. 

CONSPIRACY. 

O confpiracy t 

Sham'ft tliou to Ihew thy dangerous brow by night. 
When evils are mod free ? O, then, by day. 
Where wilt thou find a cavern dark enough. 
To maft, thy monftrous vifage? Seek none con- 
fpiracy ; 
Hide it in fmiles, and affability ; 
For if thou path, thy native femblance on. 
Not Erebus itfelf were dim enough 
To hide thee from prevention. 

Julius Cafar, A. 2, S. j. 

CONTEMPLATION. 

- When would you, niy liege. 



In leaden contemplation, have found out 
Such fiery numbers, as' the prompting eyes 
Of beauteous tutors have enrich'd you with ? 

Zjyue's Labour Lofty A. 4, S. 3. 
Wlien holy and devout religious men 
Are at their beads, 'tis hard to draw them thence ; 
So fweet is zealous contemplation. 

• ' Richard IIL A. 3, S. 7. 

CONTENT. 
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CONTENT, 

— — O now, for ever, 
, Farewel the tranquil mind ! ferewel content ; 
Farewel the plumed troop, and the big wars, 
Thattnake ambition virtue ! Othello, A. 3, S. j. 
Where zeal ftrives to content, and the contents 
Dies in the zeal of that which it prefems. 
There form confounded makes moft form in mirth ; 
When great things labouring perilh in their birth. 

Love's Labour Loji, A. 5, S. 2. 
If thou, that bidft me be content, wert grim. 
Lame, foolifli, crooked, fwart, Jirodigious, 
Patch 'd with foul moles, and eye-offending marks, 
I would not care, I then would be content. 

King John, A. 3, S. i, 
— ^ Beft ftate, contentlefs. 
Hath a diftrafled and moft wretched being, 
Wdrfe than the worft, content. 

Timoti efjtbens. A, 4, S. 3, 
This diamond he greets your wife withal. 
By the name of moft kind hoftefs ; and (hut up 
In meafurelefs content.* Macbeth, A. S. 1, 

CONTENTION. 

-. Let this world no longe/ be a ftage, 

To feed contention in a lingering aft ; 
But let one fpirit of the firft-born Cain 
Reign in all bofoms, that, each heart being fet " 
On bloody courfes, the rude fcene may end. 
And darknefs be the burier of the dead ! 

" Henry IK P. 2. A. tyS. If 

' - ) - Shut Hi 

In meafuTcUfs contiHi.'\ Mr. Steevens feysj that (o^irf »/ « to 

conclude ; and then quotes three or four paflagea to prove, that 

fuch is Its meaning. Siut nfi in, however, lagivenn^to — tMJffiw. 

" My foul bath her content fo abftjlute," &c. Othelh. 

A. *" 

E 4 —— Every 
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— Every minute now. 

Should be the father of feme ftratagem : 
■ The times are wild, contention, like a, horie 
Full of high feeding, madly hath broke loofe, 
Jiad bears down all before turn. 

HenfyIKP.2,A. i, S. i; 

COUNTENANCE. 

Thou ftialt, not fee me blulh, 

Kor change my countenance for this arreft ; 
A heart unfpotted is not eafily daunted. 
The purefl; fpring is not fo free from mud. 
As I am clear from tre^on to my fovereign : 

ffenry VI. P. 2, A. 3, S. i: 

Stand here by me, Mailer Robert Shallow, ; I will 

make the king do you grace : I, will leer upon him, as 

a' comes by j and do tiit mark the countenance that 

he will give me. Henry IV. P. 2, A. 5, S. 5. 

— — Pardon me, I pray you ; 
I thought, that all things had been favage here. 
And therefore put I on the countenance 
Of flern commandmenr. As you like it, A. 2, S. 7. 

Heaven witnefs ; 

I have been to you a true and humble wife. 

At all times to your will confonnable ; 

Ever in fear to kindle your dillike. 

Yea, fubied: to your countenance ; glad, or forry. 

As I faw it inclin'd. Henry VHI. A. 2, S. 4^ 

O, he fits high in all the people's hearts : 

And that, which would appear offence in us. 

His counten«nce, like richeft alchemy. 

Will change to virtue, and to worthinefs. 

Julius Cajar J \.\, S.J. 
Turn fronl me then that noble countenance. 
Wherein the worfliip of the whole world lies.' 

Mtommd Cieopa/ra, A. 4,, S. 12. 
C O U N- 
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COUNTERFEIT. 

'Sblood, 'twas time to counterfeit, or that hot ter- 
magant Scot had paid me fcot and lot too. Counter- 
feit ? I He, I am no ccFuntcrfeit : to die, is to be a 
counterfeit ; for he is but the counterfeit of a man, 
who hath not the life of a man ; but to counterfeit 
dying, when a man thereby liveth, is to be no coun- 
terfeit, but the true and perfefl: image of life indeed. 
Henry IK?. i,A.5, S. 4. 

COURAGE. 

By how much \inexpeifted, by (0 much 
We muft awake endeavour for defence ; 
For courage mountech with occafion. 

Kingjelm, A. 2, S. u 

COURT. 

If thou never waft at court, thou never faw'ft good 
manners; if thou never faw'ft good manners, then 
thy manners muft be wicked ; and wickednefs is fin, 
and fin is damnation. As you like it, A. 3, S. 2. 

We two alone will fing like birds I'the cage : 
When thou doft aflt my bleffing, I'll kneel down 
And aft. of thee forgivenefs 1 fo we'll live, 
And pray, and fing, and tell old tales, and laugh 
At gilded butterflies, and hear poor rogues 
Talk of court newS. Lear^ A. 5, S. 3. 

Thefe are kind creatures. Gods, whatlies I have heard ! 

' tht ixfrjhip tfthe wholt tuorU,'] The worjhifi is the dignity, 

the amibori^. Johnson. 

Thb can hardly be feid of Antony, who has entirely loft hi» 

Soity and authority. Eros rather means to fay, whem tht 
jU tvarld^auUf or evght ta •wtrjhip aadohej, A. B* 

Our 
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Our courtiers fay, all's favage, but ,at court : 
Experience, 6, thou difprov'ft reporj ! ' 

Cymbeline, A. 4, S, 2. 

Up to yon hill, 

Your legs are young ; I'll tread tHefe flats. Confider, 

When you above perceive me like a crow, 

That it is place, which leflens, and fets off. 

And you may then revolve what tales I haVe told you. 

Of courts, of princes, of the tricks in war. 

Cymheline, A. 3, S. 3, 

This mortal houfe I'll ruin. 

Do Cffifar what he can. Know, fir, that I 
Will not wait pinion'd at your mafter's CDurt ; 
Nor once be chafhiz'd with the fober eye 
Of dull Oftavia. Jntony and Cleopatra, A. 5, S. z'. 
I knew him once a fervant of the prince ; I cannot 
tell, good fir, for which of his virtues it was, but he 
was certainly whipp'd out of the court. 

Winter's Tale, A, 4, S. 2 . 

Seeft thou not the air of the court, in thefe eji- 

foldings ? hath not my gait in it, the mcafure of the 

court ? receives not thy nofe court-odoiir from nie ? 

reflect I not on thy bafenefs, court contempt ? 

Winter's Tale, A. 4, S. 3. 

COURTESY. 

He did feem to dive into their hearts. 

With humble and famiUar courtefy ; 
Off goes his bonnet to an oyfter-wench j 
A brace of draymen bid — God fpeed him well. 
And had the tribute of his fupple knee. 
With— Thanks, my country-men, my loving friend^. 
Richard 11. A. i, S, 4- 

' Ext/TUHcfs O, thiiu iiifpr»v*Ji report,'] Wc fliouU read, 
** Experience, O, h«vi thou difproy'Ii report." A. B. 

The 
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The elephant hath joints, but none for courtefy ; 
His legs are for neceffity, not for flexure. 

; Troilus and Creffida, A. S. 2, 

This is he, 

That kifs'd away his hand in counefy ; 
This is the ape of form, Monfieur the nice. 
That, when he plays at tables, chides the dice 
In honourable terms. Love's- Labour Loft, A. 5, S. a. 

Thou haft never in thy life 

Shew'd thy dear mother any courtefy ; 
When fhe (poor hen) fond of no fepond brood. 
Has cluck'd thee to the wars, and fafely home, 
Loadenwith honour. Coriolanus,A. 5, S. 3. 

The courtefy of nations allows you my better, in 
that you are the firft-born ; but the fame tradition 
takes not away my blood, were there twenty brothers 
betwixt us. Jsyou like if, A. i, S. i. 

■: — — Pluck commiferation of - his ftate 
From braffy bofoms, and rough hearts of flint. 
From ftubborn Turks, and Tartars, never train'd 
To offices of tender courtefy. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 4,8. i. 

Is it poffible, difdain (hould die, while (he hath 
fiich meet food to feed it, as Signior Benedick ? 
Courtefy itfelf muft convert to difdain, if you come 
in her prefence. Much ado about nothing, A. i, S, 1. 
Thefe couchings and, tliefe lowly courtefies, 
Might fire the blood of ordinary men ; 
And turn pre-ordinance, and firft decree. 
Into the lane of children." 

Julius Ca/ary A. 3, S. i. 

CO w- 

' Into tbi lane ef chiUrtn.'] 1 do not well undcrftand what Is 
meant by the lane of children. I (hould read, the lavj of children. 
That b, change f*re-ordi nance and decree into the law of child- 
ren ; into fuch flight determinations as every ^art of will would 
alter. X«se uid^, infomc manufcripts, are not eafily diftin- 
eutflied. ' Johnson* 

If 
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COWARDICE. 

I do defy him, - 

Call him — a flandcrous coward, and a villain : 
Which to maintain, I would allow him odds ; 
And meet him^ were 1 ty'd to run a-foot. 
Even to the frozen ridges of the Alps. 

Richard 21. A. i, S. i; 

Young as I am, I have obferv'd thefe three fw'afh- 
ers. 1 am boy to them all three : but all they 
three, though they would ferve me, could not be man 
to me ; for, indeed, three fuch anticks do not amount 
to a man. For Bardolph,— he is white-liver'd, and 
red-faced ; by the means whereof, a' faces it out; but 
fights not. Vox Piftol — he hath a killing tongue, and a 
quiet fword ; by the means whereof a' hre^s words, 
and keeps whole weap<Mis. For Nym, — he hat^ 
heard, that men of few words are the heft Of men ; 
and therefore he fcoms to lay his prayers, left a' 
fliould be thought a coward. Henry V. A. 3, S. 2. 

The fecond property of your excellent ■ftierris is— ^ 
the warming of the blood ; which, before cold and 
fetded, left the liifcr white and pale, which is the 
badge of pufillanimity and cowardice ; but tho 
Jherris warms it, and makes it courfe from the in- 
wards to the parts extreme. It illumineth the face > 

If the/awfl^cMrfrMbcthe trae rea<Iin7, « may poflibly re- 
ceive iiluftrauon from the follonring paflage in Ben Jonfon'i 
Stapieof News: 
"A narrow minded man! mytbougtitt dedwellatl is a lane." 

The lane »f children will then mean the narrow conceit! of 

children, which muit change as th«r minds grow more enlarged. 

Steevens. 

1 belifTC we fliould read iaa*—5a«tfin.its ordinary accepta- 
tion is hurl, injury ; and by a licence common with our author, 
it may poflibly be ufed for ^»»iA»KB/. " Teu heba^r, hy theft l«w 
?' ciurttfiei, and crmuhings, like chiiJrta, and many men might he 
" imfied iBfunlJbyt* atfittb." A. H, 

whicli. 
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which, as a beacon, pves warning to all the reft of 
this little kingdom, man, to arm. 

Henry IF. P. a, A. 4, S. 3. 

Cowards die many times before their deaths ; 

The valiant never tafte of death but once. 

Of all the wonders that I yet have heard. 

It feems to me moft ftrange that men ihould fear, 

3edng that death a hecellary end. 

Will come, when it will come. 

Julius CtefaTt A. 2, S. s," 

How many cowards, whofe hearts are all as falfe 

asftairs of fand, wear yet upon their chins the beards 

of Hercules, and frowning Mars; who, inward 

fcarch'd, have livers white as milk ? 

Merchant of Venice^ A. 3, S. 1. 
— — Thou flave, thou wretch, thou coward ; 
Thou little valiant, great in villainy ! 
Thou ever ftrong upon the ftronger fide ! 
Thou fortune's champion, that doft never iight. 
But when her humorous ladyfhip is by 
To teach thee fafety ! King Jobny A. 3, S. i, 

■ — — (In my heart 
Lie there what hidden woman's fear there will) 
We'll have -a fwaihing and a manial outfide ; 
As many other mannifh cowards have. 
That do outface it with their femblances. 

As you like it, A. i, S. 3. 

He*s a coward, and a coyftril,' and will not drink 

to my niece, till his brains turn o'the toe like a 

parilh-top. twelfth Ntgbt, A. j, S. 3. 

* jietyfiriL] . Lt. » coward cock. It may, however, be a 
kcftril, or biflard hawk. Stxbveni. 

A " coiftril," U likewife ilaJ, a. ftripling. It feemi here to 
be ufed for 4 milk-fop. " " A coward and a coyftril an he will 
« not dtink.'^*— I. <. A cowaid aod a milk-fop if he will not 
4riii,fcc. • A.B. 

—He 
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He ftopt the fliers j 

And, by his rare example, made the coward- 
Turn terror into fport : as waves before 
A veilel under fail, fo men obey'd, , 

And fell below his ftern.* Coriolanus, A. 2, S. if 

He excels his brother for a coward, yet his bro- 
ther is reputed one of the beft that is : In a retreat ht 
outruns any lacquey. 

j^li's loell that ends well, A.- 4, S. J^ 

'• J know him a notorious liar. 

Think him a great way fool, folely a coward j 
Yet thefe fix'd evils fit fo fit in him. 
That they take place, when viitue's fteelly bones 
Look bleak in tlie cold wind. 

All's well that ends wellj A. i, S. n 
I never dealt better fince I was a man ; all would 
not do. A plague of all cowards ! — ^Let them fpe^'i 
if they fpeak more or lefs than truth, they are vil- 
lains, and the fens of darknefs. 

Henry IV. P. 1, A. 2, S. 4. 
A plague of all cowards, I fay, and a vengeance 
too ! marry, and amen ! — Give me a cup of fack, 
boy. A plague of all cowards ! — Is there no vir- 
tue extant ? Henry IV. P, i, A. 1, S. 4; 

— — I was never curft j 
I have no gift at all in Ihrewifhnefs ; 
1 am a right maid for my cowardice. 

Midjummer Night's Dream, A. j, S< 2* 

I hold it cowardice. 

To reft miftniftfial where a noble heart 
Hath pawn'd an open hand in fign of love. 

Henry VI. P. 3, A. 4, S. 2. 
CREAl 

■ And fill if low bii^erM.'] We Ihouid read, according; to the old 
copy, • 

1\icjl(m ii that «nd of the Ibip which Icadi. SiBErsiri. 

W« 
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C R E' A T U R E. 

- This is a creature. 



Would ftie begin a feft, might quench the zeal 
Of all profeflbrs eife ; make profelytes 
Of who (he but bid follow. 

Winter' stale, A. 5, S. I. 

O thou thing. 

Which I'll not call a creature of thy place. 
Left barbarifm, making me the precedent. 
Should a like language ufe to all degrees. 
And mannerly diftingiiifhment leave out 
Betwiit the prince and beggar ! — ■ 

Winter's Tale, A. 2, S. l. 

Call the creatures — 

Whofe naked natures live in all the fpight 
Of wreakful heaven ; whofe bare unhoufed trunks 
To the confli'fting elements expofed, * 
Anfwer mere nature — bid them flatter thee ; 

Timonef Athens y A. 4, S. 3. 
Divineft creature, bright Aftrsa's daughter. 
How Ihall I honour thee for this fuccefs ? 
Thy promifes are like Adonis' gardens, 
That one day bloom'd, and fruitful were the next. 

Henry VLV. i. A. i, S. 6. 

CRIME. 

If little feults, proceeding on diftemper, 
Shall not be wink'd at, how (hall we ftietch our eye 
When capital crimes, chew'd, fwallow'd, and digefted. 
Appear before us?— Henry V. A. 2, S. 2. 

We fliould read ■ 

Fell befire htg/wi. 
Stem doei not here mean any part of a fliip.-»<S'»m is ufed for 
pTtwtfi^ niakur, *' Fell before nil ftem," yitUtd » hlifrowtft. 

All 
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All have not offended ; 

For thofe that were, it is not fquart, to take. 

On thore chat are, revenges : crimes, like lands, 

Are not inherited. Timonef JtbenSj A. 5. S. J« 

CROWN. 

Look down, you gods, 

And on this couple drop a blefled crown. 

Tempefi^K. St S. i,. 
Say to great Cjefar tins, in difputation," 
I kifs his conquering hand : tell him, I am proni|)t 
To lay my crown at his feet, and there to knt«l : 
Tell him, from liis ali-obeying breath I hear 
The doom of Egypt. 

Antony andGeepatra, A. 3, S. 1 1. 
Thus was I, fleeping, by a brother's hand. 
Of life, of crown, of queen at once difpatch'd. 
Cut off even in the bloffoms of my fin, 
Unhoufeli'd, difappointed, unaneal'd ; 
No reckoning made, but fent to my account 
With all my imperfeftions on my head. 

HamUtf A. J, S. j* 
Had I fo lavifh of my prefence been. 
So common-hack ney'd in the eyes of men, 
Softale and cheap to vulgar company ; 

^■Say ta great Cafar this, in difputatifn, 

I kSfi hli etuiqutringhan^.l The poet ccrtwnly WKJte t 
^aj to |reac Cxfar this ; in depmatieit 
I kifs his conquering hand. 
»". e. hy proxy. I depute you to pay him that duty in my name. 
War BUR TOUT. 
I am not certain that this change is necelTary. / lifs bis hamJ 
in difpuiatien, may mean, I own he ha« the better in the cE»tro- 
Tcrf}'— I confeft my inability to Hj^uU or cMrMw/ with him. 

Stesveni. 
I would read thus : 

Sa^ to great Cx&r,— in difrrputntieit 
, I kifs hiB conquering hand. 
i. #. Lamdifgniced : and J lubmic to him. A. B. 

3 Opinion, 
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Opinion, that did help me to the crown. 
Had fUli kept loyal to pofTenion. 

Henry IV. P. i, A. 3, S. 3; 

— - Do but think. 

How fwect ik thing it is ,to wear a crown ; 

Within whofe circuit is Elyfium, 

And allthu poets feign of blifs and joy. 

Benrj VI. P. 3, A. i, S. a. 
The fons of Edward fleep in Abraham's bofom. 
And Anne my wife hath bid the world good night. 
Now, for I know the Breta^e Richmond aims 
At young Elizabeth, my brother's daughter. 
And, by that knot, looks proudly on the crown. 
To her go I, a jolly thriving wooer. 

Richard III. h. \t%. Z- 
Since this eaith affords no joy to me. 
But to command, to check, to o'erbear fuch. 
As are of better perfon than myfelf, 
111 ouke my heaven— to dream upon the crown. 

Henry VI. P. 3, A. 3, S. »; 
My crown is in my heart, not on my head ; 
Not deck'd with diamonds, and Indian ftones. 
Nor to be feen : my crown is call'd, content ; 
A crown it is, that feldom kings enjoy. 

Bmry ^A P. 3, A. 3, S. i." 
— Now, for thee thine uncles and myfelf. 
Have in our armours watch'd the winter's night ; 
Went all a-foot in Summer's fcalding heat, 
That thou might'ft repoffefs the crown in peace ; 
And of our labours thou ftialt reap the gain. 

Henry VI. P. 3, A. 5, S. 7. 
Oh, what a fcandal is it to our crown. 
That two fuch noble peers as ye, fhcfuld jar ! 
Believe me, lords, my tender years can tell. 
Civil diffention is a viperous worm. 
That gnaws the bowels of the common-wealth. 

Henry VI. Y, i, A.3, S. i. 
F Heaven 
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— ..■- Heaven knows, my fon. 
By what by-paths, and indirect crook'd ways, 
1 met this crown ; and I myfelf know well. 
How troublefome it fat upon my head ; 
To thee it (hall defcend with better quiet. 
Better opinion, belter confirmation. 

Hmry IF, P. 2, A. ^,S.i, 

There is your crown; 

And he that wears the crown immortally. 
Long guard it yours ! If I aifeft It more, 
Than as your honour, and as your renown. 
Let me no more from this obedience rife. 
Which my mofttrue, and inward-duteous fpirit 
Teacheth, this proftrate and exterior bending ! 

Henry IK P. 2, A. 4, S. 4- 
White beards have arm'd their thin and hairlefs 

fcalps 
Againft thy Majefty ; boys, with women's voices. 
Strive to fpeak big, and clafp their female joints 
In ftifF unwieldy arms againft thy crown. 

Richard IL A. 3, S. 2. 

. — If you hide the crown 

Even in your hearts, there will he rake for it : 
And therefore in fierce tempeft is he coming. 
In diunder, and in earthquake, like a Joye, 
That, if requiring feil, he will compel. 

/ibirjr V. A. 2, S. 4. 
Many years of happy days befal 
My gracious fovereign, my moft loving liegeT 
Each day ftill better other's happinefs ; 
Until the heavens, envying earth's good hap. 
Add an immortal title to your crown. 

Richard II. A. i, S. 1. 
He bids you, in the bowels of the Lord, 
Deliver up the crown ; and to take mercy 
On the poor fouls, for whom this hungry war 

4 Opens 
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Opens his vafly jaws ; and on your head 
Turris he the widows' tears, the orphans' cries, , 
The dead men's bloody the pining maidens' groans. 
Henry K A. 2, S. 4. 
His looks are full of peaceful majefty ; 
His head by nature fram'd to wear a crown. 
His hand to wield a fceptre, and himfelf 
Likely, in time, to bids a regal tlirone. 

Henty VI. P. 3, A. 4, S. 6. 
— — — Within the hollow crown. 
That rounds the mortal temples of a king, 
Keeps Death his court ; and there the antic fits. 
Scoffing his ftate, and grinning at his pomp; 
Allowing him a breath, a Httle fcene, 
To monarchize, be fear'd, and kill with looks ; 
Infufing him with felf and vain conceit ; 
As if this flefti, which walls about our life. 
Were brafs impregnable ; and humour'd thus. 
Comes at the laft, and with a little pin, 
Bores through his caftle wall, and farewell king ! 

Richard IL A. 3, S, 2. 
A wi(p of ftra* were worth a thoufand crowns. 
To make this Ihaihelefs callat know herfelf." 

Henry VI. P. 3, A. 2, S. 4. 
Fearlefs minds climb fooneftunto crowns. 
Brother, we will proclaim you out of hand ; 
* The bruit thereof will bring you many friends. 

Henry VI. P. 3. A. 4, S. 7. 

' T« malt ihif JbamtUfs callat how hfrfil/.'] Cailat, a lewd 
woman, a drab, perhaps fo called from the French calote, 
which was a fan of head-drefE, worn by country girls. 

Steevehs. 

*' A callat," is likewife a fctU, a railer. 

Edward foon after fays, " No wran^linr, woman:" and 
when he Aabs the prince, her fan, he ufea the fame language, 
" take that, thou likenefs of this railer here !" A. B. 

* The iruil\ /. ' *. Noife. Stketsns. 

** Bruit," French, is rather rvmtur than neife, A. B. 

F 2 CUPID. 
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G U P I D, 

Yet mark'd I where the bolt of Cupid fell : 

It fell upon a little well;ern flower—— 

Before, milk-white; now purple with love's wound—* 

And maidens call it, love-in-idlenefs, 

Midfummer Night's Dreamy A. 2, S. 2# 

I might fee young Cupid's fiery Ihaft 
Quench'd in the chafte beams of the wat'ry moon; 
And the imperial votrefs paffed on. 
In maiden meditation, fancy-free. 

Midfimmer Night's Dream^ A. a, S e. 

———I faw. 
Flying between the cold moon and the ealth, 
Cupid all arm'd : a certain aim he took 
At a fair veftal, throned by the weft. 
And loos'd hia love-thaft fmartly from his bow. 
As it Ihould pierce a hundred thoufand hearts. 

Midfummer Night's Dream, A. 2, S. 2. 

Roufe yourfelf, and the weak wanton^ Cupid, 
Shall from your neck unloofe his amorous- fold. 
And, like a dew-drop from the lion's mane. 
Be (hook to air. Troilus and Crejfida, A. 3, S. 3, 

I fwear to thee by Cupid's ftrongeft bow. 
By his bed arrow with the golden head ; 
In that fame place thou haft appointed me. 
To-morrow, truly, will I meet with thee. 

Mi^ummer Night' s Dream, A. i, S. i. 

When light wing'd toys 
Of feather'd Cupid, feal with wanton dulnefs 
My fpeculauve and aftive inftruments. 
That my difports corrupt and taint by bufinefs, 
Xai houlewives make a ikillet of my helm, - 

And 
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And all indign and bafe adverfities 
Make head againll my efiimation. 

Othello, A. I, S. 3; 
The barge the fat in, ilkc a bprnifti'd throne. 
Burnt on the water ; the poop was beaten gold ; 
Purple the fails, and fo perflim-d, that 
The winds were iore-fick with them : the oars were " 

filver. 
Which to the tune of flutes kept flroke, and mad^ 
The water which tKey beat, to follow fefter, 
As amorous of their ftrokes. For her own pcrfon. 
It beggar'd all defcription : (he did lie 
In her pavilion (cloth of gold, of tiffue). 
O'er -picturing that Venus, where we fee 
The fancy out-work nature : on each fide her* 
Stood pretty dimpled boys, like fmiling cupids. 
With divers-colour'd &ns, whofe wind did feera 
To glow the delicate checks which they did cool. 
And what they undid, did. 

Antor^ and ClecpatrSf A> a, S. zw 
This Signior Junio's giant-dwarf, Dan Cupid j 
Regent of love rhimes, lord of folded arms. 
The anointed Ibvereagn of fighs and groans, 
liege of all loiterers and malcontents. 
And I to be a corporal of his field. ^ - 

Love's Labour Loft, A. 3, S. i.' 

C U R- 

Himtfman, I charge thee, tender well my hoxmds : , 
Brach Merrimanj— the poor cur is imboil*. 

rafli. Shrew, InduSt. S. I. 
Brift, 

f TenJer vitll my btunit .■ 

Brach Merriman^—ihi iter cur is imhojt, 
Sir J. Hanmer reads, " leach Merriman j" thM u, mtfy fyai 
TtiiudM to Meiiimau, the poor cur bai hi> JMUiJwtii a, Ter- 
F 3 h»pi 
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Brafs, cur* ! 

Thou damned and luxurious mountain goat, 

Offer'ft me brafs ? Henry V. A. 4, S. 4. 



CURRENT, 

I'll read you matter, deep, and dangerous; 
As full of peril, and advent'rous fpirit. 
As to o'er -walk a current, roaring loud. 
On the unfteadfaft footing of a fpear. 

Hen. IV. B. I. A. I, S. 3, 

The current, that with gentle murmur glides, 
Thou know'ft, being ftopp'd, impatiently doth rage. 
T-wo Gent, of Verona, A. 2. S. 7. 

CURSE. 

Over thy wounds now do I prophefy— — 
Which, like dumb mouths, do ope their ruby lips, 

haps fte might tfoA— lathe Merriman, which is, I beliwe, the 
common prafticc of huntfmcn, Jobnbon. 

If for *<■ heundi" \vt tta.d imaiid, and point the pa&ge diffe- 
reatly, the whole will be fufficiently clear. 

" Huatfman, I charge thee, tender well my hound 

** Brach Merriman : — the poor cur is imboft," A. B. 

• Bri^r, cur /] Either Shakefpeare had very little knowledge 
of the French languaj;e, or his OTer-fondneft for punning led 
him in this place, contrary to his own judgment, into an error. 
Almoft every one knows that the French word iras, is pto- 
nounccd haw ; and what refemblance of found does this bear 
to6ra/i, that Piftol fliould reply, Ira/i, curt Rawlhtbok* 

■ If the pronunciation of the French language be not changed 
fince Shakefpeare's nme, which is not unlikely, it may be fuf- 
peded fome other man wrote the French lines. Johnson. 

The editors are miftaken. £rai ia not pronounced irmv, 
unlefs it be by the Englilli, The t is always founded by a 
Frenchman. A. B, 

To 
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To b^ the voice and utterance of my tongue : 
A curie fliall light upon the limbs of men; 
Domeftic fury, and fierce civil ftrife. 
Shall cumber all the parts of Italy. 

J. Ca/ar, A. 3, S. i. 
Good father cardinal, cry thou, amen. 
To my keen curies ; for without my wrong, 
There is no tongue hath power to curfe him right. 
King John, A. 3, S. i. 
— To arms ! be champion of our church ! 
Or let the church, our mother, breathe her curie, 
A mother's curfe, on her revolting fon. 

King Jobnt A, 3, S. i, 
— — Thouknow'ft, great fon, 
The end of war's uncertain; but this certain. 
That if thou conquer Rome, the benefit 
Which thou Ihalt thereby reap, is fuch a name, 
Whofe repetition will be dogg'd with curies, 

Ceriolanus, A. 5, S. j. 
— ■ Wherefore (hould I curfe them ? 
Would curfes kill, as doth the mandrake's groan, 
I would invent as bitter fearching terms. 
As curft, as harfh, and horrible to hear, 
Deliver'd ftrongly through my fixed teeth. 
With full as many figns of deadly hate. 
As lean-fec'd envy in her loathfome cave. 

Hen. VI. P. t. K. 3, S, z. 
Can curfes pierce the clouds, and enter heaven ?— 
Why, then give way, dull clouds, to my quick 

curies! 
Though not by war, by furfeic die your king. 
As ours by murder, to make him a king ! 

Rich. IIL A. (, S. 3. 
What ! I that kill'd her hufband, and his fethcr, 
Tp take her in her heart's extremeft hate; 

F4 With 
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Wirh curies in her mouth, tears in her eyes, 

The bleeding witnefs of her hatred by : 

With God, her confcieace, and thefe bars agaioft 

me ! 
And I no fricndfi ro back, my fuit withal. 
But the plain devil, and diflembling looks. 
And yet to win her — all the world to nothing ! 

Rich. Ill A. 1, S. a; 

Sir, will you, with thofe infirmities fhe owes,* 

Unfriended, new-adopted to our hate, 

Dowcr'd with our curfe, and ftranger'd with our 

oath. 
Take her, or leave her? Lear, A. i, S. x. 

— — Blafts and fogs upon thee ! 
The" untented woundings of a father's curfe. 
Pierce every fenfe about thee ! — Old fond eyes, 
Beweep this cauie again, I'll pluck you out. 
And caft you, with the waters that you lofe. 
To temper clay.— —— i><»r, A. i, S. 4^ 



' —OvM.I I. (. ia poScfled of. Steevehi. 

' •* Owes," for »ww. " Infirmidet flw owc»," /s^rraA/M "wiffi 
^ cannot iut aciaawUdge, We do not &y that a. perToa ia 
ftjjijtd aila&'cam.ei, A. B. 

' The Mnumed vDvtatdmgi.l Untented wounds, meini wound* 
. in their woril ftate, not navin^ a. lent in them to digeft them i 
mnd may poffibly fignify here fuch as will ngt admit of having 
« tent put int9 them for that purpofe. Stksvbhs. 

"Untented wounds" may perhaps be underfiood; but *'untented 
wouadinga" is, in my opinion, without a meaning. 1 think we 
may noA unjhentid m tmJhenJed luoundlngs. To JbtnJt in Chaucer 
and Spenfer, ti to Hame. " Unjbenlediaegndingi 6fafalhrr*t cur/t^ 
may therefore mean the' unblamed or unblameable curfes of ft 
lather, &g. — Curfes, which coii£dciio£ your conduct, no odq 
«iU cMfure me Cor. 

A. B. 

CUSTOM, 
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CUSTOM. 

The tyrant cuftom, moft grave fenators. 
Hath made the flinty and Jxeel couch of war. 
My thrice-driven bed of down. 

Othello, A. 1, S. 3. 
New cuftoms. 

Though they be never fo ridiculom, 
Nay, let 'era be uomanlyf yet arc foHow'd. 

Henry Vlil A. i. S. J, 



DANCE, DANCER. 

WHEN you do dance, I wifli you 
A wave o'the fea, that you might ever do 
Nothing but that; move ftiU, ftill fo. 
And own no other funftion. 

Winter*! ^ale^ A. 4, S. 3. 

— — He, at Philippi, kept 

His fword even like a dancer, while I ftruck 

The lean and wrinkled Caflius; and 'twas I, 

That the mad Brutus ended. Ant. & CUof, A. 3, S. g. 

Suppofe the Tinging birds, muficians ; 

The grafs whereon thou tread'ft, the prefence ftrow'd ; 

The flowers, fair ladies ; and thy fteps, no more. 

Than a delightful meafure or a dance. 

Richard 11. A. i, S. 3. 

DANGER. 

■ ■ In thy danger; 

If ever danger do environ thee. 

Commend thy grievance to my holy prayers. 

For \ will be thy bead's-man. 

two Gent, of Verona ^ A. i, S. i. 
3 Omiflion 
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Omiffion to do what is nccdiary 
Seals a commiflion to a blank of clanger '; 
And danger, like an ague, fubtly taints 
Even then when we fit idly in the fun. 

Troilus and Creffida. A. 3, S. 3. 
The fpinfters, carders, fullers, weavers, who. 
Unfit for other life, conipell'd by hunger 
And lack of other means, in defperate manner 
Daring the event to the teeth, are all in uproar. 
And danger ferves among them. 

Henry VIII. A. i, S. 2. 
It was your pre-furmife, your fon might drop : 
You were advis'd his fleth was capable 
Of wounds, and (cars, and that his forwaid fpirit 
Would lift him where moft trade of danger rang'd : 
Yet did you fay, — Go fonh. 

Henry IV. P. 2, A- 1, S. i, 
' ' The poor condemned Englifli, 
Like {acrifices, by their watchful fires 
Sit patiently, and inly ruminate 
The morning's danger; and their gefturc fad, 
Invefting lank -lean cheeks, and war-worn coats, 
Prefenteth them unto the gazing moon 
So many horrid ghofts; Henry V. A. 4, Chorus, 

• Danger knows full well. 

That Cffifar is more dangerous than he. 
We are two lions, litter'd in one day. 
And I the elder and more terrible. 

J. Ca/ar, A. 2, S. 2. 
We miift not think, the Turk is To unlkilful, 
To leave that lateft, which concerns him firft; 
Neglei!5ting an attempt of eafe, and gain, 
To wake, and wage, a darker profitlefa.' 

Othello, A. 1, S. 3. 

' To wait, «aJwaj^e, a dangtr prafitk/s.'] Toiu^^f here, at in 

many ot!;er places of Shal(efpeare, figuGfS to light, to combat. 

StXBVENS. 

Thi» 
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Now 'tis the Tpring, and weeds are (hallow-rooted ; 
SuiFer them now, and they'll o'ei^ow the garden. 
And choak the herbs for want of hufbandry. 
The reverent care, I bear unto my lord. 
Made me collect thefe dangers in die duke. 

Hemj VI. P. 2, A. 3, S. i. 

DARKNESS. 

.. If I muft die, 

I will encounter darknefs as a bride. 
And hug itin my arms. Meqf.for Mtaf. A. 3. S. i. 

DAY. 

This day is call'd — the feaft of Crifpian : 
He that out-lives this day, and comes fafe home, 
■ Will ftand a tip-toe when this day is nam'd. 
And roufe him at the name of Crifpian. 
He, that (hall live this day, and fee old age, 
Will yearly on the vigil f^ his friends. 
And fay — ^to morrow is Saint Crifpian. 

Ben. V. A. 4, S. 3. 

■ - Look, the gentle day. 

Before the wheels of Phccbus, round about 
Dapples the drowfy eaft with fpots of grey. 

Much ado about itotbing, A. 5, S. 3. 
Like an unfeafonable ftormy day. 
Which makjs the filver rivers drown their (hores. 
As if the world were all diffolv'd to tears ! 
So high above his limits fwells the rage 
Of Bolingbrokfr, Richard It. A. 3, S. 2. 

This line, I think, fhould be pointed thus : 

" To wake, and wage a danger profitleG." 
To " wBge w«r" is ro tmgage in •mar. To " wage danger" 
' win thcicfpre fi|;aity to en^a^e in an bazardent exfkit. A. B. 
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The gaudy, blabbing, and remorfeful day 

Is crept into the bofom of the fea ; 

And now loud howling wolves aroufe the jades 

That drag the tragic melancholy night ; 

Who with their drowfy. How, and flagging wings 

Clip dead men's graves, and" from their mifty jaws 

Breathe foul contagious darknefs in the air. 

Henry VL P. i, A. 4, S. i. 
■ O, fuch a day. 

So fought, fo foUow'd, and fo fairly won. 
Came not, till now, to dignify the times. 
Since Csfar's fortunes ! Henry IF. P. 1, A. I, S. I, 

O, that a man might know 
The end of this day's bufinefs, ere it come ! 
But it fufficeih, that the day will end. 
And then the end is known. — J. CaJaVy A. j, S. i ■ 
So I were out ofprifon, and kept Dieep, 
I Ihould be merry as the day is long ; 
And fo I would be here, but that I doubt 
My uncle pradifes more harm to me. 

K.'john^ A. 4, S.i; 
No fcape of nature, no diftemper'd day. 
No common wind, no cuftomed event. 
But they will pluck away his natural caufe. 
And call them meteors, prodigies, and figas. 
Abortives, prefages, and tongues of heaven. 

K. John, A.. 3, S. 4. 
The fun is in die heaven; and the proud day, 
Attended with the pleafures of the world. 
Is all too wanton, and too fiilt of gawds. 
To give me audience.— K, John, A, 3, S. 3, 

On this day, let feamen fear no wreck. 
No bargains break, that are not this day made. 
This day, all things begun come to ill end ; 
Yea, faith itfelf to hollow falfehood change. . 

X.Toiw, A. 3. S. 1. 

Oh, 
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Oh,' how this fpring of love rcfembleth - • 
The uncertain glory of an April day; 
Which now fliews iUI the beauty of the fun. 
And by and by a cloud takes all away ! 

Two Gent, of Verona^ A. i, S. j. 

If it be a hot day, and I brandifli any thing but 

my ixwtle, I would I might-never fpit white again.' " 

Henry JV. P. 2, A. i, S. 2. 

DEATH. 

Now boaft thee, death ! in thy pofleffion lies 

A lafs unparallel'd. — Downy windows, dofe; 

And golden Phoebus never be beheld 

Of eyes again fo royal ! Jnt. &? Cleop. ' A. 5, S. 2. 

- ' If he be ilain, fay fo : 

The tongue ofiends not, that reports his death. 

' Oi, hfw thtt J^'tng ef love rtfemhtelh^ At the end of this 
Terfe there is wanting a ryllable, for the fpeech apparently ends 
toaquatrain. I find nothing thatwill rhymeto/B)», and there- 
fore I Ihall leave it to fome happier critic. I fufpcSt that the au* 
thoi might write thus : 

" O, how this fpring of love refembleth right, 
The nncertajn' glory of an April day ; 
Which now Ihew) all the glory of the light. 
And by and by a cloud takes all away!" 
Light wai either by negligence or afie^tion changed to _/««, 
vbich, confidered without the i^yme, is indeed better. The next 
tranfcriber, finding that the word right (ad. not 'rhyme to fun^ 
fuppofed ibincorredly ^tfritten, and left it out. • Johnson. 
I think we may read- ■ ■ 

" Oh, how love'B fpring refembleth in Its run. 
The uncertain glory of an April day ; ' 

Which now fliews all the beauty of the fun. 
And by and by a cloud takes all away !" A. B. 

* Would I might never /pit •whitt again.^ i.e. May I never have 
my fiomach in&med wi^ liquor, for to jpit viiite is the confe- 
quence of inward heat. \ Steevens. 

" May I never j^iV uiiite^gsin" is a vulgarifm. The meaning 
fimply is, may I never /fit a^ain — maj I die. For it fliould be 
rancfflbeccd, thatif amanfpitsM all, Yie. xaa&Jpit vihiie. A, B, 

And 
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And he dorh fin, that doth belie the dead ; 
Not he, which fays the dead is not alive. 

Henry IV. P. 2, A. i, S. i. 

In few, his death (whofe fpiiic lent a fire 

Even to the dulleft peafant in his camp) 
Being bruited once, took fire and heat away 
From the beft teroper'd courage in his troops. 

Henry IF. P. 2, A. i, S. i. 

I am a tainted wether of the flock, 

Meetefl: for death ; the weakeft kind of fruic 

Drops earlieft to the ground, and fo let me. 

Mercb. of Venite, A. 4, S. j. 

Your father was ever virtuous ; and holy men. 
At their death, have good infpirations. 

Mercb . of Venice^ A. 1, S. 2. 

Young Arthur's death is common in their mouths. 
And when chey talk, of him, they (hake their heads. 
And whifper one another in the ear ; 
And he, that fpeaks, doth gripe the hearer's wrift ; 
Whilft he, that hears, rhakes fearful at^ion 
With wrinkled brows, with nods, with rolling eyes. 
King John, A. 4, S. 2. 

Without this match. 

The fea enraged is not hall fo deaf. 

Lions more confident, mountains and rocks 

TVIore free from motion ; no, not Death himfelf 

In moital fury half fo peremptory. 

As we to keep this city. King Jobny A. 2, S. 2. 

■^ Oh amiable lovely death! 

Thou odoriferous ftench ! found rottennefs ! 
Arife forth from the couch of lading night. 
Thou hate and terror to profperity, 
Atid I will kifs thy deteftable bones. 

King Jobn^ A. 3, S. 4. 
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- If chou art rich, tliou art poor ; 



For like an ais whofe back with .ingots bows. 
Thou bear'ft thy heavy riches but a journey. 
And deatii unloads thee. Mea/.for Meqf. A. 3, S. i. 
To fue to live, I find, 1 feek to die j 
Andj feeking death, find life. 

MeafureforMeafure, A.3, S.i, 

Thy beft of reft is Ileep, 

And that thou oft provok'ft, yet grofflyfear'ft 
Thy death, which is no more. 

Mea/urefor Meafure, A. 3, S. i. 
O Warwick ! Warwick ! that Plantagenet, 
Which held thee dearly as his foul's redemption. 
Is by the ftem I^rd Clifibrd done to death. * 

Henry VL P. 3, A, 2, S. i. 
The wearieft and moft loathed worldly life. 
That age, ach, penury, and imprifonment. 
Can lay, on nature, is a paradife 
To what we fear of death. 

Meajitre for Mea/urej A. 3, S. i. 
When firft this order was ordain'd. 
Knights of the garter were of noble birth ; 
Valiant, and virtuous, full of haughty courage. 
Such as were grown to credit by the wars ; 
Not fearing death, nor Ihrinking for diftxefs. 
But always refolute in moft extremes. 

Henry VL P. I, A. 4, S. i. 
Why ftand we like foft-hearted women here. 
Wailing our lofles, whiles the foe doth rage : 

' It iy tbtfitnt Lord Clifford doat te death.'] Dane to dtath for 
hUtd, was a common ezpredion long before Sbakefpeare's time. 
Thus Chaucer;— 

And laid, that if ye dont uk both la die. 

And Spencer mentions a plague which many did to dye. 

JuHNSOtf. 

The cxprcffion it according to the French icuom — fain 
mogrir, A. B. 

Here 
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Here on my knee I vow to God above, ' 

I'll never paufe again ; never fland ftill. 
Till either death hath clos'd thefe eyes of nine. 
Or fortune given me meafure of revenge. 

Hfflrj-^/. P. 3, A. 2, S.3. 
Her blood is fettled, and her joints are ItifF, 
Life and thefe lips have long been fcparated ; 
Death lies on her, like an untimely froft 
Upon the fweeteft flower of all the field. 

Romeo and Juliet, A. 4, S. 5* 

3Let them pull all aboutmine ears ; prefent me ■ 

Death on the frheel, or at wild horfes heels ; 

Or pile ten hills on the Tarpeian rock. 

That the precipitation might down ftretch 

Below the beam of fight, yet will I ftill 

Be thus to them. Corielanus, A. 3, S. 2« 

If I fay, fine, cry fine ; if death, cry deadi j 
Infifting on the old prerogative 
And power i'the truth o'the caufe." 

Corielanus, A. 3. S. 3. 

Let them pronounce the fteep Tarpeian death. 
Vagabond exile, fleaing : pent to linger 
" But with a grain a day, I would not buy 
Their mercy at the price of one fair word. 

Coriolanus, A. 3, S. 3. 

* Titfijllng M tbt eU prengatlvt. 

And pB-wtr t'tht truth a* the eau/e.'] This is not cafilv under* 
ftoed ; we might read, 

Cfr the truth of the caufc, JoHWSOir; 

Very eafily undcrflood furely. Tmtb is, in this place, fup* 
pon. Infi_^ing on ynur nU triregative and tawtr ia fi^p»H tf 
tht eaufi J u e, the caufe of Ibe people. A. B. 

Though 
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Though I kill him not, I am the caufe 
His death was fo ctFeftcd : better 'twere, 
i mtt the ravin lion when he roar'd. 
With fharp conftraint of hunger. 

yflfs well that ends welly A. 3, S. 2. 
CaU me their traitor !— -thou injurious tribune ! 
Within thine eyes fat twenty thoufand deaths^ 
In thy hMids clutch'd as many millions, in 
Thy lying tongue both numbers, I would fay. 
Thou lieft unto thee, with a voice as free 
As I do pray the gods. Conolanut, A. 3, S. 3* 

All comftKt go with thee ! 
For none abides with mc : my joy is — death ! 
Death, at whofe name I oft have been afraidj 
Becauie I wiih'd this world's eternity.—— 

Henry VJ. P. 3, A. 2, S. 4. 

Oft have I feen a timely-pwted ghoft» 
Of affay feinblance, meagre, pale, and bloodlefs 
Being all defcended to the labouring heart ; 
Who in the conflift that it holds with death, 
Attrafts the fame for.aidance *gainft the enemyj 
Which, with the heart there cools, and ne'er returns. 
To blulh and beautify the cheek again. 

Henry VI. P. 2, A. 3, S. 2. 
Beware of yonder dog ; 
Look, when he fawns, he bites ; and when he bites. 
His venom tooth will rankle to the death 1 
Have not to do with him, beware of him; 
Sin, death, and hell, have fet their marks upon him. 
And all their mlnifters attend on him. 

Rich. m. A. I, S. 3. 

Have I a tongue to doom my brother's death. 
And {hall that tongue give pardon to a flave ? 
My bK«iier kill'd no man, his iault was thought. 
And yec his punilhment was bitter death. 

G Who 
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Who fu'd to me for tiiil } vho^ in my wrath, 
Kneel'd at my feet, and bid me be advis'd ? 

SJeb. ni. A. 2, S. I. 

I have bewept a worthy huiband's death. 
And liv'd by looking on his images : 
But now, two mirrors of his princely femblancc 
Are'cracfc'd in pieces by malignant death; 
And I for oomfort have but oae ^dfe gliUs, 
That grieves me when I fee my ih^ne m him. 

RUb, III. A. 2, S. fl. 

The bloody proclamation to efcape. 
That follow'd me fo near (O our live?' fweetoefs ! 
That we the pain of death would hourly bew. 
Rather than die at once !) taught me to fhift 
Into a mad man's rags. ,, Lear^ A.. 5, S. j. 

O wretched ftare \ O bofom black as death ! 
O limed foul, that ftruggliag to be fre^ : , 
Art mOTe engag'd ! Help, angels, maki aflay [ 
Bow, {tubborn knees! and, heart, with jlrings of 

fteel, 
Be foft ju fioews (rf the new-born babe. . 

Bmletf A. 3; S. 3. 

Who would fenfles bear, ■ 
To groan and fweat under a weary Ufe; 
But that the dread <rffom«hing after death— ^ 
The undifcover'd country, fron whofe boum ^ 
No traveller returns — purzJes Ae will. 
And makes U3 rather bear thofe ills we tave. 
Than fiy to others that we know not of. 

Hamiet, A. 3, S. i. 

Young Fortinbras — 
Holding a weak fuppofal of our worth. 
Or thinking by our laEe deai" br6thfer*s death^ 
Our Aaxx to be disjoint and out of fiame < ' <'< '■ 

■■ ■ ■ ■ ' ,,-■ ■ 'Col- 
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ColIe^;ued ■ wkh this dream of his adrant^e. 
He hath not feil'd to pefter us with meflkge^ 
Importing die furmider of thoTe lands 
Loft by his felher. Hamlet, A. i, S. 2, 

m call thet Hamlet. 
Kng, feiher, royal Danfe : O, anfwer me ! 
Let me not buift in ignorance ! bat tell. 
Why thy canoniz'd boties, hearfed in death. 
Have burft their ceanneots ? Why the fepulchre. 
Wherein we fin? ihee quietly' in--urft'd, • !) 

Hath op'd his ponderous and marble jaws, 
To caft thee up i^in ?~ Hamletj A.\y $.-4.' 

He is a devil in piivate brawl : faaits and bodiet* 
hath he divorced three ; and his- incenfement at this 
moment is fo implacable, that fatisfadion can bc^ 
none but by pangs of death and fepulchre. 

TxBtlfib Nigbf, A. 3, S, 4. 
Tou gentle gods, give me but this I have. 
And (ear up my embracements from a next 
With boilds of death ! — Remain, remun thou here. 
While fenie can keep it on ! * 

Qm^lm, A. 1, S. s; 

The next time I do fight, 

I'll make death love me ; for I will contend 
Even with his peftilentfcythe. 

j^t. and Cle^. A. 3, S..11. 

' Ctlkagmed whh this dream of hii attfonii^f.] The •mttrUn^ 
Hf be goes to mr-fo -i^tfbictHy and unprepared, that he hai 
00 tUieg to fupport him but a Jreaim with which he is coUea^ed 
or confederated, Warbdkton. 

. " CoUeagued With this dream of M) advantage," is merely, 
thmiJKg it might lum out Ib his aJmantage or htntfi, A. B> 

* WhSt Jrnji fan' keep it »».] The cipteffion means, while 
fenfe can maintun its operations; nhilefenf; continues to hare 
power. ■ .- -• - StSetens. 

"While fenfe can keep it on," &)>/«. in this place is A'A, )»*• 
tin, and not the iotelledtual facultf. t'oAhumus would laf, 
that while he hat life the rinz Ihall remain on hit finger. . 

. - ■ • ■ : ^ - M^n«' -'- A. B. 

G 2 — I* ia 
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— I, in mine woe charm'd, 
Coidd not find de&tli, where I did hear him groan, 
Nor feel him where be fbruck 1 being on ugly mon- 

*Tis ftifange he bides him in frefli cups, foft beds. 
Sweet wonls i or bath more minifters than we 
That draw his kaives i'tbe war. 

Qfmbelintf A. 5, S. 3. 

Death! 

Come giin on me> and I will tbmk thou fmil'f^ 

And bufi thee as thy wife ! Mifery's love ; 

Oh, come xa me ! King Jebn^ A. 3* S. 4. 

•Better it were a brother dy'd at once. 

Than that a filler, by redeeming him. 

Should die forever. 

Meafure for Mtajur$f A. z, S. 4. 
Madam, I'll follow you unto the death.' 

Kini Jobn^ A. i, S..1. 
Here's a ftay,* 

That lhakes the rotten carcafe of old Death 
Out of his rags ! here's a large mouth, indeed. 
That rpits forth death, and mountains, rocka, ai^ fea* 

King John, A. 2, S. a. 
DEED, 

' ' U»i» tie diaii.'i Thit tiprttEoa b eomtnon amoni; oar 
ancient writer*. SrSEVEin. 

" Vata the death" it accor^g to tha Freach iHom—Ji^'s 
ia mart. A. 1. 

• Here's m Jin, 

S'hMjbaia tie fUin earetfi rf'cU Deali 
Out gf his rags. 
I cannot but think cTcry nader mlhw for tome other word i* 
the place of j^of, whichi though it maj fif nify an hindrance, 
or moM that InMJers^ ■■ yet very unpropcr to inttoduce th^ next 
line. ' I read 
... " Here't a flaw 

•* Thit flukes Sec." 
tbui*, htrei^ijwjf ofbratery, a ^^ of menace. Jornboh. 

I cannot 
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D E E D, D E E D S. 
' ■■ . ' To do this deed, 
Promotion follows: If I could find example 
Of thoii&ids, diat had (truck aadinttd kuigs, 
Andflourilh'd aiter, I'd not do't. 

mnter's Tale, A. I, S. 4. 
-— — It is great 
To do that thing that ends ^ other deeds; 
Which Ihackles accidents, and bolts up change ; 
Which fleeps, and never palates more the dung. 
The beggar's nurfe and Czlkr's. 

jlatony and Cleop»tra, A. 5, S. t, 

•! How he gUfters 

Through my dark ruft ! and how his pietf 
Does my deeds make the blacker ! 

Winter's Tale^ A. 3, S. 2, 

O, fuch a deed. 

As &cm the body of contra<^on plucks 
The very foul; and fweet religion makes 
Arhapfody ofwords. Hamlet, K. %t S*4> 

——What! gone without a word? 
Ay, fo true love {hould do: it cannot fpeak ; 
For truth hath better deeds, than words, to grace it. 
Sw Gentlemen efVerena, A. 2, S. a. 
■ By my hopes,— 
This prefent enterprize fet off his head,— 
1 do not think, a braver gentleman, 
More aiUve-valiant, or more valiant-yoimg,-* 

I cannot difcover any meaning in the prefent rpa^ngt " Here** 
" » ftay, &c." and tm firmly perfuaded that th« poet muft have 
vntien, Hrrt'sa/i^ i.e. )iere>i& Tpeech, ^c, Thatthitifl the 
true reading, the whole tenour of Falcopb ridge' 1 reply will (hew. 
— " Here'* a month, indeed"—'* 2oundi! I wm ucTcr fo bc- 
" thump'd with wordi," ic. 

"Mere'safay," is not, iodaed, Kveryelegant expref&on; but' 
ituewdi fufiicicDtly Well with the charaflcrofFaUonbridge. 

A.B. 

Gj More 
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More daring, ;Or mofc bold, i^ now alive. 
To grace this latt& age with hobtC' deeds'. 

_BenryfP^ 9. i, A. 5, S. 1- 
If thou delight to, view thy hdinous degds. 
Behold this pattern of thy butcheries :—^ 
Qh, gentlemen, feci fee ! dead Henry's 'woiinds 
Open their congeal 'd mouths, and bleed afrefli ! 

-Richard III. A. j, S- z; 
' ■ . ' ■ . ,..— The time will come. 
That I ftiall make this northern youth exchange 
His glorious deeds for my indignities. 
Percy is but qiy faftbr, good my lord, 
To ingrofs up glorious deeds on my behalf. 

Henry IV, P. I, A. 3, S. 2. 
How oft the fight pf means to dp ill deeds. 
Makes deeds jll done? Hadeft not.thou been by, 
A fellow by the hand of nature mark'd. 
Quoted, and fignM, to do a deed of fhame. 
This murder had noti;ome into my mind. 

■ Khtg yobMj A. 4, S. 2. 
. This is the man fhould do the bloody deed; " 
The image of a wicked heinous feglt 
Lives in his eye ; that clofe afpeft of his 1 

Docs fhew the mood of a much-troubled breaft. 

King John, A. 4, S. 2. 
Good friends, fweet friends, iet me not ftir you up 
■ To fuch a bidden flood of mutiny. 
They, that have done this deed, are honourable ; 
What private griefs they have, ^as, I know nor. 
That made them do it. Jvliui Cafar, A. 3, S. 2. 
How far that Uitle candle throws bia beams I 
So (hines a good deed in a naughty world. 

Mfcbant of Venice, A. 5^ S. I. 

Who (hall believe. 

But you mifufe tht reverence of your place; 
i^ploy the countenance and grace « heaven, " 

4 As 
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As a felfe fevourite doth his prince's name. 
In deeds dittionourable ? fknry IV. V. z, A. 4, S. 2. 
I thank you, princes, for my daughter's deathj 
Record it with your high and wor&y deeds ; 
1'was bravely done, if you bethink you of ic. 

A§uh ttda about nothing, A. 5, S. i. 
This would'ft thou fay, — Your fon did thus and thus j 
Your brother, thus; fo fought the noble Douglas; 
Stopping my greedy ear with their bold deeds : 
But in the end, to itop mine ear indeed, . 
Thou haft a figh to blow away this praife. 
Ending with — ^bffother, fon, and all are dead. 

Hmry IV. P. 2, A. I, S. i. 
If thou doft flander hpr, and torture me. 
Never pray more : abandon all remorie; 
On horror's head, horrors accumulate; ■ 
Do deeds to maZe heaven weep, all earth amaz'd ; 
For nothing canft thou to damnation add. 
Greater than that.' Ot&ello, A. 3, S. 3. 

' ■ I pray you, in your letters. 
When you (hall thefe unlucky deals relate, 
Speak of me as I am ; nothing extenuate. 
Nor fct down aught in malice. Othello, A. 5, S. 3. 

DEER. 

For his weeping in the needlefs ftream; 

Poor deer, quoth he, thou mak'ft a teftament 
As worldlings do, giving the fum of more 
To that which had too much. 

Asyott like it^ A. 2, S. i. 

DESIGN. 

' He hath difcover'd my delign, and I 

G 4 Remain 

■ He hath difcvotr'd my dtjiga^ and I 
' Rimain a finfb'd ibhg%'\ Alluding to the fuperffitioa 
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Remain a pinch'd thing; yea, a very trick, 

For them to play at will. iVinter's Tale, A. 3, S. I. 

DESIRES. 

. — Thy defircs 

Are wolfifii, bloody, ftarv'd and ravenous. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 4, S. i,. 
•But now I am return'd, arjd that war-thoughts 
Have left their places vacant, in their rooms 
Come thronging foft and delicate defires, 
Ali prompting me how fair young Hero is. 

$4ucb ado akout notbing^ A> i> S. i. 

DESPAIR, 

You common cry of curs ! 

Let every feeble rumour (hake your Itfarts ! 

Your enemies with nodding of their plumes, 

Fan you into delpair ! Have the power ftiil 

To banifh your defenders. Coriolanus, A. 3, S, ^, 

Oft expeftation fails, and mofl oft there 

Where moft it promifes ; and oft it hits. 

Where hope is coldeft, and defpair moft fits. 

All's well that ends well, A. 2, S. i. 
O thou eternal Mover of the heavenSj 
I-X>ok with a gentle eye upon this wretch ! 
Oh, beat away the bufy meddling fiend. 
And from his bofom put^e this black defpair. 

Henry VI. P. 2, A. 3. S. 3. 

of the vulgar, concfnung thofe that were enchanted, and falt< 
cned to the fpot, by charms fuperior to their own. ' 

Waibdrtow. 

The fenfe, J thvnkjit, be bathnowdifcoveredmy defign,andl' 

untreated as amerebabvi a thing pinched out oFcLoutt, a puppet 

for them to move and aouate a> they pleafe. Dr. Warburton'a 

fu^ofed allulion to encfaaaiments is quite befide the pnrptf*. 

ReriiAL. 

" Pinch'd tMng" fliould certainly htplnchln, 1. e. »ae vihe It 

u hiflt^id upon. The word is ufed by Chaucer. P/nep-, Fr. to 

jeer, to banter> A. B. 

DETRAC- 
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DETRACTION. 

Happy are they that hear their detradioDs, and . 
can put them to mending. 

Much ado about nothing, A. a, & 3•■ 
t> E V 1 L. 
— Divinity of hell ! 
When devils mil their blackeft fins put on. 
They do fuggeft at firft with heavenly (hews. 
As I do now, Othello^ A, z, S. 3. 

Whatfoever cunning fiend it was. 
That wrought upon thee fo prepofterouily, ' 
He hath got the voice in hell for excellence : 
And odier devils, that fuggeft by tre^ns, ■ 
Do botch and bungle up damnation 
With patches, colours, and withforms being fetch'd 
From gliftering femblances of piety. 

Henry V. A. 2, S. z. - 
I prefs me none but good houftiolders, yeomen's 
fons ; inquire me out contradted bachelors, fuch as 
had been aflt'd twice on the bans : fuch a commo- 
dity of warm ilaves, as had as lief hear the devil as 
a dnam ; fuch as fear the report of a caliver, worfe . 
than a ftruck fowl, or a hurt wild-duck. 

Henry I y. P. i, A.4, S. 2^; 
Something may be done, that we will not : 
And fometimes we are devils to ourfelves, 
When we wilj tempt the frwlty of our powers, 
Prefuming on their changeful potency. 

Troths and Creffida, A. 4, S. 4* 

•, — : Worthy duke. 

You bid me feek redemption of the devil : 

Hear me yourfelf, Mea/urefer Meajurty A. 5, S. i. 

■! Let the devil 

Be fometimes honour'd for his burning throne. 

Meafurefor Meafitrf^ A. 5> S. i.. 
The 
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The devil can ck,e fcripture for. his purpofe. 

Merchant of ymcty A. i, S. 3. 
Come, fwear it, damn thyfelf ; 
Left, beinglikeqne of heaven, the devils themfclvcs 
Siould fear to feJze thee : therefore be double damn'd. 
Swear — thou art hooeft. Oibelloy A. 4, S. z. 

„ ..,,— Whip jne, ye devils. 
From the poffeflloh of this heavenly Ji^t \ 
Blow me about in winds! roaft rixe in lulphur! 
Wafli me in fteep-down gulfs 6f liquid. fire!— - 
O Ddilemona ! 'Defdemona ! dead ? 

Othello, A. 5, S. 2. 

DEW. 
Let me wipe off this honourable dew. 
That lilverly doth progrefs on thy cheeks : 
This (hower, blown up by teniptit of the foul. 
Startles mine eyes, and makes me more amaz'd 
Than had'lfteh the vaulty top of heaven 
Figur'd quite o'er with btirning meteors. 

KiJ!% John, A. 5, S. 2. 
As wicked dew, as e'er my mother brufti'd 
With raven's feather from unwholefome fen. 
Drop on you both ! Tempeji, A. i, S. 2. 

O, that this too too folid flefli would melt. 
Thaw, and rcfolve itfelf into 4 dew ! 
Or that the* Everlafting had not fix'd 
His canon 'gainft felf- daughter ! Hamlft, A. I, S. 2. 
My hounds are tsred out of the Spartan kind. 
So flcw'd, (b fanded, and their bends are hung 
Wiih ears that fwecp away the morning dew ; 
Crook-kne?'d, and dew-lap'd, like Theflalian bulls : 
Slow in purfuit, but match'd in mouth like bells. 
Each under each. 

Midjummer Night's Dreamy A. 4, S. i. 

. • P I s- 

r:,9,N..<ib,G00glc 



D I S ( 91 ) D I S 

DISCOURSE. 

Thefe high wild hills, and rough uneven ways. 
Draw out our miles, and make them wearifotne : 
And yet your fair difcDurfe hath been as fu^r. 
Making the hard way fveet and delegable. 

Richard II. A. 2, 8,3. 
What fliQuUJ we fpeak qf. 

When we are as oJd as yQU ? When we fhall hear 
The rain and wind beat dark December, how. 
In this our pinching cave, fhall we difcoxirfe 
The freezing hours away ? C^belinCy A. 3, S. 3. 

, Thefe things to hear, 

W00I4 Defdemona ferioufly incline : " 

But ftill the houfe affairs would draw her thence ; 

Which ever as (he could *ith hafte difpatch. 

She'd coqie again, and with a greedy ear 

Devour up my difcourfe. Othello, A. i, S. 3. 

Of government the properties to unfold, 

Would feem in me to affeft fpeech and difcourfe. 

Mea/art for Meafure, A. i, S. 1, 

D I s c R E T I o isr. 

Good Michael, look you to the guard to-night : 

Let's teach ourfelves that honourable ftop, 

Not to out-fport difcretion. Othelk, A. i, S,. j, 

DISEASE. 

■ ■ ■ ' ■ We are all difeas'd ; 
And, with our furfeicing, and ^yanIon hours. 
Have brought ourfelves into a burning fever. 
And wemuft bleed for it : of which difeafe 
Our late king, Richard, being infeifled, dy'd. 

Henry IV. P. 2, A. 4,.S. i. 

I can get no remedy againft this confumption of 

the purfe ; borrowing only lingers and lingers it out, 

but liic difeafe is incui-^ble. Hettry IF. P. 2, A. i, S. 2, 

Before 
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Before the curing of a ftrong difeafc. 
Even In the inftant of repair and health. 
The fit is ftrongeft ; evils, that take leaviS, 
On iheix departure moft of all (hew evil. 

King John, A. 3, S. 4, 

He will hang upon him like a difeafe : he is fooner 

caught than the peftilence, and the taker runs pre- 

featly mad. Much ado about nothing, A. 1, S. 1. 

DISTRESS. 

The thorny point 

Of bare difltefs hath ta'en from me the {hew 

Of fmootli civility. Jsyou like it, A. 2, S. 7, 

DIVINE. . 

It is a good divine that follows his own inftruc- 
rions. Merchant of yenice, A. i, S. 2. 

DOVE. 

The dove piirfues the griffin ; the mild hind 
Makes fpeed to catch the tyger, 

li/Gdfummer Night's Dreamy A. 2, S. a^ 

DREAM. 

My Ipirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 

Tempeft, A. i, S. a, 

We are fuch ftuff 

As dreams are made on, and our little life 

Is rounded with a fleep. Tetnpeftt A. 4, S. s. 

' Dreams are toys : 

Yet, for this once, yea, fuperftirioufly, 
I will be fquar'd by this. Winter's Tale, A. 3f S. 3, 
Ihave heard, (butnotbeliev'd) thefpiritsof thedcad 
May walk again ; if fuch things be, thy mother 
Appear'd to me laft night ; for ne'er was dream 
So like a \vaking. Winter's Tale, A. 3, S. 3. 

- — Poor 
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— ■■■ - Poor wretches, that depend ■ 

On greatnefs' favour, dream as I have done ; 
Wake» and find nothing. Bur, alas, 1 fwcrv* : 
Many dream not to find, ndthcr deferve. 
And yet arc fteep'd in mvoiirs. Cymbdmet A. 5, S. 4. 

To die ; — to fleep ; — 

To fleep ! perchance, to dream j — ^Ay, there's the 

rub; 
For in that fleep of death what dreams may come, 
When we have fliuffled off this mortal coil ', 
Muft give us paufe : there's the refp©5t. 
That makes calamity of fo long life. 

Hamlet, A. 3, S. i. 
I dreamt, my lady came and found me dead ; 
(Strange dr^m! that givesadead man leaveto think) 
And breath'd fuch life with kifles in my lips. 
That I reviv'd, and was an emperor. 

Romee and Juliet, A. 5, S. i* 
' If I may tnift: the flattering truth of fleep. 
My dreams prefage feme joyful news at hand : 
My bcrfbm's lord fits lightly on his throne ; 
And, all this day, an unaccuft:om*d fpirit 
Lifts me above the ground with cheerful thoughts. 

Romio end Juliet, A. 5, S. i. 

*— — — «»*rt*/«i/.] i.e. Turmoil J buflle. 

Warbtjstom. 

" When we have (huffled off this mortal coil," / . *. When wc 
inre fhakeaoff the fhacVles whichM prefent bind, or bold us. 

CeiJ ii ufed in ailulioa to the coiling or ftrengthenlng of a rope 
by winding it in tbe form of a ring, whence coil is fetter. A. a, 

» If I may tmft tht fiatitring truth ofJlitp.\ The fenfe ii. if I 
may only truft tbc honefly of fleep, which I know, however, not 
to be To nice as not often topraiStile fiattery. Johnson. 

The oldefi copy reads, " ihe flattering rye of fleep," Whether 
this readin? ought to fuperfede the more modern one, I fhall not 
pretend to determine ; it appears to mc, howeTer, the moll eafily 
intelligible o( the two. Stketens. 

The fenfe, I think, is, — " If I may give any credit to the vi- 

** fions €>f the ni^ht, which have bceo ^tterioj; to me, fome joy- 

" ful news it at hand." A. B. 

Itaik 
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■ ' ■'■' I talk of dreams; 
Which are die children of an i^le brain. 
Begot of nothing but vain phantafy; 
Wliich is as thin of fubllance as the air; 
And more inconitant tiian the wind, who wooes 
Even now the frozen bofom of the north. 
And, beiog anger'd, puffs away from thence. 
Turning his face to the dew-dropping fputh. 

Remio and Juliet^ A. ,i> S. 4. 
I know thee not, old man : fall to th^r prayers : 
How ill white hairs become a fool, andjeftert 
I have long dfeam'd of fuch a kind of-maoj ■ 
So furfeit-fwell'd, fo old, and fo profane ; 
But, being awake, I do defpife my dream. 

Henry IK P. 2, A. 5» S. 5. 
Between the afting of a dreadful thing. 
And the firft motion, all the interim is 
-Like a phantafma, or a hideous dream ; 
The genius, and the mortal inftruments. 
Are tbfin in comicil, and the flate of man. 
Like to a little kingdom, fuffers then 
The nature of an infurreiftion. 

Julius Cd-Jary A. 2, S. 1. 
Think our former flate a happy dream; 
From which awak'd, the trudi of what we are 
Shewsiis but this: 1 am fworn brother, fweet. 
To grim neceility ; and he and I 
Will keep a league till death. Ritherd 11, A. 5, S. l. 

-— Thou proud dream. 

That ptay'ft fo fubtly with a king's repofe, 
I am a king, that 6nd thee : and I knmv, 
'Tis not the balm, the fcepter, and the h^\. 
The fword, the mace, the crown imperial. 
The enter-tifiuod robe of gold and pearl. 
The farfed title running 'fore the king, 
The throne he fits on, nor the tide of porAp 
That beats upon the high Ihore of the world. 
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No, not all thefe, feid in bed majeftica!. 

Can ileep fo foundlyaa the wretched flave ; 

Who, with a body fiird, and Vacant mind. 

Gets him to reft, ciamm'd with diftrefsfal bread. 

Never fees horrid -ijight,.riiechi4d of hell; 

But, like a lacquey, fix>m the rife to fet. 

Sweats in die eye of Fbirbus, and all ntj^t 

Sleeps in elyfium. Henry V. A. 4, S. I. 

There is ibme ill a brewing towards my rrit. 

For I did dream of mooey-bags to-nighc 

Menbaia (f Vtnitef A. 1, S. 5. 

DUTY. 

- Others there are. 



Who, trimm*d in forms and vifagcs of duty. 

Keep yet dicir hearts attending on diemfelves ; 
' And throwing iiut fliows of fervice on their lords. 
Do well thrive by them, and, when they have Un'd 

their ooats ^ 
Do themfclves homage ; thefe fellows have fome foul. 
And fuch a one do I profefs myfelf. 

Otbeihf A. I, S. i. 
— -^ — Throw away refpedt. 
Tradition, form, and cerenionious duty, • 
For you have but miilook me all this while : 
I live on bfead like you, feel want, tafte grief. 
Need friends ;— fubjeftcd thus, 
How can you -Ciy to me-— I aii a king ? 

Rjcbard 11. A. 3, S. 2." 
Every fubpEt's duty is the king's : but every fob- 
jeft's fold is his own. Therefore mould every foldier 
in the w»rs do as every Cck man in his bed, waih 
every moth out of ms confcience : and doing fo, 
death is to him advantage; of not dying, the time 
was bleflediy, loft, ■ wherein fych preparation was 
gained ; ^anrf, in him that efcapes, it were not fm to 
thiak, that, making. 'God.lb &ee ftsofiu', he let him 
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but-live that day to fee his greatnefs, and to teadt 
others how they fhould prepare. Henrj V. A. 4^ S. i> 

— We thought ourfelf thy lawful king : 
And if we be, how dare thy joints forget 
* To pay their awful duty to our prefence ? 
If we be not, fhew us the hand tn' God 
That hath difmifs'd us from our ftewardfliip. 

RicbarJII. A. 3, S.j. 
— 1 — Be pleafcd then 
To pay that duty, which you truly owe. 
To hitn that owes it, namely, this young prince : 
And then our arms, like to a muzzled bear. 
Save in afpeft, have all ofience feal'd up. 

King Jubn, A. », S. i. 
Though all the world (hould crack their duty to you. 
And throw it from their foul ; thou^ perils did 
Abound, as thick as thought could make 'em, and 
'Appear in forms more horrid ; yet my duty. 
As doth a rock againfr the chiding flood, 
' Shouldthe approach of this wild river break. 
And fland unfliaken yours. Uenrj VIII. A. 3, S. 2« 
■ Such duty as the fubjeft owes the prince. 
Even fuch, a woman oweth to her huftand : 
And, when (he's froward, peevifli, fuUen, four. 
And, not obedient to his honeft will. 
What is (he but a foul contending rebel. 
And gracelefs traitor to her loving lord ? 

JrfrtOTf of the Shrew y A. 5, S. a. 
* ■■ What poor duty cannot do. 

Noble refpecb takes it in might, hot merit. 

Midjummer mgbt's Dream, A. $» S. i. 
I love 

^ ^-~ and vibai paer Jmtf eannai d«f ■ 

Nahlt TtfftH tail! it in mighty mtt merit.] The fenfe of 
this paSsLge, as it now ftandi, if it bai aoy fenfe, i* this : ffT^tt 
lit inatiiitj of duty cannat ftrferm, ward/ul gtntrejit^ rtctivet « 
mnmStf Miiilyy ti*i^h nttt^ mtrit. The contruy u rstbci truci 
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t love ao^ to Ice vretchednefs o'erchargM, 
And duxy in hi^ fervice periihing. 

Midjummer Night's Dream^ A. 5, S, t» 
— ■' In the modefty of fearful duty 
I read as much,, as fix>in the rattling tongue 
Of faucy and audacious eloquence. 

Mid/ummer Night's Dream, A. 5, S. i. 
I ■ - Never any thing can be amifs. 
When fimplenefs and duty tender it. 

Midfummer Nigbfs Dreamt A. 5, S. i. 



EAR, EARS. 

YOU cram thefe words into mine ear* againft 
Theftomach of my fenfe. ^empefi, A. 2, S. i^ 

— — The ifle is foil of noifes, 
Sounds, and fweet airs, that give delight, and hurt* 

not. 
Sometimes a choufand twangUng infbuments 
Will himi about mine ears. Tempefij A. 3, S. 2. 

- — ■ Full many a lady 
I've ey*d with bcft regard j and many a time 

JfT>at duiifuheft tritiu pttfarnt wthottt ahilitr, rtfftrJfitlgtiitTtfy 
THthett as baving ibt merit, tbawb tut the power, ^ c»i^ktt fti* 
firmoMfe. 

Welhould-tbeKforerefldj - ~ 

" And what poor duty cannot do, 

" Noble refp«a takes not in ought, but merit.'* 

Joimiflih 
** Ht^^**. in t}ui pUct^is oataBilit/hvteiulfawtff; 

. . H The 
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The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear. Tempefi^ A. 3, S. !« 

Ah, kill mc with thy weapon, not with words ! 
My bread can better brook thy dagger's point. 

Than can my ears that tragic hiftory. 

Henry VI. P. 3, A. 5, S. 6\ 
Dear Ifabel, 
I have a motion much imports your good ; 
Whereto if you'll a wiHing ear incline. 
What's mine is yours, and what is yours is mine. 

Mea/ure for Meafitre, A. 5,5. i. 

Friends, Romans, countrymen, lend me your earsj 

I come to bury Csefar, nat to praife him. 

The evil that men do lives after them ; 

The good is oft interred with their hemes. 

So let it be with Cjcfar. Julius Csjar^ A. 3, S. a. 

This fleep is found, indeed ; this is a ileep. 
That from this golden rigol hath divorc'd' 
So many Englifh kings- Thy due from mcj 
Is tears, and heavy forrows of the blood ; 
Which nature, love, and filial tcndernefs. 
Shall, O dear fether, pay thee plentcoufly. 

Hmry IV. P. 2, A. 4, S. 4. 
I pray thee, ceafe thy counfcl. 
Which falls into mine ears as profidefs. 
As water in a fieve. 

Much ado about netbitig, A. 5, S. I. 
Ram ' thou thy fruitful tidings in mine ears. 
That long time have been barren. 

Jnteriy and Cleopatra, A. %, 3. 5. 
EARTH. 

■ ' Ram ihou ify fruitful tiJi«gs.—'] ShiVelbeare prnb*^ly 
*rote ,(ai Sir T. Hanmer obforvci) Sain tin, Sx. Raia 
afreet better with the ejnthcti, /nitfidaad iarrtn. STKsysiii> 

Pcrh«p» 
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Ear T H. -^ 

Adyatice your ftandards, draw your willing Twords i 
Forme, the ranfom of my bold attempt, , . 
Shall be thi&'cald corpfeon the earth's cold ^e; 
But if I thrive, the gain of my attempt. 
The leaft of you fliall Ihare bis part thereof. 

"■ - Richard. JJL A. 5, S: 3. ■ 

Feed notthy fovfrsign's foe, my gentle earth. 
Nor with thy fweets comfort his ntv'nous fenf^f , 
But let thy Ipiders, that fuck up thy venom. 
And h^avy-g^tod toads, lie in their way. 

■..■■:.; ; Richard II. ^. 3, S. a. 

The bay-trees in our countxy.are all withered. 
And metectts fn^t the fixed ftars of heav«l ; 
The ipale-fec'd moon looks bloody on the e^tfa. 
And lean-)ook'd prophets. whifper fearful change. 

Richard 11. A. a, S. 4. 
As a long-parted mother with her child • 
P}ays fondly, with tears and fthiles, in meeting; 
So, weeping, fmiling, greet I thee, my.ca^lh,' 
And do thee' fovour with my royal hand. 

Richard II. A.,3,^ 3. «• 
I am forty I fliould force you to believe - 
That, which I would to heaven I had not feen ; 
But thefe, mine eyes, faw him in bloody ftate, 
Rend'ring feint quittance, weired 4nd out-brcath'd. 
To HarryMonmouth ; ; whpfe fwift wrath beat dowa 
The never-daunted, Percy to the earth. 

Henry ly. P. a,Avi, S. 1. 

Perhaps Wlhould tead, CVtw*'./'^ &c. Shalcefpeare writa . 
io twother place ; 

" You cram thcfe newa into imne ear apunlt 
" "Hie fiotnachofmy ftnfc*" - _ 

Huuiuv't^cmeitdatloii. however, iicertunly deferTinrof nfr- 
iM.: _, L : ' ■A.B. 

_; ■. ^... H » • *--s<«fc 
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V— Seek thrcHgh iffie «gi<»s Qf the earth 
or one his like, there would be fomething failing 
In lUtOL tli^ fliouldi compatie.r I do not ti>ipk> 
So fair an outward, and fiich ftuff wiihin. 
Endows-' a^ ibaa but he^ . ey^htUni, A. s, S. I4 * 

All yoM unpt^bHfhld.virtifts of tht -earth, 
Spring with my tears ! be aidant, and remediate. 
In the good -man's. 4ili|a;e&-J'^-Seck, feel, for ihim'; 
Left his l^ingov^'d rage ^ifij^ve cheiifp 
That wam6' the TOeanp to lead it., 

LtoTf A^. 4, S.' 4. 
I have of' late (but wherefore, I know not) Icrfl 
all my mip^'; fopegone aJicuAom oC.exa«>ifes.i aad' 
indeed, it- goes (o heavily with my difpoGtton, that 
this goodly- frame, the earth; feenu to m& a fteril 
proiiioi^Ory: this bioft: SKcellept' caiu^, the aii^ 
look yoU) 'i^s biftve o'er-hanging firmament, this 
majeftical rogfi ffcmd v/'l^ goil4«n ^9> why it aw 
pears .tt».'<«ha: th^ tO ia«, thftq ^^:i^;f«^ 
lent congregattoo. of valours.. 

My' bofty-acFei, and- n^ unftirubb'd down. 
Rich fcarf to:iny £>roi?4 c^^. 

- ' ■- Who fees the heavenly Hrfaline, 
That like a rode and favagc ijian of Inde",- 
At the fit-ft opening of the gorgeous Eaft, 
Bows not his vaflal head. 

r Le>oe*s-Laim^lJifiy A..4, 9; 5. 

■ 3^ iafiy acres.l Btfiy is-woo^. S^uit,, FntlulU - 

•^ Boiky acres," muft mean /«(, fmik acres. Sefiy tiiott 
WttftUy ^ifed in that itaii* ^ . A. B. 

' ' ECHO. 
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*--^-^ WHt thisu hant?- 
Thy hounds fh^ mA« the wtlkih anrwfepttttij. 
And fetdi ihriH edioes from the hollow eanh. 

ftiinht^ 0/ the Sbrn^, SHn^, 

• - Let us fit, 
AimI— whifflthc babblmg echo mocks the hounds, 
Rc[»lyii^ (hrilly to the weU-mn'd horns. 
As if a double huht trere heard at once—- 
L>et us fit down and mark thdr yelling noife. 

'Titus Jndronicus^ A. 2, S. 3. 

Do butftart 

An echo "witii 'the cla&iour <rf" thy drum; 
And even' &t hand a drurti is ready brac'd. 
That fhall reverberate all as loud as thine ; 
Sound but »iother, 20A another Ihall, 
As loud as thine, rattle the welkin's ear, 
Aftd aeck the de^p-mouChM thunder. . ■ 

King John, A- 5i, S. 4," 

ENEMY, :ENEMIES. 

I thought I Ihould have feen fome Hertufes, 

A Second Hed;^^, for his ^m arped:> 

And large proportion of his ibttng^^mk Htnb, 

Alas ! this IS a thild, a filly d*arf; 

It cannot be, this weak and wrizzl'd fhrimp 

Should ftrike fiich terror to his enemies. 

BtmyVI. P. I, A, a, S, 3, 

1 would to God, my name were not fo tCmUe 
to tbe oiemy as it i^. 'T^eire better to he eaten 
•to deailh with ruft, than to be fcour'd «► nothing 
With perpetual motion. 

Henry IK P, a, A. i, S. 2. 

Hz 'Tis 
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Tis but thy name, that is nay enemy ; 
Thou art thyfelf, "though not a Montague. * 
What's Montague }■ It is not h^d, nor foo^ 
Nor arm, nor fece, nor any other part : 
What'sin a name? that which we call a rgfe, 
3y -any other paqi^e wo\ild fmell as fweet. 

Rdmeo and JuHelt A. ;£, S. ft. 
My lord qaniinal, you are not to be taught. 
That you have many enemies, that Icnow qot , 
Why. they are,fo, but, like to vill^e curs. 
Bark when their fellows do. 

,' ^- ._ Henry Vm. A. a, S. 4. 

IXfguife, I fee, thoij aft a wickednefa. 
Wherein the pregnant, enemy' does rauclj. 

■ X^ieftb Nightj A. 4, S. a. 



' Thou art t(ri{filf, ihgugi not a Montague.^ I think tbe true 
reading is, . 

" Thou art t)i3^e1^ ib(^ not a, Montague." Thottait a be- 
ing of peci^ar excellence, and haft none of the malignity of 
the fajliily from which thou hafl thy name. Johnboh, 

There ia '.certiunly fame obfcuri^ ii) thta paflag^ whictf 
mightpdlffibly be femoved by reading, ■ - - - 

*' Thou ait thyfelf, though yit « MOTtaju*,"- Or thus ; 

" Tfiou art thyfelf altbesgh a Montague." 

At bell Juliet's meaning feemi to be, that though he wu t 
Montague by nsmc, and therefore her enemy, yet for hit per- 
fim and mind, {he might AiU be allowed tq Io7f him. 

' Rehaxki. 

I think the commentatori h^ve. mift^kon the' poet's ineaniqs;« 
I, would read thus: 

'- " *Tis bat thy name that is mine enemy, 
, " Not thou thyfelf, though tbou'it a. Montague.^ A* B. 

- * Thi-f^t^nitHt mem)'.] Is, I believe, the dexterous fiend, of 

■nemirofilsiuikind. Johnion. 

J do not think that •' pregnant" in this place figiufiet Jex- 

4frffm, bijt giyat, ^ov/£r/ulj fyU of emfr^Htnct, A. B, 

ENGLANDt 
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ENGLAND. 

We never valu'd this poor feat of England; 
And therefore living hence, did give ourfelf 
To barbarous licence j as 'tis ever common. 
That men are mertieft when they are from home. 
But tell the Dauphin, I will keep my ftatc; 
Be like a king, and flicw my fail of greatnefs. 
When I do roufe me in my throne of France. 

Henry V. A. i, S. 2, 
O England I-r-model to thy inward greatnefs, 

Uke little body with a mighty heart 

What might'ft thou do, that honour would thee do. 
Were all thy children kind and natural ! 

Umrj V. Chorus, A. 2. 
England, bound in with the triumphant fea, 
Whofe rocky (hore beats back the envious fiege 
Of wat'ry Neptune, is now bound in with fliame. 
With inky blots, and rotten parchment bonds. ' 
That England, that was wont to conquer othcn. 
Hath made a fhamefiil conqueft of idelf. 

RicbarJ IL A. a, S. I, 
Have you a ruffian, that will fwear, drink, dance. 
Revel the night ; rob, murder, and commit 
The oldcft fins, the neweft kind of ways ? 
England Ihall give him office, honour, might i 
For the Fifth Harry from curb'd licence plucks 
The muzzle of reftraint, and the wild dog 
Shall flefh his tooth in every innocent. 

Henry IV- P. 2, A. 4, S. 4. 

■ With iniy llats, and rotttn parchmna ht»ds.\ 1 fufpe£t that 
our author wrote, iaif ielii. How can blots bind in any thing ? 
and do not holts correfpond better with boqds ? Steevehi. 

" Inky blots :" i. t. the tatrJln^ of the rotten parchments. 
What are l«ij ioltt i or what have inky bolts to do with parch- 
fnent bands? A. B 

H4 —England 
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England tiever did (tior never fliall) 

Lie at the proud foot of a conqueror. 
But when it firft did help to wound itfelf. 

K'"S 7"^' A. 5, S. 7, 

— — You degenerate, you ingrate revolts. 
You bloody Neroes, ripping up the womb 
Of your dear mother England, blq(h for ftiam? ; 
For your own ladies, and pale-vifag'd maids, 
, Like Amazons, come tripping after drums. 

King John, A* 5i S. 2, 
By eafl: and weft let France and England mount 
Their battering cannon, diarged to the mouths. 
Till their foul-fearing clamours have brawl'd dowa 
The flinty ribs of this contemptuous city. 

Xing John, A. a, S, »,. 
Remember whom you are to cope withal ;— ; ■ 
A fort of v^abonds, rafcals, and run-aways, 
A fcum of Brittains, and bafe lackey pealants. 
Whom their o'er-cloy'd country vomjts forth. 
To defperate ventures and affur'd deftruiftion. 

Richard III. A. 5, S, 3, 
Hath Britain all the fun that (hines? Day, night. 
Are they not but in Britain ? I'the world's volum^ 
Our Britain feems as of it, but not in it; 
In a great pool, afwan's neft. CymheUne, A. 3, S. 4^ 
England ! if my love thou hold'ft at aught, 
(As my great power thereof may give Ace fenfe j 
Sjnce yet the cicatrice looks raw and red 
After the Danifli fword, and thy free awe 
Pays homage to us) diou may'ft not coldly fet 
Ourfovereign procefs.* Hamlet^ A. 4, S. 3. 

— Were 

Oar fivtreign frtee/i.] SoHaomer. The other* Bave only 

fi'- JoHNEOIT. 

Set 

Ourforereig;iiprocefi.] I adhere to the reading; of the quarto 
, «nd folio* To /tt, u aa expreCon taken from the gaming 

Ubie. StE£V£N». 

W« 
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— »■■ ■ Were I in England, now. 
There would this monfter make a man ; 
^y ftrange be^ there lUakes a man. 

Tmpe/f, A. i, S. «^ 
IfjigUnd haih long been mad, and fcarr'd herfclf ; 
The brother blindly flied the brother's blood ; 
The father raftily flaughter'd'his own fon. 
The fan compdl'd, been butcher to the fire : 
Abate the ed^ of traitors, gracious Lord, 
That would reduce thefe bloody days again. 
And make poor England weep in ftreams of blood 1 
Richard III. A. 5, S. 4. 
ERROR. 
i—. — There is no power in Venke, 
Can alter a decree eftablifhed : 
'Twill be recorded for a precedent ; 
And many an error, by the lame example. 
Will rufh into die ftate. 

Merfbant Bf Vmicit A. 4, S. i» 
—^ Indian-like, ^ 
Religion in mine error, I adore 
Theilin, that looks upon his worfhipper. 
But knows of him no more. ■ 

jil^s well that ends Wf^, A. r, S. 3^ 
O hatefiil error, melancholy's child ! 
Why doft thou ftiewto the apt thoughts of men. 
The things that thou are not ? O terror ,-foonconcciv'd. 
Thou never com^ unto a happy birth. 
But kill'ft the mother that engender'd thee. 

Julius C^Jar^ A. 5, S. > 
— — Truft not my ^e. 
My- reverence, calling, or divinity, 
If this fweet lady he not guiltlefs here. 
Under fome biting error. 

Much ado ahftui nsfhingf A. 4, S. l. 

'We fliOuM itadjtt, (Jtfttr, ftvath) L t, reJeS, titvwtmtay 
ItrocgTs 01 fuit. A. B. 

ESTATE. 
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ESTATE, 

— Much I hav? difabled mine eftate, 
, By fomething ftiewing a more fwelRng port 
Than my faint means wouid grant continuance. 

Merci'antefVenicetA.ifS. i. 

E X P E C T A T ION. 
, ——Now fits expeftaiion inthcair; 
Aa.6. hides a fword, from hilts unto the point. 
With crowns imperial, crowns, and cwonets, 
Promis'd to Harry, and bis followers. 

Henry V. Chorus, A. z. 

He haih borne himfelf beyond the promife of hit 

agf ; dcHng, in the figure of a larnb^ the feats of a 

lion: he hath, ind^d, bctter'd eipeftation, than 

you muft ^xpedt of me to tell you how. 

Much ado about nothing, A. i, S. l. 
O, you hard hearts, you cruel men.of Rofne, 
JCnew you not Pompey ? Many a time and oft 
Have you climb'd up to walls and battlements. 
To towers and windows, yea, to chimney top^ - 
Tour infants in your arms, and there have fat 
The live long day, with patient expedl^-tion 
To fee ffcat Pompey p^s the ftreets of Rome. 

Julius C^Jar, A. i, S. i, 

EXPEDITION. 

—I have learn'd, that fearful commenting, 
Is leaden fervitor to dulj delay j. 
Delay leads impotent andfnail-i)ac'd beggary : 
Then fiery expedition be my wing, 
Jove's Mercury, and herald for a king ! 

Richard III. A. 4, S. 5. 

EYE, , EYES. 

Why droops my lord, like over-ripen'd com, 
Hvigii^ the head at Ceres' plenteous load ? 
' Why 
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Why are thine eyes fii'd to &e fullen eartib. 
Gazing gn that which feems to dim thy fight ? 
What fccft thou there ? king Henry's diadem,. 
Inchas'd with all the honours of the world ? 

Henry VI. P. i, A. i, S. a. 
What, is the jay more precious than the Jark, 
Becaufehis feathers are more beautiful ? 
Or is the adder better than the eel, 
Becaufe his painted Ikin contents the eye ? 
ph, no. -faming of the Sbrew^ A. 2, S. J. 

Fye! fyp! unknit that threat'ning unkind brow j 
And dart not fcorntiil glance? from thofe eyes. 
To wouod thy J<Jrd, thy kingi thy governor. 

Taming of the Sbrew, A. 5, S* z. 
' — There is a credence in my heart. 
An efpcrance fo obftinately ftrong. 
That doth invert the atteft of eyes and ears ; 
As if thofe organs had deceptious fanftions. 
Created o^y to calumniate. 

Tmilus and Creffida^ A. 5, S. 2, 

His humour is lofty, his difcourfe peremptory, 
his tongue filed, bis eye ambidous, his gait majefti> 
cal, and his general behaviour vain, ridiculous, and 
thrafonical. Love's Labour Loft, A. 5. S. i, 

■ From women's eyes this dodtrine I derive ; 
They fparkle ftill the right Promethean fire ; 
They'orc the books, the arts, the academies. 
That fhew, contjiin, and nourifh all the world. 

Love's Labour Lofty A, 4, S, 3, 
Lend me the flgurifti of all geride tongues.— 

Fye, painted rhetorick ! O, fhe needs it not r 
A wither'd hermit, five-fcore wintersworn, 

Mi^t fhake oif fifty, looking in her eye. 

Love's Labour Lofi^ A. 4, S. 3, 
All tongues f^ieak of hinj, and the bleared figho 
Are fpeSlacled to fee him : your prattling nunc 
Into a raptufe lets her baby cry, Whil* 
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While Ittie cliais him J che kirther. iradkin pins 
Her AcheBi tockram 'boutfecfr trechy nockV 
ClamberiBg the walls to^e. him.. : 

Gjrt'aiwflj A.A,.S. A 
•Tis pretty fure, and very probable, ■ 
Thaccyes, dial itrfe the fraiV&sad foftdftthingv • 
Who rfiut their Coward gates on atomies,— 
Should be call'd tj*tots, butchers,' miK-derers. 

^syeu like it, A. 3, S. 5, 
Thcfe^yesthatnOfrare dittim'd wkh death's black vol, 
Ha*e been as pierdiag as theiMid-diy fuh. 
To fearch the fea^t treafooe of ttie.'wordd. 

i thinfe, Ihe meaiis to tangle mint: eyes too ; 
No, 'feith, iwoiid H^Arels, hope notaftdrk^ 
*Tis not your inky brows, your tdadc-filk hair. 
Your bugle eye-t^lb, nor your chedt of cream, ' 
That can entMne my fpirits to youfworfliip. 

jk yeu Hkt it. A, 3, S. §, 

Where the impreflion of mine eye enfixing, 

■ Contempt his fcornfol peripefttye did lend me, 

Which warp'd she line of every other favour ; 

S(;orn'd a fair colouf, OTCxprefe'd it ftofen;' • 

' Scerti'li a fair eokiit; er exprc/Td it Jlt/n.] Coatrtip* U 
brought m lelidiag Beitntin her peripe^liTe glafi, which does its 
office pfc^erly \ry-vDmfifig- tfie iincs of all odier feces j or by tjf. 
frej^^ or-Jhewiug oative red and white aa pajnt. But wilt what 
propriety of fpeech can this glafs be fald tofcirit. Which a u^ 
•■fffeflioraf the mind? We Oiould read, 

i* Seorch'd a feir^colour, &c." 
i. «.. this gta& reprefented the owner as brown or tanned. 

Warburtom, 

The paffage i» corrupt: for, as t)r. Warborttoft rightly 6b^ 

ferves, a.glafi c»a har^y be made to /.arn,. :BBt why Ukoultt 

it be inade to fcorch t The poet certainly wrote, 

' , '' Sccrs'd a fair colour, &c." 

To fi»/> *T fi^rfc, uk old language, is to change. A. B- 

3 . Extended 
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Extended or contrafted all propqitipns, ' ' 
To a moft hideoujs objeft. 

Jill's well that ends well, A. 5, S. 3. 
__^__ I could well 
Beteem them " from the tempcft of mine eyes. 

Midfummer Night's Bream, A. i, S. I. 
What peremptory eagle-fighted eye 
Dares look upoa the heaven of her brow. 
That is not blinded by her majefty > 

Love's Lahettr Lofi.y A. 4, S. J. 
Mjc alhes, aj the Phceni-x,.may bring forth 
A bird, that will revenge qpon.'you all. 
And, in that hope, I throw mine eyes to heaven, ■ 
Scorning whwe'er you can afffift me with. 

Henry VL P. 3. A. 1,8.4. 
— This, town is fiall of .cozenage. 
As, mnable jugglers, th;it deceive the eye, 
Dark-'working lorcerers, that change the mind. 
Soul-killing witches, that deform the body ; 
Difguifed chpaterg, prating mountel^anks. 

Comedy ef Errors y K. r, S. z. 
Their horfemen fit lifee fixed, candieiUcks, 
Withtorch-ftEivesjji thelrhandj and their poor jades 
Lob, down. theic heads^ dropping tiieir hides and hips.j . 
Th^ gum down-roping from their pale-dead eyes; 
And ih theiu ppje djjU mouths the gimmal bit 
Li^ feul wi^ chpVd ©=afg, fl^l and' motionlefs. 

Hmry V. A. 4, S- «. 

' Btttem ihm^ Give them, beftqw up^n them. The word 
b ufed by Spenfer. Jomnwn.^ 

I rather think, that to heuaa^ itt-timplacefiffAiiiea, as intfic. 
B<^)lfra cpuDties, tO/ {H^ur qtft— ftotftfriifajn^, Dani^ 

Steeveni. 
To " beteem,"'' is to Bring forth, to grow. We Ihould read, 
^ ■•.»—- "V«couJd,fTOii 

" Beteem t1^«pj,:^i^ the wiiipcft ofmiBctyes." 
('. ftj^MTOOlild J with inv tean caufe them to z^ow or fiourift' A. B. 
"' ■ ^ There 
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T^hcre is none of you fo mean and bafe. 

That hath not noble luftre in your eyes, 

I fee you iland like greyhounds in the flips. 

Straining upon the ftart. flenry V, A.'2» S* l« 

Farewell, my lord ; fecurely I efpy 

Virtue with valour couched in thine eye. 

Richard II. A. i, S. 3. 
As in a theatre, the eyes of men. 
After a well-grac'cj aftor leaves the ftage. 
Are idly bent on him that enters next : 
Evoi fo, or with much more contempt, men's eyes- 
Did fcowl on Richard. Richard II A. 5, S. 2. 
You would have thought, the very windows fpake 
So many greedy looks of young andcdd,. 
Through cafements darted their deliring eyes 
Upon his vifage. Richard II. A. 5, S. z^ 
O thou dufl God, why ly'ft thou with the vile. 
In loathfome beds, and leav'ft the kingly couch, 
A watch-cafe, or a common larum beU ? 
Wilt thou upon the high and giddy maft 
Seal up the Ihip-boy's eyes, and rock his brains 
In cradle of the rude imperious flirge ; . . 
And in the vifitation of the winds. 
Who take the ruffian billows by the top, '. 
Curling their monftrous heads, and hanging them. 
With deaf 'ning clamours in the flippery clouds. 
That, with the hurly, death itfelf awakes ? 

Henry IV. P. 2, A. 3, S. i. 
The bird that hath been limed in a bufh. 
With trembling wings mlfdoubteth pvery bufti ; 
And I, the haplefs male to one fweet bird. 
Have now the fatal . object in my- eye,- 
Where my poor young was lim'd, was caught, and 
. kill'd. .Hmry FI. P. 3, A. 5, S. 6. 

Edward and Richard, like a brace of greyhounds. 
Having the fearful flying hare in fight, 

6- * Widl ■ 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



EYE < III ) * ETES 

With fiery eyes, fparkling for very wrath. 
And bloody fteel grafp'd in their ireful hands. 
Are at our backs. Henry VL P. 3, A. 2, S. 5. 

— I think him better than I fay. 
And yet, would herein others' eyes were worfe : 
Far from her neft the lapwing cries away ; 
My heart prays for him, though my tongue do curfe. 

Comedy ef Errors ^ A. 4, S. 2. . 
Alack ! there lies more peril in thine eye. 
Than twenty of their fwords. 

Romeo and Juliet, A. 2, S. e. 
— — Some llrange commotion , 
Is in his br^ : he bites his lip aild {buts ;, 
Stops on a fudden, looks upon the ground. 
Then lays his finger on his temple; ftraight. 
Springs out into taA gait; then, Aopsagain, 
Strikes his bread bard, and anon he calls 
His eyes agaii^ the moon. 

Henry VIIL A. 5, S. 2. 
What means that hand upon that breaft of thine? 
Why holds thine eye the lamentable rheum, 
XJke a proud river peerilig o'er bis bounds ? 

King John, A. 3, S. i. 
Command thefe fretting waters from your eyes 
With a light heart. 

Meafure farMedfure^ A. 4, S. 3. 
Let me not hold my tongue; let me not, Hubert! . 
Or, Hubert, if you will, cut out my tongue. 
So I may keep mine eyes; O, fpare mine eyes; 
Though to no ufe, but ftill to look on you ! 

- X. 70^, A. 4. S. 1. ■ 

A fearful eye thou haft; where is that "blood, 
That I have.feco inhabit jn thofe cheeks ? 
So foul a flty clears not 'without, a ftorm ; ' ■ 
pour down tfey weather, ^/if 7cM, Ar 4» S. a. 
•- ' —By. 
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— — By tKs fcimit^^ . - ' - ■ 
1 would GHt-ftare the ftem^ eyes tHat look. 
Oat-brave the Iteart moft daring on Ae earth, 
Plupk the yowHg foicking ojbs ftom the (he-bear^ 
Yea, pwck tie lion whea be roajs for prey> 
To win thec^ lady. 

Mtrthtrnt nf Vrnki, A. z, $. i* 

That fame eye, whofe bend doth awe the world^ 
Did lofe his. \t^ae ; I doA bear hii^ groan ; . 
Ay, and that tongue of his, that bade the. ROf^aM- 
MEtrk him, uid write his fpeeches in their books, 
Alas ! it cry'd, ^ve me fome dtink, Titinius, 
As a fick gu-U Julius C^OTy-iL. i, S. a. 

A * pretty peat ! 'tis beft 
Put fingw la the eye, . 



Taming of tie Shrew, A. t, S> f* 
— — I wilh mine eyes 
Woul4 widi themfelves flwt up my dioughts. 

Tmfeji, A. a, S. i^ 
-— — , Never gaz'd the moon 
Upon the water, as, he'll mnd and read. 
As 'tMtcre my daughter's eyes, 

IVtnter's Tale, A. 4, S. gw 

The fiinged curtwns of thine eye advaice, 
/And fay what- thgu feeft yoftd'. 

TmpX.h' ^' S- 2. . 
I -tfould h3,ve bi^e mine. eye-{bings» q^ack'd dum^ 

but ■ . 

To look upon hitii, tiU the diminutioiv, 
Of fpace had pomted him fliarp as my needle : 
Nay, follow'd him, tUi he bad melted from .. , 



■ Prel^ peiaij-^ Fef\.oj, pit, Js.a.word.of «(i^.^ent,„6:^ 
fttli, li|:jle,— aj.if it ipcapi pretty Uttle,tliing. JoBNSOrf. 

" Prettrlpeat," ij fnti^Um, • jft >i> Ji»wW» » Umb brtw^* 
np JA-tbe bcjufe. A. B. 

The 
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The rmaUnds of a;giiat to air; and then 
&ve"tum*a dike eye, and wcpc. 

QmMifif, A. 1,8.41 
Mne eyes 

Were not in &ult, for She was beaudftd ; 
Mine ears, that heard her flattery ; nor my:bear^ 
That thoi^ht^her like her ieeming ; it bad twon 

vicious. 
To have miftniAed her. Qfwtitline^ A. j. S. j. 

*-^ Like a cloiftrrfs, fhe will veiled walk. 
And water dace a dayher chamber round 
With^ye-ofiending brine. 

rwetfOf Nigh, A. :i, S. u 
0, when toy eyes did fee Olim firft, 
Methought,flw purg'd the :ur of peftilence. 

T^velpb Night, A. i, S. i; 
Mediinks, I feel this youth's perfediom« 
With an invifible and fubtle fteaith, 
To creep in at my eyes. 

Twelfth Ifightf A. I, S. 5. 
— ^ Oh, happy fair ! 
Tour eyes are lode-ftars, and yoiir tongue's fweet air. 
More tuneable than lark to mepherd's ear. 
When wheat is green, when hawthorn buds appear. 
-Mid^mer Night's Dream, A. i, S, i. 
Alas ! "how is*t with you > 
That you do bend your eye on vacancy. 
And with the incOrj^ral-air do hold difcourfe ? 

H/mlet^ A. 3, S. 4. 
— — Come, fir page, 
Look.on me, with your welkin eye' ; fweet villain! 
mnt^s Tale, "A. 1, S. 2. 
,, Why 

■ •«-t--'*M(ftr'*)w-l Moe *yej'l« tjre of the'toie tolaur 
1 -Awd- 
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—— Why this is not Lear : 
Docs Lear walk' thus? Speak thus-? Where arc 

his eyes.? 
Either his notion weakens, or his difcernings 
Are lethargy'd. — Ha ! waking ? — *us not. fo.-l — 
Who is it that can teil mc wito I am ? Ledr's ftiadox* 
1 would learn that; for'by the marks 
Of fov'reignty, of knowledge, and ctf rcifon,' - • - 
I fliould be falfe perfuaded I had daughters.— 
Youf ■ name, fair gentlewoman? 

Leafy Ai i, S. 4* 
Thefe things, indeed^ you have articulated. 
Proclaimed at market-crofles, read in churches ; , 
To^c:the garinent of "rebellion 
With fome fine colour, that may pleafe the eye 
Of fickle changelings, ^nd poor difcontencs. 

. , Henry IV, P. i, A. 5, S. 1. 

. Thofe oppofed eyes. 

Which — like the meteors "of a troubled heaven. 
All of one nature, of one fubftance bred, 
Did lately meet in the inteftinc ftiock. 
And furious clofe of civil butchery, 
Shall now in mutual Well-befecming ranks, 
March all one way. fienry IV. P. i,,A. i. S. i. 
Tell me, fwfct.Jordy.what is't that takes fr<M?i. thee, 
yhy.ftqm^h^ pteafv^i >nd thy golden fleep ? 
Why aoft thou bend thine eyes upon the earth, , . 
And ftart fo often >yhen thou fitt'ft alone ? ' 

: . Henry IV, P. i,' A. 2. S. 3. 
He^as but as the cuckow is in June, 
Heard, not regarded ; feen, but with fuch eyes. 

As fick and blunted with communit-yi 

Afford jio extraordinary gaze, - ' "* 

■ 7.. . . 

" A welkin eye" i» irtllingejK, otsaLeoatca would infinuml^ 
- M wfiitfi 5wt andjfuch tu^ he fugpofei Henpioae^) to be. W jJUb 
. cofp^ftom jielctu, Suon, ioyvUsitiat ■[ ^^ '..-.' —•••• i^S" 
•i-- - '. : "Such 
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Such as is bent oA (Im-Uke majeily^ 
When it flimes fcldom in admiring eyes* 

H&Hry JK P. i. A. 3, S/ a. 

-.- I do fee 

Danger and difobedience in thine eye j 
Of fir, your prefence is too bold and peremptory^ 
And majefty might never yet endure , . 

The ftioody frontier of a ferVant brOw. ■ 

Henry IV, P. i, A. t, S. 5. 

lliou ! whofe cap;taln i account myfelf. 
Look on my forces with a graqious eye ; . 
Put in their hands thy b'ruifing irons of wratli, 
That they may crufh down with a heavy fall 
The ufurping helmets of our adverfaries i 
Make us thy minifters of chaftifemerit. 

That we may praife thee in thy viftory ! 

Richard in. A* jj S. 3. 

1 will Converfe with iron- wilted fools, 
And unrefpeded boys; none are for ntrf. 
That look into me with conudtrate eyes. 

■ Richard TIT. A. 4, S. i* 
We know the time, Cace he was mild and affable; 

■ And, if we did but glance a far-off look. 
Immediately he was upon his knee, 

That all the court admir'd him for fiibmiffioa ; 
But meet hi^n now, and be it in the.mdrn,' 
" When everjr 'one will give the time of day, 
He knits his brow, and fhpws an angry eye. . . 

Bnr^yr. P, 2. A. 3„ S. U 
Aleancheek.-whichyouhavenot: a btoe' eye/and 
fun^eii, whiih you have not* . . 

As ydu like it, A. 3, 5. 2. 

■ *j'«tie'^e.} V." *. a WuMeis-«bout thecal. Steetbn*. 
.*■' A-bluO «j(o.*'' But mhy a llaa.eye i I beliere Wc {hodld 

■ifcad "•■jfceye." — Flu—jiuifi^ in the norchera cousttei, U.itw- 
itrys .tuiMit'iJtKibiU' '^'A :H\iftm"'' UlU. ther^fara.HBeaaiuM eyi 
JlUdvoitb tem-i, Fluiii^ Fxenitilb," tb flow orfudl A. B. 
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PACE. 

IH AV E heard of your paintings too well enough j 
Go4hath given you one hce, and, you make 
yourielves' another : you jig, you amble, and you 
lifp, and nick -name God's creatures, and maltc yoiir 
wantonnefs your ignorance '. Go to. 

Hamlft, A.J, S. i. 
I think my wife be honeft, and think flie is hot ; 
I think that thou art juft, and think thou art not ; 
I'll have fome prooi : her name that was as freth 
As Dian's vifage, is now begrimm'd and black 
As iriine own &e. OtbtUoj A. 3, S. 3. 

Hje falls to fuch perufal of niy fiice. 
As he would draw it. Long ftaid he fo : 
At laft,^-a little (baking of mine arm. 
And thrice Hs head thus waving up and .down,— 
He rais'd a figh fo piteous and profound. 
As it did fecm to fhatter all his bulk. 
And end his. being. Hamlet, A. 2, S. t. 

' Let ho "face be kept in mind. 
But the fair of Rofdind. Jsyea like it^ A. 3, S. z. 

■ MakcJBur viantanntfs your jgmraiice.] You miftalce by 'oiaaten 

affedaiioR, a.'Qdpretet]dto'ini£>ke by ignorance. Johhion. 

** Make your waaConnefs your ignorance." The me&aing ii, 

when you are guilty of any improper behaviour you would have 

it attnbuted to fimplicity or ignorance, when the b£t is, that ic 

ii ftudied. ' A.B. 

* Let no face ht kttt in mind, 

3m the fair »f.k^nd:\ Thm.riifl bU.wmy. 

-i!i(i>iB beauty, complezioa. The mod^ cditoff KHd— 4be,^Ke 

nrfRofalhKi. - .. . ,S.T"T»W. 

*• The fair of Kofaliud" ii :wy harih, W« nay finely read, 

'-' Buiiof the&nr.IlafiiGndi''-- . .. ■ t 

i. a bat Biwf ^ the &ir RofiiUad. A. B. 

FAIRY. 
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* Fairies, ber gone, ajid be always away. 

AS^immf Night's Dreamy A> 4i S. i. . 

FAITH. 
There are no tricks in plain and fimple feith : 
But hollow men, like horfes hot at hand> 
Make ^lant ^ew a^ promife of their mettle> 
But when they Ihould endure the bloody fpur. 
They ^ pheif creftsj and, like deceitful jad^s* 
Sink in the trial. Julius C^Jar, A. 4, S. 2. 

Thou almoft mak'ft me waver in my faitl^, 
To hold opinion widi Pythagoras, 
That fouls of aramals infufe themfelves 
Into the trunks of men. iWff-ci«»/fl/^«»'tf, A'4»^' ^' 
Thou haft no faith left now, unlefs thgu hadft two. 
And that's fas worfe tlftn none. 

Two Gtntlmenof Veronat A. 5, S. 3. 

FALSEHOOD, 

0, what a goodly outrt4e falfehood hath ! 

Merchant o/Fenice, A.J t S. $. 

. ' — — jiti4 it ahoMft «w«)r.] Wbatf wa« (he gtving her 
attendanu an erertaflitig difmifEon? No fuch thing, they were 
itiU to 'he upon duty. I am convinced the poet meaat,. 
And be all wayi awxy. 

1, t. £^rfe yourfelrei. Theobai,p. 
Mr. Upton readi. 

And be a-as^tf-irawf.-^ 

Mr. Hexth would read, 

AnAhtalwajii' ti'viajr, JoMMiotr*. 

*'Alwaya"away"i» right. It means not that the mries weie 
never to return, but that they fhould not prefume to difluiJ> 
Bottmn— that during his rcpofc ^eyfhould keep aloof. 

The ezprelCon is according to the idiom of the French— 
V<nla meaordfej; reflex toujourt a Parit.— Thisii by no meana 
to fignify that the pcrlbn fo enjoined ihould never return froni 
Pari*, tiut that he uould make it his principal place of re&dence 
■■^chiu be ihould remaia there until be was recalled. A. B. 

r:,9,N..<ib,G00gIe 



F" AM r »*^' ) F A M' 

■ If I be &lfe, or fwcrye a hair, from truth ! . ^ 

.' - - . iLet niempry, ' 
prem falfe to falft, among' felfe m^ds in love. 
Upbraid my falfehood| wjien they have faid-?^as 

As air, as water, wind, or fandy earth, 
As fox 10 lamb, as wolf to ht^ifer's calf, 
Pard te the hind, Qr ftep-dame to hcr-foh ? ■ 
Yea, letthemfay, to ftick theheaftof fiilfehood. 
As f^lfe as Creilid. Troilus andCr^da, A. 3, S. 2, 



F. A-.M E. 

He hath atchiev'd a ihajd 

That, paragons defcription, and wild fame j ' 

One that excels the quirks of blazoning pens. 

And, in the 'effeniial vcfture of creation. 

Does bear all excellency ^ ' Qtbelia, A. 2, S. x, . 

if you do not all fliew like gilt two-pences to me ; 
(mdl, in the cjearlky of fame, o'crfliine you as much 
as the fuU moon doth the cinders of the element, 
which Ihew like pins heads to her;, believe tiot the 

' Jnd in the iJftRtial •aefiurt of crtatUn, 
iiets'bimr alt txctlUncy^ it is plain that fomethin^ very 
hypsrboIicaJ wu here imemJeiJ, But what is there ai it ftiuid) i 
Why this, that in the efTence of creation, (he bore alt excellency. 
The eipreffion i» intolerable, and could never come from one 
who fo weU-underflood the force of word« as our poet. Shake- 
i^Mare certainly wrote, 

" And in terreltrial Tclhire of creation."- 
And in thii lay the wonder, that all created exnllencelhould be 
contdned fnthin an earthly mortal form. Wabbcrtoit. 

! do not diiak the prefent reading inexplicable. The author 
feemi to ofe effimial for txifinU real She ezc^ the praife ai 
invention, f^i he, and ia real c[u*lintt, with which creatioa has 
imnJSJbir, .hear* all erccllency. Johuiok. 

I do not find any difficulty in this paiTagc. The i>oet would' 
infinuate that ivdM^a ia the mofl fini filed, the moftpertedworkof 
heaven ; and that Defdemona ezceli her fex. A very commoa 
t&pu^t, buLfiunewhat <iutbtiy expreflcd. A. B.- 

^ord 
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word of thft htibie : thcreforfe let me have right, and 
let defert mount.' HenrfJF.'P.zjA.^^S.^., 

1 am commanded, with your Jeave and fevour. 
Humbly to kifs your hand, and with my tongue 
To tell the p^on of my fovereign's heart ; 
WhCTC fame, late enterme at his heedful ears, . 
Hach plac'd thy beaO^f's mi&ge, and thy virtue; 

^ , , . . Heni^ri. P. 3, A. 3, 5.3. 
IJet fiime, that all hmit after ,in their lives, 
I^ve raftered upon our brazen tombs. 
And then grace us in the difgrace of death. 

tove's Labour JLaJt, A.'ljS^i. 
Too much to know, is, to know nought but &m? ; 
And every godfather can give a name, 

, Love's Labour Lofty A. i, S. i. 

-FAMINE. 

.. T ,.■ ■ -^-ri — Yet famine. 
Ere clean it o'erthrow nature, makes it valiant. 
Plenty, and jieace, breeds cowards ; hardnefs ev?r . 
Of hardpefs is mother. C^mitHne^ A. 3, S. 6, 

If you firown upon this proifer'd peace. 
To tempt the fury of my three attendants, . . 
IgXa^famioet'-quarteringfteel, and climbing firei 
Who, in a moment, even with the earth 
Shall lay your ftateiy and air-bravipg towers^ 

Henry VL P. i. A- 4, S, 2, 

J I do remember him at Clement's Inn, like a man 
made after fupper of a cheefe-paring : when he was 
naked, he was for all the world like a fork'd radifh, 
with a head fimtaflically carv'd upon it with a knife : 
he was fo forlorn, that his dimenfions to any thick 
light were invifible : he was th^ very genius of famine. 
Henry IK Pa, A, '3^ S, i. 
Art thou fo bare, and full of wretchednefs, 
Andfear'fltodie'? famine bin -thy chedcs, 

1 4 Need 
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Need and- opprefljojj ftanredv ui thjap «y?s. 

Upon thy back hangs r^^ed mifery. 

The wdrld is nptdiy friend, nor the world's lav. 

SomeQ an4' yulietf A. 5a S. r« 

FANCY. 

Then letijsteach our trial patience* 

BecaAAfe it is a cuftonviry croTs ; 

As due to love, as thoughts, and drQ&ms,, and iighs,, 

Wifhcs, and' tears, poor fancy's followers. 

Mdftttnmer Nigbfi Bream, A. i, S. i, 
-^— ^ All the ftory of the night told oter. 
And all their minds tranwigur'd fo together, 
Mpre witncfleth than fancy's images, 
And grows, to fomething of great conftancy. 

ASd/mmer Night's Dreamy A. 5, S. t. 
■ '- So fuU o£ fliapes is fency. 
That it alone is high ^ntaflical. 

Tweiftb Night, K.i,S.u 
— ^— Now he*s gone, and roy idolatrous fency 
Mull fanftjfy his reticks. 

MPs weiltbat ends w«U, A, j, S. i, ' 
-^^ All itnpediraents in fenc/s courft ; 
Are natives of more fancy. 

M's weU that ends vtU, A. $» S._ 3,' ; 

FARM, 

' I wijl taing thee where Mrs. Anne Page is at a 
farm houfe a f^mg; and thou fcalt woo her : cry'd 
game, faid I well ? 

Merr/ mvffDfWindfor, A- 1. S, 3, 
FATE, 

» I wilt hring th*t vehtre Amt P«gi h ; and tboujbalt wft htri 
fr/J'gamtt /»id I vitUf'\ Mr. Theobald aUe re thii nonfenfe to 
try" li game; thatb^ to nonfcnfc of it worfe coiqpleTiiaii- Slukc* 
fyfm wrote tbui, ety aim, faidf uutff i, *t con^eof to 1^ api 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



And make? ca.d^ petty ^ciy iij this body 
i iiaidy d£ ike Nemean lion's nerve. 



EA,T '( HI > SAT 

FAT E,. 

My fiite cries piit^ 

An" • 

As 

Ballet, A. i, S. 
r-^- That hamilke^cly^f 
Did 4n Egyptian, to my mother give ; ' 

She, dying, gave it tp me ; 
And bid nie, when my fate would h^ye tne wive. 
To give it her. I did Co ; and ta^e heed on'j. 
Make it a darling like your precious eye^ 
To lofe't, givc't away, were fiich perditipn. 
As nothing elfe ^uld match. Otl^eHp, ^. $, S. 4. 

^^ Th^t cuckold ^Y" ^ t>lif5. 
Who certain of hji fi^c, loves not his wronger j 
Bnt, O, what damned minutes tells be o'er. 
Who dotes, yet doubt? J fufpeds, yet ftrongly loves!' 
Othello^ A; 3, S. 3.. 
O v«n bo^ft ! Who can co.ptroj his f»te ? 
Be not afraid, though you. do fee me weapon'd ; 
Hw« is my journey's end, here is my butt. 
The very fca-mark of my Utnjoft fvl- 

Othello, A. J, S. 2. 

— — Tike my d?fiaflce i . 

prove it—fWr to <i7 «>>, figmfiei to conf«nt to, c» approve of ^jr 
tliiii^> The phrafe W8> tSuta o riginaM y from archery ; biit th« 
Oxford edicortruiifortnaittOfw^o' t^'eamei uid hu uuptaToii 
ments of Shake fpeare's language abound^withthcfe mocTemcle^ 
gancio of fpeech, fuch as wyiibteri, bu|l.butiDgB, Sec. 

Wabbvktok* 

Mr. SteeTcnt would retain *'crT'deamp,"1}Ut X cannot thulE 

{t right I read, < «« - ^- • ^^^ 

'*. Thou (halt woo her, and cryi^tV— 
^mie, Fr. a word of eodeai^ient. Thou Owlt woj) lier, fajrt 
tfte hofl, and C17 amie^r-u e. falute hei widi the titl^' of Ufot^ 
mi/frifi, eh, faid I well ? That this is the true reai^ng di? con- 
tWrtirUl dearly a»w, ^ A. B. 

Di»; 
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Die ; pcrifli ! might but my bending down , . _ 

Reprieve thee from thy fate, it fliouid ptoce^d. '. ' 

i Meafurt for Meajitrey-hx 2t %, \., 

.; .2 ,1 ./- FATHER. 

To you, your father Ihbyld Ije as a god.; - ^ 

One that compos'd your beauties; yea, and orie ' 
To whom you are but as a form in waxi ' 
By Him imprinted. Mi^f. Night's Dreim,'&..iy S. i., 
Know of your youth, examine well your blood. 
Whether, if you yieJd^not to your Other's choice, ; 
Yoijcaii endure the liVery of a'nun;. , 

For 3ye to.be in fliady cloifter mcw'd. 

• • Ji^J/ummer Night's Dreamy A. i, S. i.^ 

' ricnofr not why, ' ^j 

I love this youth; arid I have heard you fay, ' ' ;; 

Jjove's reafon's without reafoit ; the bier at door, ■ ' 

Anda'dehiahd who is't Ihalldie, I'd fay, 

My &thcr, not this yoijth. ' CymMmy A. 4, S, 2V 

I iove^thee ; I have fpokc it : 

How much the quantity ', the weight as much, 

As I dojoye my fether, ' ■ Cymbeline,A. 4^ S. a: 

Lift up thy looks : 

From my fucceffion wipe me, father ! I 

Am h?ir to my affedion. . Hunter's Tale, A. 4, S. 3. 

• O, fir, 

Tc«i have undone a man of fourfcore t*tree;, 

/ fTrar macb the jumitiff ] I read, 
." A» much the quantity." . . JqbhWK. 

I would read and point the paHage thu>; ..'. . 

"Ilovcthee; I hace Tpoke it : ^ , ' 
f '*J]ow much the jvd/i'^, the weight ^ much, 

,^ , " A» I do love my father." 
I lare thee; and in what (" quality"]] ^grn,' I lovif (hee, I 
hife^eclai^d, by calling thee brother:'— -which love it ej«a/' 
(" Uie weight as much") ai that J bear to tny^ther. A. B. 

i-'-I Tha 
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That thought to fill his grave m quiet ; yeaj • _■/ 
Tp die upoq the bed my fether dy'd. 

Why, lcx)k jrou there! look, haw. it fteals away:! , ' ■ 
My fethCT, in his habit as heliv'd I 
Lool^j where he goes, even now, out at the portal ! 
Hamlet, A. 3, S". 4. 
Sa.rare a wopder'd father, and a wife. 
Make this place paradife. Ttn^eft, A. 4.^ S- I. 

, : , _™ A father ■ 
Is, at ijie nuptialof his.fon, a gucft 
That beft t)«ciQmefe.tlie table. , - 

jyiuter's Tale, A. 4, S. 3. 
■ •.. *_ — Behold, my lords, 
Although the |frtrit be little, the whole matter 
And copy of the father ; eye, nofe, lip. 
The trick of his frown,- his forehead : nay the valley, - 
The pretty dimples of his chin and cheek. 

fVmttr's Tale, A^ 2» S. 3. 
If it affume my noble father's perfon, 
I'll rpeak to it, thmigh hell itfelf (hould gape, 
And bid mehbW my peace. Hamlet, A. 1, S. 2. 
O, mydearfetfiH-J Reftoration, hang 
Thy medicine on my lips ; and let this kifs 
Repair thofe violent harms, that my two fifters 
Have in thy peverence made ! Lear, A. 4, S. 7. 
Had you not been their father, thefe white flakes 
Had cha!leng*d pity of them. Was this a face 
To be expos'd againft the warring winds ? 
To (land agauift^ihe'deep dread-bolted thunder? 
In the m<^ terrible and fitmble ftroke 
Of quick, crofs lightning ? Lear, A. 4, S. 7. 

O! your only jig-maker*. What Ihouldaman 

' Ttiir mly jlg-maier.'] There may HaTc been forae humour 

ja tliu paflage, the force of which ii now dinuoiflied. Steeveks. 

.An 
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do, but be merry.? for, look you, tow cheerfiJly. 
my mothw looks, aAfi my fcthir diol within tHew 
two hours. ," ^ Hamlet, A. gj S;i." 

. ^-7-' This if rnoft brav^ j , 
That I, the ton of- a; ^c^ fadier inijr3tf*(I, ' 
Prompted to my reverige'bylieaven, and hell, 
Mufty'iac'e'a whore, bilpack rhy hfcartwith wdrds. 
And faH a curfing, like a very drab, 
AfccllionI .. liimUt, A. 2, S. «. 

Myfathftr, and my tincle, and myfelf. 
Did give him that fiithe -royalty he wears ; 
And, — ^when he was qpt fir and twenty ftrong. 
Sick in the world's regard, wretched suid law, 
A'pobrijnminded'out-law-fneaking home, — 
My &ther gaye him welcome tathe 0iore. 

' . /?f»0,/?;Fr.:i, A- 4, S.5. 
My father charg'd you in hjj will to give me good 
education: you have train'd me up like a peajant, ' 
obfcuring and hiding irom me all gentlonan-like 
qualities : . the fpirit'of my father grows (Irong in me, 
and I will no loQg<;r endure it. 

4fyui.,lUfe,it, A- t, S. i. 

Hercules himfelf muft )^eld to oddsi 

And many Ib'okes, though with a jUttle ^9, 
Hew down ^nd fell t|ie h^eft tii^bier^d oak- 
By mapy hands y^r father lyas fpbdu'd. 

-Hmryr^P. 3, A. 2, S-i. 
ph, tyg$r*s hesn, wrapp'd in a wPCO^n's hide! 
How couldft thoiu dr^in the ijfe-bipod of the chjld. 
To bid the fetl^er wipe his eyps ^yitfeal. 
And y« be fgefl to fee^ a T^oman's face ? 

mnryVL P. 3, A. i, S.4- 

^ eaulroqiic, I ImUctc, ia here intended' Hamlet nu^ 
n^p either jis-makei' or gig'inaker.' Giggt^ia Chaucer, i* "» 
tarlot, a,flrumpet. " A.B. 

^ .^ .IhaTv 
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■■■ - ■■■ I nave five huridroi crowasi 
The thrifty hifel fav'd ufider your father. 
Which I did ftof e tb be my fbfter-ntirfe, 
\yhcn ferv^ce fhbuld in my old limbs lie lame. 
And unregairdeda^e in cdriiefs thro*n ; 
Take that. /ts^du like it, A. 2, S. 3. 

—r— By heaven, I bid you be aflWd, 
I'll be your Mherrand your brother too ! 
Let me but bear ybiir love. Til bear your cares. 
Yet weep," that fetafry's dead ; and io will I : 
But Hany lives^ that (hall convert thofe tears. 
By number, into hours of Happinefs. 

■ HeiirylV. P. 2, A. 5, S. 3. 
My &tlier is gdne wild into his grave. 
For in his tomb lie my affeftions ; 
And witb his fpirit fadly I fiirvive. 
To mock the expoftations of the world ; 
To fiiiflrate prophecies i and to raze ouc 
Rotteta opinion, who hath writ me down 
After' my feeming. Hmry IV. P. 2, A.^; S.*2, 
Tills ' yftih^ gendewoinah had a father (O, that 
had- how fkdapaffage 'tis!) whofe ftill was almdft 
as ^eai as his. lionefly ; wotUd for the king's fiike he 
were Nving ! i think it would be the d^th of the 
. kin^s'dileafe. Jll's well that ends well, A. i, S. 1. 
FAVOUR, 



■' t%iiyiiit^gt«it^Klwkdii'SdJ a fatter fO, 'tbath4d! hvo) faAn 
pmffage 'tls!)\ Lafeu. was f^aVing of tlic kiilg'» defpertte cOndi* 
tioii; which makea theCountcfs recall to mind tlieaeceafedGe- 
- r»rd de Jfarbgn, whov ilje thinks, would hflVe turtd him. But 
inuiSbg the word i^ Which implitJd his death, the {bftniti tlie 
[liuddle of her.fentence,.aad iruUtcsa refledioa on it, inuch,'ac- 
;CQr^g^ ^o the pre Unt reading-, » uniniettigibte. We muft 
,0eKif6fe believe Shskdjieare wrote, (O that A*^/ how tid a. 
^ff^S' '^i") '• »• a pwlagc that jhe. ki^ig.muft now expeft no cotev 
&IM fo'idcUful'a pcifbn wai forced' to Aibbut to x maKgiiftat dif- 



J. T%ti ^iticb^tloti ii legenimii, 'periiapf prefefkbt^-b>(lie''[lrc- 
yg^ rcuUnj^ ^et &acefaja^ may be iairly eoou^ expUtecd, 
I I h»« 
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FAVOUR, FAVOURITE. 

Bid heir ftcal into the pleached bower, ■ 
Where honey-fuckles, ripen'd by the fun. 
Forbid the fun to entcf ;— like fevoiurite's, 
Made proud by princes, that advance their pride 
Againft that* power that bred it. 

Much ado about nothingy A. 3, S. i. 
Nay, but the man that was his bedfelloW', 
Whom he hath cloy'd and grac'd; with. princely &- 
vours, Henry Vi K, 2, S. z. 

FAULT, FAULTS. 

Nev^ came reformatipn in a flood, 

Wirfi fuch a heady current, fcouring faults; 

Nor never hydra-headed wiifulnefs 

So foon did lofe his feat, and all at once> ' . 

As in this king. Hmry V. A. 1, S. i. 

His temper, therefore, muft be well obferv'd : 

Chide him for faults, and do it reverently, 

-When, you perceive his blood inclin'd to mirth : 

I hava left it in the tnt. T^JJkgi ii ssy thlmg thmt fjfii ; (o \te 
aow fay, 7.pajfage of an amber, aad we laid ^bout a century ago, 
the fffd^ti tf ^ reign. When the Counteft mentions Helena's 
lofs of a father, (he recoltedt her own lofe of * hulband, aftd 
flip* to obfeiTe how heavily that word h»d p^fleii through ber 
, mind. JoHNiOM. 

Dr. Warburton'treafomngUfaire and inconclufive. The Jtatb 
of Gerard de Narbon could never be confidered M ^frifagt that 
the king mufi now expert no cure, unlefs, indeed, the fhyfician 
had diedof the fame Toaladyaa that which tkc king 14 faidtQUn- 
guifli under. J think we Ihould read, — , . 

•'Othathad! bow fada/ff^ it is." - ' 
pd/i, {oTcmJuJlan. .. . '. 

.We now fay— Is it c(?me to that ptfs ? /. «.' Ii that the.'ctofe 

of Ml? A.B. 

' That wM his hiJ.fillavj.l The faraifiar appcUafion of hcd-fel' 

iSntr, which appears Arange ta us, was common to our ancient 

, nobility. , . , . STEEVKif! 



^. Bed-fellow" fliould, I think, in this place, be printed jffiA^ 
fditvi, i. t. a biiUtn-fcUow, aa /Hfraafr.— Nbt onewhb" .fiei in 
.i..r._-i 1 :.!. !.i "T^ i.j. ...... .s....;...!].. •.. 1;V '^) ;«• 

"BUE 



■j(he.fiimBbe(tmthAitot.tw.tv ToJ«(/i!, wai utct^Di;!^ to^/<^'to 'i 
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But being moody, give him Jine and fcope ; 
Till that iiis pafiions, like a' *hile on ground, 
ConfifuMd themfdves with working. 

Henry JK P. 2, A.4, S.4. 
'''"'.' -^—r Thejioble Brutus 
Hath told you, Cxfar was ambitious : 
If it were fo, it was a grievous &ult ; 
And grievoully hath Csfar anfwcr'd it. 
Here, under, leave Of Brutus, and the reft, 
"(Fol" Brutus is an honourable man, ■ 
So are- they all, all honoiirable-moi) 
Come I to fpeak in C«far*s funeral, 

yulm C^ar, A. 3, S. «. 

Every feult's condcmn'd, ere it be done : 

Mine were the very cypher of a funtftion, - 
To find the faults, whofe fine flands in record, '■ ' 
And let go by the aftor. Meaf. far Meaf. A. 2, S. 2* 
Prefs not a falling nun too far; 'tisvirtuej 
His ^ults lie open to the laws; let them, 
""Not yoM, <;orreA him. My heart weeps to fee him 
So little of his great felf. &nry Fill. A. 3, S. t. 
Theyfay, bed men are moulded out of feultsj 
And,' f6r the moft, become much more the better, 
for, beingj. little bad. Meajure for Medjure^ A. 5, S. i. 

. Our rafh faults 

Make, trivial price of feriousthings we have. 
Not, khOwiog them, until. we know thcirgrave. 

j^irs well that ends wellf A. ^, S, ^* 
— — tjke bright rheul on a fullen ground. 
My reformatioa, ghttcrfng o'er my.feult, 
§hall l^eW more goodly, and attraii mOTfteyeSJ - 
' Tiian that which hath no foil to fet it off. ■ 

:,; ^fftwry'/^. P. 1, A/i,S.-2. 
In the corrupted currents of this world, ' "" 
Offence's gilded hand may Ihove by jufticc ; 
And oft 'tis feen,ihe wicfeed prize itfelf 
Buys out the law :But/tra not foalDOTe:- "•■ I 

,,„,„,, ■■:- =.....;;:...... ::.:.. J, .Mbic 
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There h nb fliuiffling, there the "dSibh lies 

In his true nature.; and we ouif^lvos coflipell'a, 

JEven to the teeth and forehead of our feults. 

To give in evidence. Hi^iUt, A. 3, S. 3, 

■ Breathe tisikults fo-<juaintljr. 
That they may feem the taints of Ilbierty : 
The flafh uid dut-break of a fiery mind; 
A favagenefs in -Unreclaimed bh^pd. 
Of general aflault. Hamlet^ A. £, S. 'x« 

■ J— ,._'(^ heav<fn ! were man 
But conftant, he Were-perfe£t; ihax .<Hie error 
-Fills hhnVidi'&ults. 

a'wff Gentlemen ef Verenay A. J, S, 3. 
~— ^ He fifbes, drinks, and ii^ftes 
The l«ttps of night in revel : is npt more man-like 
■Than Cleopatra; nor the queen of Fct^emy 
More womanly than he-: You fhall find there 
A man who is the abflraA of all feults 
That-all «jen follow. Jntm^ and Cleopatra j A. i, S. 4; 
,-I miiln6t think, there are 
Evils enough to darken all his goodhefs : 
IJis'faUlts, in him, feem as the fpots of heaven, 
M6r& fiery by night's blacknds. 

Antot^ and Cleopatra, A. i, S. 4* 
-■^— Poor wretch. 
That, for thy mother's fiiult, are thus eiposM 
, To lofs, . and what' may follow I-r-Weep I cannot. 
But my heart bleeds. ff^nterY^e, A, 3^ S. 3. 



- Taiint my faults 
With-fuch foil licence, as bodi truth and malice 
Have pbwerto utter. O, then we bring forth weeds, 
..When our gulck winds liefhll ; and our ills told us. 
Is as our earing. Antony and Cleopatra, A* i, S. 3« 

F E A 'fe. 

I follow'd 4»at I bluifli to 16s>k upon : 
- li^'^rcry hairs do mvtliiy ; for the white 

Rcproire 
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Reprove the brown for raflincfs, and they them 

For fear and doating. jintony and Cleop. A. 3, S. 9.' 

'■ — Wedebafe • ■ 

The nature of our feats, and make the rabble 
Call our cares', fears : which will in time break ope 
The locks o* the fenate, and bringin the crows 
To peck the e^es; Ccrtelanas, A. 3, S. i. 

The love of wicked friends converts to fear j 
That fear, to hate ; and hat? turns one, or both. 
To worthy danger, and dcferved death. 

Ricifard II. A. 5, S. I. 
Thou (halt be puniih'd for thus frighting me, 
For I ani fick, and capable of fears ; 
Opprcfs'd with wrongs, and therefore foil of fears; 
A woman, na,turaHy bom to fears. 
: . • r -" Kingyobn,A,3,S,U 

Things done wdl, ' 

And with a carcj. 'Exempt themfelves from fear ; 
Things done without exaiiiple, in their iflue ' ." . 
Are to be fear'd. 

■We muft not reml our fubjcfts irom our laws, 
Aiid flick them in our will, Henry f^III. A. i, S. a. 
That life is bei£tet-life, paft fearing death, - — 
Than that which IjVes to fear. ' , ' 

^ajurefof Meafurti A. 5, ^rt» 
-ii— ' — What, pale again ? 
My fear hath catch 'd your fondnefs : Now I fee 
The myftery df yoiir'lonelinefs, and find 
Your fait tearlshcad, Ml'i weU.thate7idsti>ell, A.i,S..3. 
IJow, York, orffevcr, fteel thy fearful thougijts, ' 
And change mifdoubt to refoliition : ' 
Be that thou hop'ft to be ; or what thbu art 
RetigntOrdeathi il;.ts not worththe enjoying^ 
Let pale-fac'd fear keep with the'raean-born moa,' ' 
And find no hw^ir in a royal heart, . . . ■ 

Henry VI. P. 2, A. 3, S. i. 
;"■ ■■■'"- K ■ ■ - "WEy. 

r:,9,N..<ib, Google 



Why, H^fry, do I tell thee of my foesj. 
Which art my new'il and deareft cfxemy ? 
■Jrhou'tKat art like enough, — through vaflal fear* 
Bafe inclination, and the ftart of fpleen,^ — . . 

To fight againft me under Percy's pay. 

• flbry /F/P. r, A. 3, 3. 8, 

loform her full of njy. particular fea*■^ . 

And thereto add fuch reafons of your own, 

As may' conipaft it more *. Lear, A. i, S. 4^ 

Do you go back difmay'd ? 'tis a l9fl: fear » 

Map but a rufti agaioft Othello's iJreaft, 

And he retires j— where ftiould Othello go ? 

btbeUo.K.^ 5, S. %f 
Whate'er tlKw ajt, fw t^y good cautiqhj thaJiki;. 
Thou haft harp'd my fear aright % 

Machetbj A.^, o.u 

—— 3 It harrows me with fear, and wonder, 
i^m/f/^ A- 1, 5. *■ 
By'r lakin, a parlcws fear*. 

J\/Bdjummer Night's Dr«m, A,3..S.i» 
, FEA- 

flier, fo as to m^ice a conliftcnt account. Johnsob. 

"Compaa:" is hcre.ufediji the. fepfe oi fringthi» oT mjirm. 
"'Oomp^iti" la^JrtmtHin /fo/fpr^that /f«r which (he «<» 
juft before fpafceO-of,, P^.wfeda not re ad the paffage thus, «"» 
no ant.eeedent. -■■■"-■-' . , ^^ A. !>• 

» rhiuhafiharp'i vy f,arnrlght.-\ to harf, is W touch ona 
paffipn, as a harper touchfs'aftnng, Steeteks. 

•:.'» HiV^rmy- few,"-fcouU, perhaps b«^*^liafT'd-»y »»♦ 
*.*. caw^toi-tnxcrprcled.nvj' fears anght. .« 

To 'Phappe" is to catch. , Happer, i^'r.' . . " ■ -ft- * 

3 // harrow) 'tie. Es'c.] To harrow li to conquer, tfrfti- 

due. f;^ . ;'■ •.-■ ,; /Steevii^- 

"It harJoivjiuSSeisbftar.Bnd wonder,^! Iiamloft.rt*»r«» 
woij^fi^ I aiQ alloua4>d> ' ■ , ' ™ 

4 — J farlaut ffar.'\ '.P/(rioHt, a wprrf e<jRHI*?^'"''°^''*„'^ 
i.e. dangerous. u ■, ^''"Ti^ 

\** p!«loua"iaYre4ueiitlyuftdfor/OTV«w, but it Jinot empw?^ 
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FEATURE. i 

Thou changed and felf-cover'd thii^ \ for fluune, 
Be-monflxr iiot thy feature. Lear^ A. 4, S. 2. 

FEEBLE. 

Being enfranchis'd,. bid him come to me :— 

*:Tis not enough to help the feeble up. 

But to fuppon Jiim after. Ttmoa of Jiberut A. i, S. i. 

FIGHT. 
—— ' Yon ribald nag <^ Egypt, 

in that fenfe here. We caonot well read, zferlUmftar. Fai- 
bits\% pterins, as vtt^ m daigtraut^ and will therefore figmify, id 
tbupface, very great. I^ however, we read ^r/BBj^w/, which 
I think is rather to be- preferred, it wilt mz3.-a.a. JangirousunJer- 
laiing. « A.B. 

' TBauphmgedaad filf-avtr'd tbing.'\ Of thefe linet there \x 
hut one copy-, and the editors are farced upon conjecture. The^r 
have publilhed this line thut : 

"Thouchang'd a-aA ftlf-convertedQang." 
But I cannot teat think, that by ftlf'cevtr'd the audior meant, 
thou that hall difguifed nature by wickedneft ; thou that haft hid 
the woman under the fiend, Johnson. 

I thinic it not improbable but that the poet might write, " felf- 
qonvi^" alluding to her open and riolent abufe of her &ther. 

A.B. 

' - ' ■ - rihdd .] A luxntioas Iquanderer. Pope. 

The ward ia, in the old edition, rioaudrrd, which I do not 
vnderftand, but meotioa it, in faopei otfacra may ralfe fome happy 
•ODJeiSture. JoHNiotf. 

A r/fn/f^ is » lewd fellow. Siiaudred, the old reading, is, I 
believe, no n^sre than a corruption. Sbakefpeare, who is not 
tiwaya ^ery nice about hia^verfification, might have written: 

" Yon ribald-rid nag of Egypt." Stievens. ' 

RiBaadraih, I am perfuaded, the true reading. RibauJe,'ia 
fhe French language, is a •aih»re, 2.Jlrmmfet. 1 would likewife 



perty oTfeveralmen; as wa« the gafe with Cleopatra. Had our 
author written firampitei hag^ he would, .1 prefume, have been 
generally underftood: Tilaidridheg ia exactly the iame. Tho 
affectation of employiog French words was ezU'emcly commoa 
faiShakefpeare*a time. . , A. B. 

K'2 Whom 
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"Whoip leprofy o*ertake i* the midft o* the fight. 
When vantage like a pair of twins appear*d. 
Both as the feme, . or rather ours the elder,— 
The brize upon her, like a cow in June, 
Hoills f^ls, and flies, Jnterty and Cleofatroy A. 3, S. 8. 
To fee thee fight, to fee thee foin *, to fee thee 
traverfe, to fee thee here, to fee thee there ; to fee 
thee pais thy punto, thy ftock, thy reverfe, thy dif- 
tance, thy montant. 

Merry Wives of IVindfor, A. 2, S. j, 
— ■■■■•■■ When he reads 
Thy perfonal venture in the rebels fight. 
His wonders and his praifes do contend*. 
Which Ihould be thine, or his ; filenc'd with that, 
Jn viewing o'er the reft o' the felf-fame day, 
He finds ^ee in the ftout Norweyan Banks. 

Macbetbj A. i, S. 3. 
She once being looft', 

' Tefei tbeefoia,'] To foin, I believe, wa» the SDCient term 
for maii^ga'thruA in fendng or tilting. STE&VENt. 

I rather think that foil is the proper word here— i. e. to fee 
thee overcome or conquer tliine enemy. Thefiiaing, atfeneinj^f 
of CatKt, is afterwards fpokea of. A. B.' 

* His •aioitJtrs and his prai/tt J« centcnd., 
Which JbtmUi be thinty tr bis : fiUoc'dwiAtbai.'] Tbisil 
fomewhat dbfcure. We may regulate the pafTage thiu ; 
■I " And when he reads 

Thy perfonal valor in the rebel's fight, 
His wonder and his prailbs do contend.— ^ 

Silenced with (hat which fhould be thine, nor- hit. 

A. B* 

3 ^ -I ieiag hufi.] To Uef U to bring z Ihip clofc to the 

wind. Steevens. 

Mr, SteeVens obferves, that (» Icnf is to bring a flup clofc to 
the wind — very true; but that is not the poet's parti cular mean- 
ing here. Cleopatra might loof, or luff her veffel, as well for 
the purpofe of meeting the enemyj' as for flying from him. To 
fay, therefore, ih^t {i)e laeft, is ftying nothing,- L,e»fi, in thia 
place, ii aleafi or at a diftancc. Cleopatra having run away, 
lays Scarus, Anton/ quickly followed her* ' . A, B. 

The 
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The noble ruin of her magic, Antony, 

Cl^s on his fea-wing, and, like a doating mallard, 

I^eaving the fight in height, flies after her. 

Antmj and Cleopairay A. 3, S. 8. 

FIGURE. 

-^ One 

' To whom you are but as a form in wax. 
By him imprinted, and within his power 
To leave the figure, or disfigure it. 

Midfumner Night's Dream, A. i, S. i. 

FIRE. 

I would not marry her, though (he were endowed 
with all that Adam had left him before he tranfgrefs'd : - 
fhe would have made Hercules have turn'd Ipit ; yea, 
and have cleft his club to make the fire too. 

Much ado about tietbing, A. 2, S. I. 

Where two raging fires meet together, ■ 

They do confume the thing that feeds their fury : 
Though little fire grows great with little wind. 
Yet extreme gufts will blow out fire and all. 

Taming ef the Shrew, A. z, S. i; 
Thus have I (hunn'd the fire, for fear of burning ; 
And drench'd me in the fca, where I am drown'd. 

Two Gentlemen of Verenaf A. 1, S. 3. 

* 71 tuhsm yim are iut at a ferm »'» luax^ 
Sy iim imPrinUdy enti viithin his fewer 
T» Itfvt the figure, «r disfigsrt //.] We (houU read. 
To Icve the figure, &c. 
I. u rtUvf, to faeightea or to arfd to the beauty of the figui^ 
which is faid 10 be iiDprinted by him. Tit from the French, ' 
rtltver, Wa'hburtoh. 

I know not why fo hadh a word Aoutd be admutec) with lb 
little need ; a word that, fpoken, could not be underflood, and 
of which no eTanjpIe can bcfhewn. Johnson. 

" Lave" ,ii the properword. 7D/tnv is a, term of an in paint- 
ings and Jisniiies to mhtllifi', to ktauii^. ' A. B. 

K 3 — — Know 
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Know you not. 

The fire, that mounts the liquor 'till it run o'er^ 
In feeming to augment it, waftes it?. 

Henry nil. A. I, S, 1^ 
Oh) who can hold a fire in his hand^ 
By thinking on the frofty Caucafus ? 
Or cloy the hungry edge of appetite. 
By bare irnagination of a feaft ? 
Or wallow naked ifl December fnow. 
By thinking on feniaftic fummer's heat ? ; 

Richard IL A. i, S, $i 

FLATTERER. 

A thoufand ilatterers fit within thy crown, 
Whofe compafs is no bigger than thy head;' 
And yet, incaged in fe fmall a verge. 
The wafte is no whit Icffer than thy land. 

Richard II. A; 2, S. tj 
■ He loves to hear. 
That unicorns may be betray'd with trees. 
And bears with glafles, elephants with holes. 
Lion? with toils, and men with flatterers. 
But, when f rellhim, he hates flatterers. 
He fays, he dof s ; being then moft: flattered. 

Julius Cafar, A, i, S. I^ 
Here feet we but the icy &ig, 
And churlifh chiding or the winter's wind ; 
Which when it bites and blow? upon my body. 
Even till I fiVrink with cold, 1 fmile,'and fay,— 
This is no flattery. As you like it, A. 2, S, i. 

The people cry, you mock 'd them ; and>oflate. 
When cprn Was given them gratis, yourepin'd; 
Scandai/d the (uppliants for the people; call'd dieni 
Time-^iftaferE, flatterers, foes to noblenefs. 

Coriolanus, A. 3, S. i • 
— — When drums and trumpets (hall 
r the field prove flatterers, let courts and cities be 

Made 
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M%de of all &lfe.Fac'd foothing ! When fteel growi 

Soft as the paraliie's filk, lee him be made 

A coverture for the wars ! CcrteloHus, A. i, S. 9, ■ 

— — Why this fpade ? this place ? 
This flave-Uke habit ? and thefe looks of care ? 
Thy flatterers yet wear filk, drink wine, lie foftj 
Hug their difeas'd perfumes, and have forgot 
That ever Timon was, Timon of Athens, A. 4, S.3. 

— — ■ Hence ! be gone !-i- 
If thou hadft: not been born the worft of men. 
Thou hadft been a knave and flatterer. 

^imm of Jtbens, A. 4, S. 3. 

— - ■ Shaitie not thefe woods. 
By putting on the cunning of a carper '. 
Se thou a flatterer now, and feek to thrive 
By that which has undone thee. 

Timon efjtbens, A. 4, S. 3. 

FLEET. 

Do but think. 

You ftandupon^erivage, and behold 
A city on the inconftant billows dancing ; 
For fo appears this fleet majeftical. 
Holding due courfe to Harfleur. 

Henry V. A. 3, Chorus. 

T thecunaing of a carper.'\ For tte philofopKy of 

a cynic, of which Teft Apemantua was. Wabbdrtok. 

The cunning of a carpiry is the inlidioUs art of a cHtic. Shame 
not thefe woods, fays Apemantua, by 'coming hereto find fault. 
There is no ap^rent reafon Why Apemantu* (according to Dr. 
Warburtftn's explanation) fliould ndiculc hiBowA feft. 

Steevens. 

There is little reafon to ima^ne" tljat Apemantiis, by calling 
Umfetf a carper, had any intention of ridiculing his fcfl. He is 
proud of his cynical manners j and had faid immediately befors 
to Timon, "thou doft affeft my manoera." By cun-ting *f a 
tarper^ he undoubtedly means, the fubtilty add fcTcrity o4 a cy- 
nic. A. B. 

K4 FLESH. . 
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/ F L E S H. 

Take thou the pound of flefh ; 

But, in the cutting it, if thou doft fticd 

One drop of Chriftian blood, thy lands and goods 

Are by the laws of Venice, confifcate 

Unto the ftate of Venice. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 4, S. 1. 
You'll aik mc, why I rather choofe to have 
A weight of carrion flefh, than to receive 
Three thoufand ducats : I'll not anfwer that : 
But, fay, it is my huniour; is it anfwer'd? 

Merchant of Venice, A. 4, S. I, 

This bond doth give thee here no jot of blood ; 

The words exprefsly are a pound of flcfli : 

Then take thy bond. Merchant of Venice, A.4» S. I. 

— - — Here 
Will I fet up my cverlafting reft ; 
And Ihake the yoke of inaufpicious ftars 
From this world-wearied flelK — Eyes look yourlaftl 
Arms, take your laft embrace ! and Ups, O you 
The doors of breath, feal with a righteous kifs. 

Romeo and Juliet, A. 5, S. 3. 
Hate all, curfe all ; fhew charity to none ; 
But let the famifh'd flefli Aide from the bone 
Ere thou relieve the beggar : give to dogs 
What thou dcny'ft to men. 

^imon ef Athens, A. 4, S, 4. 

Lay her i' the earth ; 

And from her fair and unpolluted fleflv 

May violets fpring ! — I tell thee, churmn prieft, 

A miniftring angel fliall my fifter be. 

When thou lieft howling. Hamlet, A. 5, S. I. 

— — To die ; — to fleep ; — 
No more ? — and, by a fleep, to fay we end 
Tfte hean-ach, and the thoiiand natural (hocks 

That 
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That flefli is heir tO/— 'cis a confummation 
DcToudy to be wilh'd. Hamiet, A. 3, S. i, 

' But we all are men. 

In our own natures frail ; and capable 

Of our flelh, few are angds. Utnry VIIL A. j, S. 1.' 

F L .0 O D. 
. I . This man's brow, like to a title leaf* 
Foretells the nature of a tragicfc vc^ume : 
So looks the ftrand, whereon the imperious flood 
Hath left a witnefs'd ufurpation. 

Hmy IV. P. a, A. i, S. i, 

FLOWERS. 

■ The ruddock would. 



With charitable bill (O bill, fore-lbaming 

Thofe rich-left heirs, that let their f^hers lie 

Without a monument !) bring thee all this ; 

Yea, andfurr'd mofs befides, when flowers are none. 

To winter-ground thy corfc. Qfmheline^ A. 4, S. 2. 

With faireft flowers, 

Whilft fummer lafts, and I live here, Fidele, 

I'll fweeten rhy fad grave : thou ftialt not lack 

The flower, that's like thy face, pale primrofej nor 

The azur'd hare-bell, hke thy veins; no, nor 

The leaf of eglantine, whom not to flander, 

Out-fwe?ten'd not thy breath. Qfmbelinef A. 4, S. 3. 



-Sufweoi 



. In^nr^wiinaliireijTaili and cafiaiU 
Of BUT fifjb, feia art angels.'] If this pafla^ meana an^ 
'Aing, it may mean,_/iw areptrftli 'OihiU ihty remain in ihiir mor- 
tal capacity. Steevens. 
May not Sbakefpeare have vrincri frail and oilfableT The 
change ucaiy. I would read and point thus: 
' ■ We all are men, 
In our own aaturet frail and culpable t 
Of our flefli few lurc angeli. A. B> 

O Pro- 
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^ O t*rof<jrpiiu. 
For the lowers now, that frighted thou Idc'ft &1| 
From Dis's w^gon t dafibdils. 
That come beibre the fwallow dares, and takt 
The, lyinds of March w;ih beauty. 

Winter's Tale, A. 4, S- 3^ 

Th^ faireft rtowCTs o" the feafoa 

Are'otfr.tjamations, and ftfeak'd giUy-flowers, 
Which fome call, nature's baftards ; of that kind 
Oudn^ck garden's bacren. 

WiKtet's TsU^ A. 4, S.J. 
- . i-f lAe the bee tolling from every flower 
The virtuous fweets", Henry IV. P. 2, A. 4, S. 4* 

. FOE, FOES. 

Be advis'd j 

Heat not i foriiicd for y*iir foe fo hot 

That it do iihgtfyourfelf: We may out-run, 

Bjr violeht fwiftnels, that which we mn at. 

And Inl^ l^ ovfer-hlnning. Henry VIII. A. 1, S. il 

— - Like a jolly troop of huntfmen come 
Our lufty Englilh, all with pui-ftled hands, 
Dy'd ifi the dying flaughter of dieif foes. 

Kini yebh. A, 2, S. 2. 

Shall V9 gb throw *way oiir coals of fteel, 
Aild wrap our' bodies in black mourning gowns, 
Numb'ring our Ave- Maries with our beads ? 
Or fhall we on the helmets of our foes 
Tell our devotioft with I'^cngaftil dfm^ t 

Henry Ft P. 3, A. a, S. i. 

• .— ii'. Hi* the itt t^^ fhln evttyjiiwir 

fht virtii»ui fwetti,'\ The reading ctf the qnarto is ul- 



liig. The folio reads ori&'jy, TaliiHr i» akiag tol\. Steetehs. 

" Tolling" is act ih tliii plice i^iog mll^ or frii«te, but fim- 

fly'taiin^ away. The feafo a the ftiht as (uUi»s. A. B. 

— ^ Henry, 
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— ■*'• HeAry, yourfoverfcigri. 
Is prifobH- to die foe ; his ftate uforp'd. 
His realm a flaughter-houfe, his fubjefts flain. 
His ftatutes canccll'd, and his rreafurc fpent ; 
And yonder is the wolf, that makes this fpoil. 

Henty VI. V. 3, A. 5, S. 4, 
■ ■ ■ " I fpake of moli difaftrous chances. 
Of moving accidents, by ilood, and field; 
Of hair-breadth 'fcapes i' the innntnenc deadly breach|- 
Of being taken by the infolent foe, 
And fold to flavery. Othello, A. i, S.3. 

I have kept back their foesj 

While they have told their money,' and let out 
Their coi,n upon large intereft ; I myfelf. 
Rich only in large hurts. All thofe, for this ? 
Is this the balfam that the ufurlng fenate 
Pours into captain's wounds ? 

jVmoB of Athens, A. 3I S. 5, 

FOOL, FOOLS, FOLLY. 

God ^ve them wifdom, that have it: and thofe 
}hat are fools, let them ufe their talents. 

T'welftb Night, A. i, S. 5. 

The lady Olivia has no folly ; fhe will keep no fool, 

fir, till fhe be married ; and fools are as like hufbanda, 

as pilchards are to herrings, the hu{band's the bigger. 

twelfth Night, A. 3, S. I. 

There is no ilander in an allow'd fool, though he 

do nothing but rail ; nor no railing in a known dif- 

creet man, though he do nothing but reprove. 

Twelfth Night, A. i, S. $' 
This fellow is wife enough to play the fool ; 
And, to do that well, craves a kind of wit; 
He mull obferve their mood on whom he jefts. 
The quality of the perfons, and the time; 

\ 3 Arid, 
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And, like the haggard, checks at every feather 
That comes before his eye. Tmelftb Mgbtt A. 3, S. t, 

I am a fool. 

To weep at what 1 am glad of. Tempe/i, A. 3, S. i. 
The loyalty, well held to fools, does make 
Our faith mere folly :— Yet, he that can endure 
To follow with allegiance a fallen lord, " 
Does conquer him that did his mailer coiquer. 
And earns a place i' the ftory, 

Jnt. and Ckop. A. 3, S. 11. 
.^^ — Yon may as well 
Forbid the fea for to obey the moon. 
As or, by oath, remove, or counfel, (hake 
The f^brick of his folly, ff^nter's Tale, A. r , 5. z. 
If thou wilt needs marry, marry a fool; for wife 
men know well enough, what monfters you make of 
thein. Hamlet, A. 3, S. i. 

- I muft have liberty 

Withal, .as larae a charter as the wind. 
To blow on whom I pleafe ; for fo fools have : 
And they that are moft galled with my folly. 
They moft muft laugh. ' Jsyou like it, A. 2, S. 7.' 
Thou art a fool : flie robs thee of thy name; 
And thou wilt fhow more bright, and feem more vir- 
tuous 
When fhe is gone, ^syou like it, A. 1, S. j, 

When I did hear 

The motley fool thus moi-al on the time. 
My lungs began to crow like chanticleer. 
That fools ihould be fo deep contemplative. 

Jsyeu like it,, A. 2, S. 7. 
•And my poor fool isiiang'd ! No, no, no life. 

Lear, A. 5, S. 3. 
And 

' ^nd "5' tear feal h hang'd."] This is an espreiSon of tender- 
>e& for bU dead Cordelia (not his fool, ai fomc hare thought). 
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And how quote you my folly ? * 

Two Gentlemen of Ferena, A. 2, S, 4. 

Let thofe, that play your clowns, fpeak no more 
than is fel down for them : For there be of them, 
that wiUthemfelves laugh, to fet on fome quantity of 
barren fpedtators to laugh too ; though, in the mean, 
time, fome neceffary queftion of the play be then to 
be confidered : that's villainous; and flicws a mcrfl 
pitiful ambition in the focd that ufes it. - 

Hamlet, A. 3, S. z. 

Pity, that fools may not fpeak wifely what wife 
men do fooliflily. Asyeu tike sty A. i , S. 2. 

Sirrah, inquire further after me ; I had talk of you, 
laft night: though you are a fool and a koavc, yoi^ 
Ihall eat. All's well thai ends well, A. 5, S. 2- 

— — Nevec 
«h whofe lips he is fliti intent, and dies awajr while be is-fauck- 
ing for life there. That the thought) of a father, in the bittercSt 
of all moments, while his fiiTourite child lay dead in his amis. 
fhould recur to the antic who had formert/ divened hini, \a&. 
fomewhat in it that 1 cannot reconcile to the idea of genKtae &>r^ 
jow and defpair. 

Befidcg this, Cordelia was recently hanged; but we know Rot 
that tiiejiol had fuflered in the fame manner, nor can imagins 
why he Ihould. Steevsms. ■; 

Iconfela, I am one of thofe who have thought that Lear ineana 
1hi feelf and not Ctrdelia. Jf he means CttrdtUa, then what I 
have always confidered as a beauty, is of the fame kind as th« 
accidental ilroke ef the pencil that pcpddced the foam. £eaf*» 
afieiEtionate remembrance of thcjOo/'iii this place, I u&d td'thbk^ 
was one of thofe ftrokes of genius, or of nature, .which '«r6 f» 
often found in Shakefpearc, and in him only. The vioiA^.ftr 
^Dtl, are undoubtedly expreffive of eadearmeot; and Shskefpeare" 
in another place, {peakiag of a dying animal, calls it poor^Jappiid 
foel; but it nerer is, nor never can The ufed with any degree oE 
propriety, but to cominiferate fome: very ipfeiior object, which 
may be loved, without much elleem o( refpeft. Sir Jt Rsimoi.ds» 

If we read, "poor foul," (confidering /os/ like /flff/.a wori 
of endearment) all difficulty, is at once removed. That the 
" poor fool," or " poor foul," is meant to be apphed to CordoUa,- 
there cannot be the fmallelt doubt; and the 'word% .".m, eDv> 
no life," which immediately follow,- j^ujEciently, foijfirm U< r^ B. 

^ JiaVJ quatfyQU n^ follf.l To ^uettU tOBi/erVf. Steevens, ' 
'4 "Qsote^"- 
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i— — Never flee and jeft at me; 
I fpeak noc Uke a doUfd, nor a fc^ol; 
As under privilfge of age, to brag 
What I have done being yoang, or wto would do, 
Were I not old. Much ado abdiit nothing, A. 5, S. i 
He is the prince's jefter: a very duU fool; only 
liis gi£t is in d£vt(ing unpoflible flanders : none but 
libertines deUg^ in mm ; and the coti^tpeadation is 
•not in his wit, bW in his viiUiny, 

Miifh ado about notbingy A. 2, S. i. 

-T ■ Hear you me, Jeffica : 

IjodE up my doors; and when you hear the drum* 
And the vile fqueaking of the wry-neck'd fife, , 
Clamber not you up to the cafements then. 
Nor diriift your bead into the pubUc ftreet. 
To gaze on Chrlftian fools with vM-nifli'd faces. 

. Merchant of Venice^ A. 2, S. 5; 
The fool hath plated in his memory 
Afl arjny of gpod words : and I do know 
A. many fools, thitfl:uid in better place, 
GiHTii^'d like him, that for a trickry word 
Pefy the mattei:. Mfrc&mt of Fenicf, A.,3, S. 5; 

— ' ■ 'Carded his ftate, 
MJngted bis royaltywith carping fools; 

': ■. '.'^ : ■ ■ ■ Had 

• **<Siot*.** Tlii»ww*ee«irsii»manyofShatc^«ire*Bplap^- 
le fiwuli) be pnnted n/«^ a French vrord-B^fying atari. Can 
iltbu'laaplAiBcditi tbo' K^onRms, Matq^e doHt ft ftroaa Ut 
gan.4i ptatifKt. A. B. ■ 

■*Qar-AdhU_^te.'\ The metaphor feems to be taken fromitliiM' 
glmgrfoi^ wool with ^w, and cording them together, whcret^ 
die vahwof itfca fciHer is dimi«iftjcd. Steeveni- 

■ ttf-cai'dUig hhjtatty the kijl^mcanB that his predeceflbr fethit 
MnuqaSBOtt n hazard, pUyedifaway, as a man lofea hia fbrtipiB 
SUitmdi.- ' Remarks. 

•* Osried hM ftate," ishaVft. fe cariJ, is to mix ; and if wc 
ack«ml«dgef •cdWto be right, the fenft will yet he defeftive un- 
lBftw»a*c«rfdwidiwhat hei«;#frftoj?a/(. lam therefore in- 
sUowil M cUok t^t Shakef^are vtowstrndid bhjfate^ meaning 
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Had bis great name pro&ncd with th&irfcoi:ii&; 
And gave his ccxinteoanc?, ag^inft bis aams, ' 
To laugh at gybipg boys. Hauy IF^ P. i, X3. 5«» 
A fool, a fool L*— I met a fool i' the fordl, . 
-h i^^l£y.fixdi.-«4 miimble world !* 

FORTUNE, FORTUNES. 

— *Tis yet'to know, 
(Which when I know th&i boafling is an hpnoMfj 
I fball promulgate) I fetch my life and being 
From men of royal fiege ; and my demerits 
May fpeafc, vnhonneued, to as proud a fortuije 
As this that 1 have reach'd. Oihellg. A. i , S. S. 

— r— Ifldoproveherhflggard, , 
Thou^ that herjeffes were my dear heart^ftriqgj, 
I'd whiftle her 0^ and let her down the wind. 
To prey at ibrtune. Oiinllf, A. 3, S. j. 

To be a well--&vour*d man is the gift of ibrtune; 
but to write and read com«s by nanite. 

Mufb ado ah»t mlhingj A. 3* 3^ 3. 

I count 

titat be wat Too fond oF^mi and efientatian ; and this ii the ctia* 
rafter of Richard. G^dt, ip tAA. Upgua£e uc ttyi^ trifts, tPr 
'mamenlj. A.B. 

* And govt bii cetnteaoHci againfi hit nana,'] Made hii prefeaoc 
injurioua tohiirepatation. Jobmsoh. 

" Coiintcnanfre'' h/uj^f. Tha meaning is, he gave tappotx 
and protefHon to what could iifv«r dp him crecUt. ; . .^> B* , 

• yf motley ftBli-~a mi/trahU luerlti.'l Whacl bjcaufe he Iptf 
a motley foal, was it therefbro ft mtferaile <u«>r/^.' Thit i* fadly- 
Uundercd. Wpfhouldrewi— iaiwftr9bl?¥:yle& WassMJITOM* 

I fee no need of change. A miferahU wnr/i/i* a parenthetical 
exclamation frequent among melancholjr men, and natural to 
Jaquesat the fight of a fool, orat the hearing of reflexions on the 
fra^lityoflife. : -JvHlltoia 

Sonje force may be given t« the ipttfae^ b^reading 

Om&rubtevorwl- :-i.:- ' . ' 
, ^r. tt 
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I count myfclf in nothing elfc (6 happy. 
As in a foul remembering my good friends ; 
And, as my fortune ripens with thy love, , 
It fliall be ftiil thy true-love's recomp)enle. 

Ricbard-II. A.2, S.3* 
Will fortune never come with both hands foil. 
But write her fair words ftill in fouled letters ? 
She eitlier gives a ftomach, ^d no fopd,-t* ^ 
Such are the poor, in hedth; or elfe a feaft. 
And takes away the ftomach,— ^^fuch are the rich. 
That have abundance, and enjoy it not. 

Hemy 1 V. P. a, A. 4, S. 4, 
If Brutus will vouchfafe,, that Antony" '' 
May fafeiy come to him, and be refolv'd . . 
JIow Caefar'harh deferv'd to lie in deaths "" ' ' 
Mark Antony (hall not love CEfar^ead"*t 
So well as Brutus living; but will follow ' 
The fortunes and affairs of noble Brutus,-; - ■ - • 
Thorough the hazards of this untrod flate,* - - 
Withalltruefaidi. : Julius Cajar^ A; 3, S: I. 

There is a tide in the affairs of nien, 
Which- eikea at the flood, ■ leads on to fortune. 
Omitted, all the voyage of their life 
Is bound in fliallows, and in miferies. 

, Julius Cafar.y A, 4, S. 3. 
If Hercules, and Uch^y play at dice ■ 
Which is the better manj the greater throw . -V ' ' ' 
May turn by fortvine from the weaker hand. 

Merchant ^of Venice, A.. a, S. i. 
So may I,, blind fOrtuijfe leading me, '. ■ .'"' ' ' 
Mifs tUflt which one unworiiiier may attain, ■■ ' _ 
And die with grieving. Merchant of Venice^ A. 2^ S. i^ 
' .'L. ■' ^:,'^Her?ia 

Orperb^ it will be better to read 

. OmiifenLbltfn'M'd! _^ ..m.- 

*'Afool! Onuferable word!"— Ttiat ii, O wretched, that I 
Ibould be under the acce^ty of calling any man a Ibol. A4 B. 
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Herein fortune (hews herfelf more kind . 
Than is her cuftoin ; it is ftill her ufe. 
To let the wretched man out-live His wealth. 
To view, with hollow eye and wrinkled brow. 
An age of poverty. •A£ereBant of Venice, A. 4, S. i« 
• Fortune is painted plind, with a. mulflei' before 
her eyes, to fignify to you that Fortune is plind. 

Henry V. A. 3, S. 6. 
With a great heart heave away this ftorm : 
Commend thefe waters to thofe balmy eyes. 
That never faw the giant world enrag'd ; 
Not met with fortune other than at feafts. 
Full warm of blood, of mirth, of goffiping. 

King John, A. 5, S. 2. 
——All theunfettled humours of the land,— 
R^, inconfiderate, fiery voluntaries. 
With ladies* faces, and fierce dragons' fpleens. 
Have fold their fortunes at their native homes. 
To make a hazard of new fortunes here. 

• King John, A. 'ft, S. i. 
You have, by fortune, and his highnefs' favours. 
Gone ilightly o'er low fteps; and now^re mounted, 

' Faritmi it paintti^ini^ witb a muffier Itfdre her e^es, ufign'^f 
Uyan that Fortmit ii flimJ.} Here the fool of a player wu for 
making a joke, as Hamlet (ays, not/et davm for J/oi, and Jhtvf 
i^ » mefi pitifal omiitiM to be witty. For Fluellen, though he 
fpciki with his c^atry accent, yet b all the way reprelcnte,d aa 
a man of good plain fcnfe. Therefore, as it appears he kaetr 
the meaning- of the Kttm plind, by his ufe of it, he could never 
hare faid that Foriaxt ixas painted plind, to fignify fin waspllad. 
We Hiould, therefore, llitke out the faikiptind, and read, 

" Fortunciipainted with a muffler, &c." WAtBOaTOM. 

Dr. WarburtoQ it miftyken. . There is here no smhUian to ht 
• wiitji. Fiuellen fays, " Fortune is painted plind;" but recol- 
leding that Piftol might not readily comprehend how Fortune 
could be reprefented or painted blind, he goes on^" that is. 
" with a muffier befbre her eyes, to fignify tb you that Fortune 
* U plind.'' ' -A. B. 

I. _ Where _ 
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Where powers are your retainers : and your words^ 
Domefticks to you, ferve your will, as't pleafe 
YourfelfproDouncetheiroffice. /irtf^yK/J/. A. 2, S.4. 

■ ■ Defpight of all mifchancc, 
Edward will always bear hinuelf as king : 
Though Fortune's malice overthrow my ftate. 
My niind exceeds the compafs of her wheel. 

Hetiry VI. P. 3, A. 4, S. 3. 
She-wolf of France, but \vorfe than wolves of France, 
Whofe tongue more poifons than the adder's tooth ! 
How ill-bcfeeming is it in thy fex. 
To triumph like an Amazonian trull^ 
Upon their woes, whom fortune captivates! 

Henr;f VI. P. 3, A. I, S. 4, 
As I do live by food, I met a foo! ; 
Who laid him down, and baik'd him In the fun. 
And railM on lady Fortune in good teiijis. 

Jiyou like if, A. a, S. 7* 
Good morrow, foot, quoth I : No, fir, ,qw)th he, . 
Call me not fool, till heaven hath fent me fortune. 

Jsym like it, A. a, S. 7. 
'How feme men creep in fitittifh Fortune's hall. 
While others play the idiots in her eyes! 
How one man eats into another's pride, ■ 
While pride is feafting in his wanronnefs ! 

Troiius and Creffida, A, 3, S. 3. 
In Fortune's love : the bold and ctiward, 
Tiie wife and fool, the anift and unread. 
The hard and foft, feem all affin'd and kin : 
But in the wind and tempefi: of her frown * 
Diftindion with a broad and powerfiil £ui. 
Puling at ail, winnows the light away. 

^reitui^ and Creffida, A. i, S. 3. 
Such wind as fcatters young men through the world. 
To feck their fortunes farther than at home. 
Where fmall experience grows. 

faming of, the Shrew, A. i, S. »v 
3; Whereio 
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Wherrin have you play'd the knave with Fortune, 
that (he flioald fcratch you, wbo-trf herielf is a good 
lady> and would not hive knav^ thrive long under 
her ? ' ■ ■' jtiN well that aids well, A. 5, S. z, 
I have, ere now, fir, been better known to you, 
when I have' held familiarity with. fre(her clothes i buc 
I am now, Itr, muddy'd in Fortune's- moat, and iineU 
fianewhat Aroiig of her ftrong difpleafure. 

> \jSI^s well that ends vellyPi^ S, ^.%, 

' ■ One out of futts whh fortune ; 

That could give more, but that ■ her hand lacks 
-means.' At you like it, A. i, S. 2. 

It pleafes time, and forrtine, to lie "heavy 
Upon a friend of mine; who, in hot blood. 
Hath ftept'into the'law, wMch is paft depth 
To'thofetbatf, without hted, do plunge into it. 

iHmeH of JtbenSy A. 3, S. 5- 
As we do tuni our backs 
From our companion, thrown into his grave; 
So his familiars from his buried fortunes 
Slihk all away; leave their falfe vows with him. 
Like empty purfes pick'd : and his poor felf, 
A dedicated beggar to the air. 
With his difeaf& of all-fliunn'd ^verty. 
Walks, Jike contempt, aldne. 

"Timon ef Jtbens, A. 4, S. 2. 
— — Twinn'd brothers of one womb,— 
Whofe prtjcreation, refidence, and birth, 

■ O1U »ui effuiti <oiith fortmu.'] This feema an allu-^ 

'fian -to card*, vrh«r« he thut hai no more cards to pla^ of any 
particular Ibrt is eutxf/iati JoHNBOH. 

, Out ^fuit with fariune, 1 believe, means, turned QUt of Jiet 
-iervif:ei ani (tripped of her livery. Stertbwi. 

We Ihould resd, " out of foRUne'l fuit." S»ile, Fr. tram. 
"Omt tut in farttmt^t X^ram^ 

TliM wnd4 ^Tc more, &c. A. B. 

,■■•>■ ■ L-a ^caroe 
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Scarce is diviilint,-H:ouch them with feveral fortunes^ 
The greater fcorns the leffer. 

Timon 0/ Athens, A. 4, S. 3.. 
When Fortune, in her ftuft and change of mood» 
Spurns down her late belov'd, all his dependants. 
Which labour'd after him to the mountain's top. 
Even on their knees and hands, let lum flip down 
Not one accompanying his declining foot. 

Timon of jithens,.A., i, S. i. 
— ■■ Every grize of fortune 
Is fmoodi'd by that below : the learned piue 
Ducks to the golden fool : all is oblique; 
There's nothing level in our curfed natures, 
But direft villainy. 'Timim of Athens, A. 4, S. 3, 
Poor painted queen, vmn flourifli of my fortune ! 
Fool, fool ! thou w^ett'ft a knife to kill thyfelf. 
The day will come, that thou flialt wifh for me 
To help thee curfe this pois'nous bunch-back*d toad. 
Richard III. A. i, S.3. 
Why, what a candy'd deal of courtefy 
This fawning greyhound then did proffer me ! 
Xxx)k, — when his in&nt fortune came to ^e. 
And, — genfle Harry Percy,— and, kind coufin,— 
O, the devil take fuch cozeners ! 

Henry IK P. i, A. i, S. 3- 
To be, or not to be, that is the queftion :— 
, Whether 'tis nobler in the mind, to fuffer 
The flings and jirrows of outrageous formne ; 
Or to take arms againft a fea of troubles. 
And, by oppofing, end them ? Hamlet, A. 3, S. i. 

• Bleftarethofe, 

Wtiofe blood and judgment are fo well co-mingled» 

That they are not a jMpe for Fortune's finger 

To found what flop fhc pleafe. Hamlet, A. 3, S. 2. 

This accident and flood of fortune 

. So hs exceed all inllai^ce, all difcourfe> 

That 
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That I am readjr to diftruft mine eyes. 

And wrangle with my reafon, that perfuades me 

To any other truft. Twelfth Night, A. 4, S. 3, 

. - ' ■ . ■ ' If you could wear a mind 
Dark as your fortune is'; and but dtTguife 
That, which, to appear itfelf, ipuft not yet be. 
But by fclf-danger ; you ftiall tread a coiirfc 
Pretty, and full of view *. Cymieline, A. 3, S. 4. 

Since my dearlbul was miftrefs of her choice. 
And could of men diftinguith, her eleftion 
Hath feal'd thee for hcrfetf: for thou haft been 
As one, in fuSe'ring all, that fuffers nothing ; 
A man, that fortune's buffets and rewards 
Haft tji'eo ffith eqyal thanks. Hamlet, A. $, S. z.' 

. • ^ . 1 I .Ifee, men's judgments are 

A parcel of their fortunes : and things outward 
Do draw the inward quality after them, 
ToTufier all ahkc, Anteity and Cleopatra, A. 3, S. 1 1. 

■ ■ Women are not. 

In their beft fortunes, ftrong; but want will perjure ' 
Til? ne'er touch'd veftal. 

4ntptiy and Chopatra, A. 3, S. I0« 

• 77— Bountiful fortune. 

Now my dear lady, hath mini enemies 
brought to this Ihore. Tempefi, A. 1, S. z.. 

If I had a mind to be honeft, I fee. Fortune would 
pot fufTei me ; fhe drops booties in my mouth. 

Winter's TaU, A. 4, S. ^. 

— — Pleafe your thoughts 
In feeding them with thofe my former fortune* 
^Vh6^ein I livM, the greateft prince o' the world, 

% ,,. ^11 g^ vifw.'i Wifh oppominitici of examining 

your tiffairs with your own tyc», Johnson. 

"Full ai YKV," fTMtifiHg wtll—liktfy to /Hcctti. T^c tx- 
^cffipniiFrench-T-^/J^'i'vw. A. B. 

H . . ^'■^ 
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The noblcft : and do now not-bJifcly die, 
Nor cowardly. jtintony and Cleopatra^ A- 4, S. 1^, 
"Fortune, ftic faid, was no goddefsithat had put 
fuch difference betwixt their two eftates ; I^ove, na 
god, that would not extend his might, Qnlywhere 
qualities were level ; Diana, nO' queen of virgins^ 
that wftuld fuffer het poor knight to be fiifprifed. 
without refcue in the firft affaulc, or ranfom afterwards. 
jiU's well that ends well, h. i^ &• 3, 

F R I E iN D. 

« — Friends ail but now, cycn now. 
In quarter 3, and in terms like bride and grocmi 

* Fortune, Jbt faid, vjas na goddtfs, (S*f. Ltve no g»d^ f^e.\ 
This paflage flands thus in the old copies : 

L»ve, no god, that vjculd net txttnd his might, cnh -whtrt jU9t 
litie* 'mere level j ^ueen of virgini, that •would Jiiffer bir potr 

inight, (Stc. ■ 

'TU evident to every fenfibte reader, that fomething mult havs 
flipt out hevt,\yy- whik;h the meaning of the context ii rendcrc4 
dcfedive. ■ The fteward is (peaking in the very words he over-i 
heard of the young lady ; — Fortune was no goddeft, flw faid, fiw 
one reafon; Love, no god, for ahother; what could flie then 
more properly fubjoln, than as I have amended in thetext i 
Diana, tio quien of •vlrgini, that -woKld /offer her poor kmigbl l» 
■ he furfrifid -withoul rifctte. 

■ For in poetical hiuory Diana was well known to pcelide over 
€bqftity, at Cupidoveri^iKif, OV Fortune oxct the change cr regw 
fatian oi OMX circumfiances. Theobaid. 

_ This interpolation of Mr. Theobald** i), in my opinioij, par- 
tit:ularly faulty.. To prefervc a confiftency of charafler, He- 
lena Ihould rather lie made to upbraid ytnut than Diana. The 
original test is cenainly right. We have only to tranlJMifc a 
. JenteDceor-two. 

*' Tortune, file faid, was no goddefs, that had put fuch differ* 
" ence becwiit their two eftates : Love, no god, that woald not 
*' extend his might, only where qualities were level. This flic 
*' delivere'dihrhe'nioll'biKir (ouch of ftrrpwJ'tWafc'crlheard 
" a virgin esclaim in.-r-Queen of virgios! ehai would fiiffif her 
*' poor knight to be furpiilca; without rflfcuc, ih-the firft alTaUtt, 
" or ranfom aftenvard. Thialheldiny duty, &c;* ■ ■ A. B. 
1 In Quarter.] In their quarter); ai th«r lodgings. 

|- Johnson. 

* Quarter," I believe, is ufed for fio/l or fiatiox. A. B. 

Divffting 
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Bivefting them for bed ; and then, but now, 
(As if fome plah«: had unwitted men) 
Swords out, and tilting one at other's breaft. 
In oppofitio^ blopdy. Otbelhj A. z, S. 3. 

Whenever Buckingham doth turn his hate 
Upon your g^ace, God punifli me 
With lute in ^hofe where 1 expeft moft love ! 
When I have moft need to employ a friend. 
And m<^ affured that he is a friend. 
Deep, holiow, treacherous and liill 0$ guile, 
feheimtome! Richard III. A> z, S. i. 

—— When he frown'do it was againft the Freach, 
And not againA his friends ; .his p.chX'^ hand 
Did win whan he did fpend* and fpent not that 
Which, his tfiumphant father's: hand had won. 

Rishard IL k.'i^ %.u 
—— Gentle ftiends. 
Let's kill him boldly, but not w^ithfully ; 
Let's carve him as a diih fit for the gods, 
Not hew him as a carcafe fit for hounds : 
And let ouF hearts, a; fubtle mafters d^. 
Stir up their fervants to an aft Cff rage. 
And after feem to chidf Xhpm. 

Julius Gffar, A. a, S. i. ' 
Brutus, I do obferve you now of late : 
I have not from your eyes liiat gendenefs. 
And fliew of love, as I A^as wont to have : 
You bear too ftubborn and too ftfangje a h9n4 
Over your friend that lovei you. 

Julius C^Jitr, At ^ &' ». 
■»— r— Let not my gpoip friends be griev'd ^ 
(Among which number, Caffiys, be you one) 
fJor conftrue any further my jT*gl«ftj' 
Than that poor Brqtus, with himfelf at war, 
Forgets the fh?ws gf love to other men. ' 

7W/W Cs/«r, A. 1, S. 2, 

L 4 •~~— Keep 
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— " Keep thii.man fafe. 

Give him all kindnefs : I had rather have 
Such men my friends, than enemies. Go on. 
And fee whe'r Brutus be alive or dead i. 

Julias C^ar, A. 5, 8,4. 
Thou haft dercrib'd - 
A hot friend cooling : Ever note, Lucilius, 
When love begins to'ficken and decay, 
It ufeth an enforced ceremcMiy. 

JuUks Cajary A. 4, S. 2. 
If thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 
As to thy friends ; for when did friendfhip cake 
A breed of barren metal of his friend ? 
But lend it rather to thine enemy. 

■ * Mertbant ef Vettieey A- i, S. 3t 
- ■ ■ I .. . Albeit, I neither lend nor bwrrow. 
By taking, nor by giving of excefs. 
Yet, to (upply the ripe wants of my friend, 
111 breakaciiftom. Merchant of Vmceth, i,S,3, 

The deareft friend to me, the kindpft ^^^^ 
The beft condition 'd andunweary'd fpirit ' 
In doing courtefies ; and one in whom 
The ancient Roman honour more appears. 
Than any that draws breath in Italy. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 3, S.2, 

• Your worfliip's friend, and Launcclot, Sir. 

^rch^nt ef Venice^ A. z, S, 2. 
',— Whca 

... ) _— _ Go »n, 

And fee Vihe'r Briitui he aikir, er JeaJ- 

*' Wkc'r"— Why flioalj) we not fubffitute if in lieu of tW* 

Bgly coiifradtioo? '..''• - A-Jt. 

* Teur worJhipU fi-ltkiJ'Md Z^nneeUi, Sir,'] Dr. Fanner is of 

opinion wcAfO^H re^ (74^. ijuflead of Lauaceloi. It rfiay be 

inferred from ihe pame'of GoMe, ibat Shakefpeare defigned this 

f hariifler to be reprerentediWtha hamp-back.- St<bvbii». 

** ■JtiJtnQchmoreiiltely'rtiat Launcclot is called G#iii> from his 

coDtioual 
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— ■ ■ When I told you 
My ftate was nodungj I fhouid then have told you 
That 1 was woife than nothing ; for> indeed^ 
I have engag'd myfelf to a dear friend, 
£ngag'd my friend to his mere enemy, 
I feed my means. Merchant of. Kenice, A. 3, S, 2. 

- " ' ' " Can you think, lords. 
That any Englifliman dare give me counfel ? 
Orbe a known friend, 'gainfl his highnefs* pleafure, 
(Though he be grown fo defperate to be honeft) 
And live a fubjeft ? Henry VIIL A. 3, S. i.' 

I have trod a meafure ; I have flatter'd a lady ; I 
have been politick with my friend, frnooth with mine 
enemy ; I have vindone three taylors ; I have had 
.four quarrels, and like to have fought one. 

As you like it, A. 5, S. 4. 

I know, the more one iickeng, the worfe at eafe he 
is ; and that he that wants money, means, and con- 
tent, is without three good friends ;— that the pro- 
perty of rain is to wet, and fire to burn ; that good 
pafhjre makes ht flieep; and that a ^eat caufe of 
the night, is the lack of the fun. 

^ycu like it, A. 3, S. 2: 

If I be foird, there is . but one (ham'd that was 
never gracious ; if kill'd, but on? dead ihiu is willing 
to be (o : I Ihall do my friends no wrong,, for I have 
none to lament me ; the world no injury, for in it I ■ 
have nothing. jisysu iike »/, A. i, S. 2. 

Feileftfoes, 

Whofe paffions and whofe plots have broke their fleep 
To take the one the other, by fome chance, 
' Some trick 'not worth an egg, (hall grow dear friends. 
And interjoin their ifTues. Corielanus, A. 4, S. 4. 

conuaual prating, and Ebi* which he is reproved by his mailer ia 
itfubrequeittfcene. AgoB, in the Northern counties, hzlafge 
tfea maHlb, A. B. 

— To 
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fri — Ta waiL Mends 1(^ 
Is not by much fo wbolefome, piofitablct 
As to rejoice a£ friends but ncwJy found.* 

Z;pv^j Labeur Lefi, A. j, S. 2* 
■ ■• « •'■ Be able for thine en<!my 
Rather in power, than ufe ; aad keep thy fnend 
Under thine ownlife'skey. . 

^U's well that ends wellj A. i, S. i. 
What need we have any friends, if we fhould ne- 
ver have need of them ? they were the moft needlefs 
creature! living, ftiould we ne'er have ufc for them : 
and would moft refetnble fweet inftrumencs hung up 
in cafes, that keep their founds to themfelves. 

TfHtm ^JtbenSf A. i^ S. a* 
The ' friends tfaou haft, and their adoption try'd. 
Grapple them to. thy foul.with hoops of fteel ; 
But do not dull thy palm* with entertainment 
-Of each new-hatcb'd, unfledg'd comrade. 

Hamlet, A. i, 5. 3< 
— * Can'ft thou the confcience lack. 
To think I ftiall lack friends ? Secure thy heart j 
If I would broach the veffcls of my love. 
And try the. argument of hearts by borrowing. 
Men, and men's fortunes, could I frankly ufe. 
As I can bid thee fpeak. Timen e/jfittnt, A. 3, S. 2, 

- 5 y^ JrienJt thtu. btfit ««"' '^'> aJ«tlten frjr'^] I read, 

*• adabtien trvM," f. t. their fiiitablcacfi, thrir fitnefi to be made 

your friends being proved, then, &c, A. B, 

* -^^ J3o ntt JuU tfy palm with tnterlainmeitt 

Of eaeh nvw-hMuya^.unfiid^d eomradet'l Tbe literal 

fenfe hj Ha nat mail tiy palm callnu, iy Jbaiiiig every mam if tbe 

hand. , Tbe figurative jneaning may be, Ha. net, hy promiftmmt 

teinirfatiaii, mate ihf mind infcTifihU ta the Jifference of chataHers. 

. , . , JORMIOH. 

"Do not dull thy palm," «, IthinVt Dvnol fmlly th hamtur, 
•r the honour of thy boufe, by alTodating with thy inferiors, or 
with people who are little known to tbcc.' A. B. 

What 
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What viler thing upon the earth> than iiiends, 
Who can bring nobleft minds to bafeft ends ! 
How^rarely does it :ineqc withthis time's guile^ 
When man was wifli'd to love his enemies : 
Grant, I may ever love, and rather woo 
Tbofe that would mifchief me, than thofe that do i 
Timon of Athens^ A. 4, S. 4. 

Many, fir, they prafe me, and make an afs of 
QIC ; now my foes tell me plainly, I am an afs : To 
that by my foes, , fir, I profit in die knowledge of 
my fell ; and by my friends I am abufed. 

twelfth Nigbt, A. 5> S. i. 
Keither a borrower, nor a lender be : 
For loan oft lofcs both itfelf and friend ; 
And borrowing dulls the edge of hufbandry. 
This above all, — to thine oumfelf be true. . 

■.-... HamUt, A. I, S. 3; 

Mafter Shallow, my lord Shallow, be whM thou 
wilt, I am fortune's fteward. Get on thy boots; 
we'll ride all night :— Oh, fwect Piftol !— Away, 
Bardolph.™-Come, PJftol, utter more to me; and, 
withal, devife fomething to do thyfelf good.— Boot, 
booty mafter Shallow; I koow^ the young king is 
fick ^ mc. ■..JLet.us-take anyrjmn's horfes; the laws 
qS England 4re %t njy com^aiidment. Happy are 
they which have been my&iends. 

Henry IV. P. 2, A. 5. S. 3. 
— T— Minehoneft friend. 
Will yov take eggs for money ' ? 

fFinteF'j Tak^ A. i, S. 2. 

— A fel- 

'W77/j#« tah rgg>/er'iii»iiiyfy This fceiiw to be » pro- 
▼crbial exprelliofi, .ufe<!l whcnaman fees himfelf nronged, and 
jnakei no rcfiflarice. "Itr ori^al, or preciie meaning, I cannot 
find, but I believe it meant, wiUyoubeacuric/i/fortiire? The 
^ckow it reported to lay her egg» in anotticr bird's neft; he 
' th(r-:fore 
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— " '■' ' A fellow all in buff; 
* A back-fiiend, a (houlder-clapper, one duit coun- 

termands 
The paffagcs of allies, creeks, and narrow lands. 

Omedf of Errors, A, 4, S. 2. 



Qf 



GAWDS. 

ALL, with one confent, praife new-born ^wds. 
Though they are made and moulded of 
things paft ; 
And Ihew to duft, that is a little gilt. 
More land than g^t o'er dulled. - 

Treilus and Cr^ffi4a, A. 3, S. 3, 

GENTLEMAN, 

Be kind and courteous tp this gentleman ; 
Hop in his" walks, and gambol in his eyes; - 

thcreEore ihithas eggi ludiBhisncft,itfaldtobeci{f»/Ii(/,cvcfc; 

OwM, 01 eiickclJ, JOHNS»K.* 

** Will you take egM for money ?" The meaung i«, Will you 
take mt! (i, e, words) for money ^ ^i>, in old language, is ufcd 
both for the affirmative yes^ ud for tgg. Sec Chtucer. Ait, A/t^ 
(Cj, Teut.) an egg. A- B. 

■ A back'JriaiJ, a ^uUerfUfptTf fsle. of atUti, entity mnd 
marrvui lamdi,'} It Ihould be written, I tMnl^ narrgvt Unei. 

GlKT. 

The preceding rhyme forl»di u| to read Unut, A (boulder- 
cjapper is a buliff. Stekteni. 

what is meant by " countermands the paJTaeei of allies, fitc." 
I cannot poflibly difcover. We may furcly read, 
" A back'friend, a fhoulder-clapper, one who his fland muntainH 
>* I' the parages of allies, creeks, and narrow lanes/* 

This change will make every thing clear and proper. A.'B. 

- Feed 
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Feed him with ai^icocks and dewberries. 
With purple grapes, green figs, and mtjbenies, 

Midjumner Night's Dream, A. 3, S. i. 

If it be ne'er fo falfe, a true gentleman may fwear 

it, in the behalf of his friend : — And I'll fwear 10 

.the prince, thou art a tall . fellow (^ thy hands, uid . 

diat thou wilt not be drunk; but I know,- diou art 

no tall fellow ,of thy hands, and that thou wilt be 

drunk ; bat I'll fwear it. Winter's Tale, A. 5, S. a. 

You denied to fight with me this other day, be- 

caxife I was no gentleman born : fee you thefe 

clothes ? fay you fee them not, and think me ftill oo 

gentleman born ; you were beft fay, thefe robes are 

not gentleman born. Give me the lie, do; and try 

wheUier I am not now a gentleman bom. 

Winter's TaUy A. 5, S. 2. 
I was a gentleman born before my father ;. for the 
king's fon took me by the hand, and call'd me* bro- 
ther ; and then the two kings call'd my &ther, bro- 
ther; and then the prince, my brother, and the 
princefs, my fifler, c^'d my father, father ; fo we 
wept : and there was the firft gentleman-like tears 
that ever we Ihed. Wmter's Tale, A. 5, S. 2._ 

A fwecter and a lovelier gendeman,— 
Fram'd in the prod^ality of nature. 
Young, valiant, wife, and, no doubt, right royal| 
The fpacious world cannot again afford. 

Richard IIL A. i, S. 2, 
-The gentleman is learn'd, a mofl rare fpeaker, 
, Tojuture none more bound.-his training fuchy 
That he may furniHi and inflxudt great teachers. 
And never feek for aid out of himfelf, 

Henry VIIJ. A. i, S. 1. 
- '—'■ You have fed upon my fignories, 
I^fpark'd my parks, and fell'd my form woods ; 
From mine own windows torn my houfhold poat, 
Raz'd out my imprefs, leaving me no fign,— 

Save 
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Save men's opinions, and my living blood,— 
To {hew the woridi aih'Ti gftntteimaif r - 

- Ridrard II, A. 3t S. u 
A rafcalljr yea-fbrfoo^ khave"! to bear a gentle- 
man in hand, and then Hand upon fecurity \-^V had 
as Jief they wotrld^tit ratftane in my rtiauth/as of- 
fer to flop it'widh; feaarityi MookM he flrould have 
fent lile-mo -and twenty yards oflakinyas I ami^ 
truekiiidw,' aad'heiendisnei recarity*v/i , > - 

i&afy/^. Pia, A.,i, S.2. 

GENTLENESS. 

What would you have > ' Ydur gentleflefi fliall tarct^ 
More than' your force inoVt"us to gchtleni^." ' " 
■ '^ '"■ - -"'Jsydu^r'itt Ail, S. 7. 

GIANT. 

— — The poor beetle, that we tread upon. 
In corpcral'faffei-ance finds apangfasigreat - '^■ 
As when a giant dies. ' ■ ' ■ 

- , - Meafure/er Meafurtt A. 3, S^ u 

GIFTS. 

■ - — '-F— Atthy birth, dear boy ! 
Nature and fbrfunejoin'dto make thete great: 
Qf nature's gifts thou may'ft with lUies boaft. 
And Tvith the half-blown rbfe. * ■ ■ - ■ 

" King John, A. j, S. i. 

A gift that I have, afooUfli extravagant fpirit, full 
of fo^s, figures, (hapesj objeds, ideas, apprehcn- 
fionsyihotions, revolutions i thefe are begot in the 
ventricle of -memory, nourifhed in the womb of pia- 
mater, and d^liver'dilpdn^he mellowing of occafion. 
■•■'■' ■'■ Ijive's l/ibour Leftf A. ^f S. 2. 

Sit, my preferver, by thy patient's fide; 
An4"Wtth diis healthnil hand, whofe banifti'd fenfc 

■ - Thou 
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Thou haft repeal'd, a fecond time receive 
The confirmation of iny promisMgift, ' 
Which but attends thy naming. ^ 

All's •mell that ends weUj A. 2, S. 3. 
She prizes ncrt fuch trifles as thefe are : 
The gifts, flie looks from me, are pack'd, and lock'd 
Up in my heart ; which I have given alrrady. 
But not delivcr'd. ' , ^w/irrVTa/tf, A. 4, S.3. 
Win her with gifts, if flic refprfl not words ; 
Dumb jewels often, in their filent kind, ' 
More than .quick words, do move a woman's mind' 

Txce Gatilmtn ef Veronat A-ji S. i. 
■ ■ \ : 

(? L O B E, 
The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces, 
Thefolemn temples, the great gfdbe'itfelf. 
Yea, all which it-inherit, ftall difiblve. 
And, like this infub&uitial pageant iaAsA, 
Leave not s wre^ bdiind. ' - Tem^efi^ A. 4, S. i. 

GLORY. 

Glory is like a circle in the watei". 

Which never ceafeth to erilareieitfelf. 

Till by broad fpreading, it difpefie to nou^t. 

HmO' W. P.I, A.I, S.i. 
I have ^ven here my fouPs cbnfenti 
To undeck thetJotri^oui body of a king ; 
Make glory bale ; and fovcreighty, a ffave ; . 
Phrad majefty, a fubjtft ; ftate a peafant. ' 

Richard IL A. 4, S. i^ 
O mighty Cafar T Dpft thou lie fp low? 
Arc all diy cdntjuefts,' glories, triumphs, fpc^s. 
Shrunk to this Uttlc meSure ?— Fare thee welji ' 

Julhi C^/ar, A. 3, S. r; 

- ' ■ - I have ventur'd. 

Like Utile wanton boys that fwim bri bladders, 

■ '■■ - ■ ■ Thpft' 
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Thefe many fummers ift a fea of gloty ; 
But far beyond my depth : my high-blown pride 
At length broke under me ; and now has left me ' 
Weary, and old with fervicc, to the mercy 
Of a rude ftream, that muft for ever hide me. 

Hwrr ^■^^^- A. 3. S: 2. 
, — When I am forgotten, as I fhall be;" 
And ileep in dull cold marble, wh<re no mention ' 
- Of me more muft be heard of,— fay, I taught thee. 
Say, Wolfey-,— that once trod the ways of glory. 
And founded all the depths and (lioals of honour. 
Found thee a w'ay, out of his wreck, to rife in; 
A fiare and fafe oft'e, though thy mafter mifs'd it. 

I&nryyiII. A. 3, S. 2. 

G O D, G O D S. 

The tartncfs of his fece fours ripe grapes. When 
he walks, be moves like an engine, ancl the |;round 
Oiri^ks before his treading. He is able to pierce a 
corflet with his eye ; talks like a knell, and his hum 
is a battery. He fits in his ftace as a thing made for 
Alexander; what he bids be done, is finifli'd-with- 
his bidding. He wants nothing of a god, but eter- 
nity, and a heaven to throne in. Conelanus^ A. 3, S. 4. 
. Eich Ihe (hall be, that's certain ; wife, or I'll none ; 
vimious, or I'll never cheapen her ; fair, or I'll ne- 
ver look on her; mild, or come not near me; noble, 
or not I for an angel ; of good difcourfe, an excel-. 
lent- muitcian, and her hair ftiall be c^ what colour it 
pleafc God. Much ado about nothing, A. 2, S. 3. 

'A made a finerend, and went away, anit bad been 
any Chrilhan child;- 'a parted even j lift between 
twelve and one, e'en at turning o* the tide : for after 
J faw him fumble with the Iheets, and play with 
flowers, and fmiie upon his fingers ends, I knew there 
was but one way ; for his nofe was &% ,(harp as a pen, 
and 'a babbled of green fields. How now. Sir John ? 

quodi 
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quoth I : .what, man! be of good cheer. So 'a cried 
out — God, God, God ! three or four times : now I, 
to comfort him, bid him 'a {hould not think of God ; 
I hop'd, thwe was no need to trouble liimfelf with 
anyfuch Noughts yet. Henry V. A. a, S.3. 

— — There was never yet philofopher, 
That could endure the tooth-ach patiently ; 
However they have writ the ftyle of gods. 
And made a pilh at chance and fufferance. 

Much ado about mtbing^ A. 5, S. 1* 
Strives Bolingbroke to be as great as we ? 
Greater he Ihall not be ; if he fcrve God, 
Well ferve him too, and be his fellow fo. 

ma>ard IL A. 3, S. U 

— " -■ " - This man 
Is now become a god ; and CalOus is 
A wretched crejuiire, and muft bend his body, 
If Caefar carelefsly but nod on him. 
He had a fever when he was in Spain ; 
Ami, when the fit was on him, I did mark 
How he did (hake : 't^ true this god did fliake. 

>/flU Cajta-t A. I, S. a. 

- By the gods. 

You ftiall digeft the venom of your fpleen. 
Though it do fplit: for, from this day forth, 
111 u(e you for my mirth, yea, for my laughter. 
When you arc wafpifh. "Julius C^ar^ A. 4> S. %* 

If two gods Ihould play fome heavenly match. 
And on the wager lay two earthly women. 
And Portia one, there muft be (omething elfe 
Pawn'd with the other; for the poor rude world 
Hath not her fello^ AUrtbant vf Vmett A. j, S. 5. 

^- — O CromwelU Cromwell, 

Had I but ferv'd my God with half the zeal 

M Ifcrv'd 
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i ferv'd my king, he would not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies. 

Hetay VIJI. A. 3, S. 2. 
By ' God's fonties, 'twill be a hard way to hit. 

Merchant of VmUtt A. 2, S. 2. 
O God r methinks it were a happy life. 
To be no, better than a homely fwain ; 
To fit upon a hill, as I do now, 
.To. carve out dials quiuntly, point by pmnt. 
Thereby to fee the minutes how they run : 
How. many make the hour full complete. 
How many hours bring about the day. 
How many days will finilh up the year. 
How many years a mortal man may live* 

Henry VI. P. 3, A. 2, S. 5, 
— — The good gods forbid. 
That our renowned Rwne, whofe gratitude 
■ Towards her deferved children is enroll'd 
In Jove's own book, like an uiuutural dam 
Should now eac up her own 1 

CoriolatiuSt A. 3, S. i> 
' — — The honour'd gods 

Keep Rome in &fety, and the chairs- of jufticc 
Supply'd with worthy men I Plant love among us! 
Throng our large temples with the ttiews of peace. 
And not our llreets with war* ! Comlanust A. 3, S. 3. 

Hci 

*Geffifimtui.'\ Ikuon Botezadtr ofnliatoatlt this u &. cor- 
ruption. Imeetwitii G#>/'iy«iu^inD«cker's/fo>r^ff'W;; and 
in another play with Gfd's fainte. 

Perhaps it was oace cuftomary tofwear by the fente, i. 1, braltb 
of the Supc^e Bcbg, or by his Saints. Oatba of fuch « fom 
Mi pot uafrefjucnt among' our indent nrntcra. Stkctini. 

-" »' God't Ibntics," mean*, efftnderi agtunfi Gnt-^lmitrt, Son- 
tii, JUal. , -. - . 

.We now fay, «/;*«« jfiuKy. _ . A. S. 

,. \*37>rmigfur large tem^w'iit6fjb^ii>/ peace, 

^»d »§t opr JrttU viitb viar.l I think the tianlcriber's 
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He is their god, be leads them like a thing 
Made by fome other deity than nature. 
That fliapes man better : and they follow him, 
Againft us- br^s, with ho lefe confidence, 
Thaa b6y» purfuing fummer butter-flies. . 

-G)m/(nraf,.A. 4, S. 6. 
' ' ■ " ' ' ■ ' ' So the gods blefs me^ 
When all our offices have been oppreft 
With rioeous feeders ; when our vault* have wept 
With drunken fpilth of wine ; when every room 
Hath blaz'dwith Bghts, knd bra/d with minftreliy ; 
I haVe retir'd me to a wafteful cock,. . 
And fet mine eyes at flow. TVfflMifl/^iBw, A.i, S. i* 
It was fome friend : therefore, thou happy fether, 
Think that the cleareil gods ', who make them ho- 

noi*3 
Of men's impoffibilities, have preferved thee. 

Learj A. 4, S. 6j 

i He hath fought to-day, 

As if d god, in hate of mankind,' had 
Deftroy'd in fuch a ftiape. 

jiHteny and Cleopatra^ A> 4, S. 8. 

«r deceived bitn here, as in- many other pUcu, ini that the poet 
,wrotfr— " ^/-Mu our large temples. See." By the *^ Jheuis at 
** peace," I believe, were meaht the leaves of the olive t with 
which the temples might htjirewedt but could hardly be tbrtageJ- 
Malome. 
"Throng our large templ«," is mthout the fmallejl queftion 
right. The meaning is,— wiy earttmfitSf and not our firttiiy it 
filed -mithftifit. The fiwmer will be tokens or fliews of ftact, the 
Utter of ttrar, A. B. 

' »— — — (A<<*rfrj(P^flt//.]Thep\ireft; the moft free from evil. 

Johnson. 

I Ihould think the poet wrote " deattftgods." He freqiientlr 

applies the epithet diar to the gods. The t and i, in clearell, 

when j<4ned, make a perfeS d* A. B. 

Ma GOLIX 
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GOLD. 

He feems to be of great Authority : clofe' with him ; 
give him gold : and thot^h authority be a ftubbont 
bear, yK he is often led by the nofe with gold. 

Winter's Tale, A. 4, S. 3. 

'Tisgold 

Which buys admittance; oft it doth; yea^ and 

makes 
Diana's t-angers ^Ife themfelves, yield up 
Their deer to the ftando* the ftcaler: and 'tis gold 
Which m^cs the true man kill'd, and faves the 
thief. Cymheline^ A4 a* S. 3, 

—•^ What a god's goldj 
*Tis thou that ri^ft the bark, and plow'i): the 

foam, 
Stttleft admired reverence in % ilavej 
To thee be worihip ! and thy famts for aye 
Be crown'd with plagues, that ihee aloae obey. 

^imon of Athens^ A. 5, S. i: 
— ' — -Rafcal thieves. 
Here's gold : go fuck the fubtle blood o'the g^pe, 
'Till the high fever feeth your blood to froth. 
And fo, 'fcape hangbg. "Timon ofAtbns, A. 4, S. 3« 

— -—^ Go On — here's gold—^go on ; 
Be as a planetary plague, when Jove 
Will o'erfome high-vic'd city hang his poifon . 
In the iick air : . let not thy fword ikip one : 
Pity not honour'd age for his white beard» 
He is an ufurer. Timon of Jtbmi, A. 4, S. 3. 

— Peace ; thou know'ft not gold's efFeft : 
Tell me her father's name, and 'tis enough ;. 
For I will board her, though (he chide at loud 
As thunder, when the clouds in autumn crack. 

Taming ef the Shrne, A. i, S. 2; 
The 
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The provideoce, that's in a wachfijl ftate. 
Knows* ahnoftr every grain of Pluto's gold. 
Finds bottom, in the uncotQprehcnfive de?p!i ; 
Keeps place with thought, and almoHf hke the 

■ S«^? 
Does tboiight; W)vd[l in their dumb cradles. 

Troilus'and Cr^da^ A. 3^1 S. j. 

i-rrif He that doth the mvens feed, 
Ye3> pFOvidendy caters for the fptrrow. 
Be con^rt to my age 1 Here is the gold ; 
All this. I give 70U ; let me be your fervat>t. 

^i you like it^ A. y,, S, 3* 

There is thy gold ; worfe ptafon to men's fouls. 
Doing more murders in this loathfome world. 
Than ch^e poor compounds that thou m^y'^ not 

fell: 
I fell ^ee pgifon, thou hail fold me none. 

Rtmeo and Juliet » A. 5, S. i. 

Gold ? yeUovf, glittering, precious gold ? No, gods, 
I am lU) idle votarift. > ^mim ofJthfHff A. 4* S. 3. 



reait, of Plutus* gold. It fliould be remembered, howercr, that 
nJiWi »fg<»li were anciently fuppofed ta b« guarded fy demons, 

STSETStrt. 

» piuto" it rigkt. PliUo M pPDperljr the god of riche*. 
Flutui if nuhei &e l^^eper qr (Uiitri&utor c(f thoi? richct. 

A B. 
I -M M idlt vtutrifi.\ Ko tofiscere or iaconfltnt fiippUcvit. 

yitarf/l cAi fcircely ftand for fufpticMt — bcfide, limon was 
refizned to hii fate, and be had notninr more to nOi, B7 vtta- 
rijlf he qteaijl that he had dcTOted himfelf to laiauti wtd by 
<* no idle one," he would iniimate that hii refolution wu takei^ 
and that even the fight of gold hat nothing alluring in it, or that 
can tempt turn to IfKak hia vQif 1. A. B. 
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GOOD, GO,0D NESS/ 

I never did repent fordoing good. 
Nor fhall not now. 

^ Merchant of Fmer, A. 3, S. 4, 
We, %nprant of ourfelves,. 
Beg often our own harnis, which the wife pow'rs 
Deny ijs for our good; fofind we pr(^, ■ 
By loGng of our prayers. ^ 

jnietgt and CSrupatra, A, 2, S. 1, 
D loyal fether of a treacherous fon J 
Tboufliccr, immaculate; and filver fountain. 
From whence this flream thcaugh muddy phages. 
Hath held his current^ and defil'd hiinf^! 
Thy overflow of good converts to bad j. 
And thy abundant goodnefs Ihall excuie 
^This deadly btbt in tliy dig^elCng Ton. . 

- ■ . Richard Jl Aj 5, S. 3. 

-. I can eafier teach twenty what 

were good to be done, than -be one of the twenty to 
follow mine own teaching. 

Merchant of Venice, A. i, S. 2. 
•■'; . My vows and prayers 

Yet are the king's, and, till my foul forfake me, 
ShftU CTY for bleflings on him ; may he live 
Longer than I have time to tell his years ! , 
Ever belov'd, and loving, may his rule be .' 
And, when old time ftall lead him to his end, 
Goodnefs and he fill up one monument. 

Henry yiX(. A, a, S. u 

GRACE, GRAC E S. 

Lady, you are the crueldl (he aUve, 

If you will lead theife graces to the grave. 

And leave the world no copy. 

Twelfth Night, A. J,S. 5. 
Ch«ie 
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Chide me, dear fljooe; that I may Cay, indeed* 
Thou art Hwmionc : or rather, thou art the, , ■ ■ 
In thy not chidmg; for Ihe was as tender. 
As in&ncy,'and grace." fVinter^t Tale, A. 5, S. 3. 

• - ' Take. Antony 
O&avia to his.\vife : whofe beauty claims . 
Noworfe ah^and ihantbf beft of men; 
Whofe virtue, and whofe general graces, fpeak 
That which none elfc can utter. 

AitoTry and Cleopatra, A. z, S. ft. 
Make your full reference freely to rpy lord, , 
Who is fo full of grace, that it flows over 
On all that need : let me report to him 
Your fwect depcndancy; and you (hall find 
A conqueror, that will pray in aid for kindoe& ' 
Where he for grace is kneel'd to. 

jhtony and Cleapatra, A. 5^ S. 2* 
See what a ^uce was feated on this brow : 
Hyperion's curls; the front of Jove himfelf ; 
An eye like M^s, to threaten afid. Command; 
A ftation like the herald Mercury ', 
New lighted on a heaven-kifling hill ; . . 

A combination, ard a form, indeed. 
Where every god did feem to fet his feal. 
To give the world affurance of a man. 

Hamlet, A. 3, S. 4. 
■ ■ ■ " Alas, iir. 
In what have I offended you ? what caufe 
Hath my behaviour given to your difpleafure, 

' A^altait-I Stalien, in this iDftance, doei not mean tht fiM 
•where any ani iipUictJf hnt th.z aH */ Jlatitiiiig. ■ Steeten*. 

" A uadon' like the heraU mercury," 
u an eltgant, _firik'iiig figwrt. . That fuch is the meaiung, the fol- 
lowing line will Ibew. 

•* A combination, and a/orm, indeed." A. B. 

M4 , That 
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That thus you ftiould proceed to put me off. 
And take your good grace from me ? 

Hmy vm. A. a, S. 4. 
'Good' my lord. 

You arc full of heavenly ftuff, and bear the inventory 
Of your bcft graces in your mind ; the which 
You were now running o'er j you have fcarce time 
To fteal from fparitual leifurc a brief fpan, 
To.kcep your earthly audit. Henry VIII. A. 3, S. z* 
Thou leefl, that alt the grace that (he hath lefr 
Is, that file will not add to her damnation 
A iin of perjury : (he not denies it. 

Much ado about notbingf A. 4, S* i> 
O Hero ! what a Hero hadft thou been 
If half thy outward graces had been plac'd 
About the thoyghts and counfels of thy heart. 
But, &re thee well, moll foul, mod fair! 

Miub aik about nothing, A. 4, S. i> 

GREATNESS. 

_-__ O be fick, great greatncfs. 
And bid thy ceremony give thee cure ! 
Think'ftthou, thy fiery fever will go ou^ ' 
With titles blown from adulation ? 
Will it give phcc to flexure and low bending ? 
Canft thou, when thou command'ft the beggar's knee. 
Command the health of it ? Henry V. A. 4, S. 1. 
O hard condition ! twin-bom with greatnefs, 
Subjefted to the breath of every fool, 
Whofe fcnfe no more can feel but his own wringing \ 
What infinite heart's-eafc muft kings negledl. 
That private men enjoy ? and what have kings. 
That private men have not too, fave ceremony ? 

Henry V. A- 4^ S. I. 
That man, that fits within a monarch's heart. 
And ripens in the fun-flunc of his favour. 

Would 
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Would he abufe the countenance of the king. 
Alack, what mifchiefs might he fet abroach. 
In fliadow of fucb greatnns ! 

Henry IF. P. 2, A. 4, S. 2. 
The abufe of greatnefs is, when it disjoins 
Remorfe &om power : and, to fpeak truth of Cicfar* 
I have not known when his aiTediions fway'd 
More than his reafon, Julius Cafar, A. 2, S. i. 

place and greatnefs, millions of felfe eyes 
Are ftuck upon thee ! volumes of report 

Kup with thefe falfe and moft contrahous qucfts 
Upon thy doings! thoufand 'fcapes of wit 
Make thee the father of their idle dream, 
Asd rack thee in their fancies ! 

Miafwrt for Meafurtj A. 4, S. U 
i ' Believe this. 
No ceremony that to great ones 'longs. 
Not the king's crown, nor the deputoi fword. 
The marihal's truncheon, nor the judge's robe. 
Become them with one half fo good a grace. 
As mercy does. Nkafure for Meafurej A. 2, S. 2. 
Nay then, ferewcU! 

1 have touch 'd the higheft point of all my greatnefs ; 
And, from that full meridian, of my glory, 

I hafte now ;o my fetting .' I fhall fall 
Like a bright exhalation in the evening. 
And no man fee me more. Henry VJJI. A. 3, S. 2. 
Farewell, a long farewell, to all my greatnefs ! 
This is the ftate of man j to-day he puts forth 
"The tender leaves of hope, to-morrow bloffoms. 
And bears his blulhing honours thick upon him : . 
The third day comes a frofl", a killing froft. 
And, when he thinks, good Cafy man, fiiU furely 
His greatnefs is a ripening, — nips his root. 
And then he fills, as I do. Henry Fill. A. 3, S. a. 

— Who 
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—■ ■ " ■■ Who dcferves gre^jijeft, 
Deferv^s your tate : and yoijr affediona are 
A fick man's appetite, whodefiresnjoftithsa 
Which would jncreafe his evil. He that depends 
Upon yoqr favours, fwims with fins of lead* 
And hews down oak? with ruflies. 

CoriolanuSf A. i, S. i. 
Thin^ finall as jiothtfig, for requefts fake onlyi 
He makes important : polTeft he is with grealnefs. 
And fpeaks.not to himfelf, but with a pride 
That quajrrels at felf byeach. 

Sroiius and Creffida, A- 2> S. 3. 
*Tis certain, greatnefs, once fallen out with fortune, 
Muft fell out with men too : What the decjia'd is, . 
.He fliall &s foon read in th<; eyes of others. 
As feel in his own fall. 

Troilus and Crejida, A. 3, S. 3. 
— :- So much is my poverty of Ipirit, . 
So mighty, and fo many, my defed:s. 
That I .would rather hide me from my greatnefs. 
Than in my greatnefs covet to be hid,. 
And m ihe vapour of my .glory fmother'd. 

Rdchard III. A. 3, S. 7. 

Do you hear how we are flient ' for keeping your 

greatnefs back ? Cerielaxuf, Ar 5, S. £■ 

GRIEF. 

Every one can mailer a grief, but he that has it. , 

Much ado about nothing, A. 3, S. 2. 

• — ■■ bfM we are JhentJ] Sheat ia brought to deftru^tioD. 

JouNaofr. 

*'SieM/" does not mean htughi it AtfiritBUn, hMtfiameJ, £f- 

griKfiL, made ^jbamed ef himjelf, PercT. 

** Sheut," in this place, is Tefr'tved^ hiamed, A. Bi 

Being 
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Being that I. floii^ in gnef> - 

The fmajkfi cnwe ffiay ka4 me. 

^ Much ado about nothing, A. 4, S. i. 

— II — Oriefboiindeth where it falls. 
Not with the ttnptyhollowaeTGy but wdghc: ' . 
I take my leare before I have feegun ; 
For loTTDw cikIs not, when ic foemech done. 

Rkhardll, A. I, S. £. 

— Perfpe£lives, which, rightly gaz'd upon. 
Shew nothing but confulion ; cy'd awry, ' 
Diftinguifh form : fo your fweet majefty. 
Looking awry upon your lord's departure, 

Find (hapcs of grief, more than himfelf to wail; 

Richard II. A, a, S. i. 

■ I . Ob, thax I were as great 
As is my grief, or lefler than my name I 
Qf that I could forget what I have been ! 
Or not remember what I muft be now ! , 

Richard IL A. 3, S. 3. 

— ■■ » Still my grie& are mine. 
You may my '^ri^ and my ifcue depofe. 

But not my gnefs; IliU am I king ol thofe. 

Richard II. A. 4, S. 1, 

— ■ ■ ' My grief lies all within ; 
And thefe extonal manners of lament 

A« mwely fludows to the unfeen grief, 
That fwelis with filence in the tortur'd foul. 

Rdcbard II. A. 4, S. I. 

— Ere thou hid good night, to quit their grief. 
Tell thou the lamentable fall of me. 

And fend the hearers weeping to their beds. 

Ricbard II. A. 5, S. i. 
Thou, the model where old Troy did ftand ; 
Thou map of honour; thou moft beauteous inn. 

Why 
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Why fliould hard-&vour'd grief be Iodg*i in thee, • 
When triumph is become an ale-houfe gueft ? 

Richar4II. A. 5, S. u 

— My grief. — 

Stretches itfelf beyond die hour ^_ ^cftlb. ; ,' , 
The blood weeps firom my heart, ' wh«iic 1 do ihape. 

In forms imaginary, theungiiided days», . 

And rotten times, that you mall look upon 
When I am lleeping with my ancellors.. 

Henry IV. V. 2, A. 4, S. 4, 
As the wretch, whofe fever-weaken*d joints. 
Like ftrengthlefs hinges, buckle uniderlife> 
Impatient of his fit> breaks like a fire 
Out of his keeper's arms : even fo my limbs, ' 
Weaken'd with grief, being now enrag'd with grirf. 
Are thrice themfelves. Henrf IV. P-. 2, A. i, S. i. 
I have in equal balance juftly weigh'd 
What wrongs our arms may do, what wrongs vc 

fuffer. 
And find our griefs heavier dian our offences. 
We fee which way the flxeam of time doth run. 
And are enfbrc'd from our molt quiet fpher*. 
By the rough torrent <^ occafion. 

Henry IV. P. 2, A. 4, S. i, 
■.I I fent your grace 

The parcels and particulars of our grief; 
The which hath been with fcorn (hov'd from jtb? 

court. 
Whereon this hydra fon of war is bom : 
Whofe dangerous eyes may well be charm'd afleep. 
With grant of our moft juft and right defurcs, 

Henry IV. P. 2, A. 4, S. i. 
_ When your head did but akc, 
I knit my handkerchief about your brows. 
And with my hand at midnight held your head ; 
WVnd, iike the watchful imnutes to the hour. 

Still 



D,g,t,.?<l I,, Google 



C R I ( 173 ) G R I 

Still and anon ch£er*d up the heavy time ; 

Sayings what lack you ? andj where lies your griefs 

Kittgjobnt A. 4, S. 1. 
Grief fills the iDom up of my abfent child> 
Lies in his bed, w^ks up and down with me j 
Puts on his pretty looks^, repeats his words. 
Remembers me of all his gracious parts, 
Stufifs out his vacant garments with his form ; 
Then, have Lreafon to be fond of grief. 

King John, A. 3, S.4. 
Preach fome philofophy to make me mad. 
And diou Ibalt be canoniz'd cardinal ; 
For, being not mad, but fenlible of grief. 
My reafonable part produces reafon 
How I may be deliver'd of thefe woes. 

Kingjobn, A.s,S.4\ 
I am not mad ; — I would to heaven, I were 1 
For then 'tis like I fhould forget myielf : 
Oh, if 1 could, what grief fliould I foi^et ! 

Kingjobn, A. ^^ S, ^ 
—— My grief's fo ^eat^ 
That no fupporter but the huee firm eanh 
Can hold it up : here I and forrows fit ; 
Here is my throne, bid kings come bow to it. 

King John, A. 3, S. U 
I will ii^bud my forrows to be proud : 
For grief is proud, and makes his owner ftout ; 
To me, and to the flate of my peat grief. 
Let kings aflemble. King Johtit A. 3, S. X> 

, — -.... 'Tis better to be lowly bom. 
And range with humble livers in content. 
Than to be perk'd up in a gliftering sricf. 
And wear a golden u>rrow. Henry VJII. A> 2, S. 3. 
Thefe eyes— like lamps whofe waftu^ oil is fpent. 
Wax dim, . as drawing to their exigent : - - 

Weak Ihoulders, over-borne with burthening grief. 

And 
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And pithlefsaniB, IHce to a widier'<f vine, 
TbaX droops hts faplds branches to the groioid. 

Henry VI. P. i, A. 3, S. j; 

A heavier tafk could not have been impos'd, 
Than I to fpeak my griefe unfpeakable. 

Com^ of Enwst A. i, S. i. 
Grief hath chang'd mc, fince you faw me laft ; 
And careful hours, with time's deformed hand 
Have written ftrangC defeatures' in my face; 

Comedy of Errors, A. 5, S. i. 

Moderate lathentation is the right of the dead> tx- 
ceffive grief the enemy to the Hving. 

Mi's well that eadtmeU, A. I, S. I. 
Long may'ft thou live, to wail thy children's lofs ; 
And fee another, as I fee thee now, 
Deck'd in thy rights, as thou art flall'd jn mine ! 
Long die thy happy days before thy death ; 
Andj after many length and hours of grief. 
Die neither mother, wife, nor England's queen ! 

Richard m. A. 1,8.3. 
I then, all fmaftmg, with my wounds being cold. 
To be fo peftcr'd with- a popinjay-, ' 
Outof my grief and my impatience, 
Anfwer'd, ncgleiflingly, I luiow not what. 
• '' . Henry IV. y. 1, A. i, S.3. 

When I was about thy years, Hal, I was hoc art 
cagleV taion in the WaHl j I could have crept inia 
any alderman's thumb-ring : a plague of fighingand 
gnef! it blows a man up like a bladder. 

Henry SV.V.iy A. 2, S.4. 
You fee me here, y0U' gods, a poor old man. 
As full of grief as aige ; wretchbd m both ! 
1£ it be ybu tl)il^w thefe-dau^tcit hearts 
Aganft xk^'* i ^r, fool me nob fo m'uch. 
To bear it tamdyw ,Ltia; A 2, S.4^ 

■."■'- ■- '"■"" " '"'"' ■ _— She 
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— ^— She (hook 
The holy water from her heavenly eyes. 
And clamour moiften'd her; then away fhe flatted 
To deal with grief alone. Lear, A- 4> S. 3. 

■■ How ftiff is my vile fenfe. 
That I fbuid up, and have ingenious feeling 
Of my huge forrows ! Better I were diftraft ; 
So Ihould my thoughts be fever'd from my gric& ; 
And woes, by wrong imaginations, lofe 
The knowledge of themfelves. 

Lear, A. 4, S. 6. 

•' Your father loft: a father; 

That father loft:, loft his ; and the furvivor boun4 

In filial obligation, for feme tenn 

To do obfequious forrow : but to perfever 

In obftinate condolement, is a courfe 

Of impious ftubbornnefs; 'tis unmanly grief: 

It {hews a will moft incorred: to heaven. 

Hamlet, A. i, S. 2^ 
■ *Tis not alone my inky cloak, good mother. 
Nor cuftcMnary fuits of folemn black. 
Not windy fufpiration of forc'd breath. 
No, nor the fruitful river in the eye. 
Nor the dejefted haviour" of the vifage. 
Together with all forms, modes, fhews of-grief % 
. That can denote me truly. Hamlet, A. i, S. 2. 

— — Come, fellow, be thou honeft : 
Do thou thy maft:er's bidding : LOok ! 
I draw the tword myfelf : take it ; and hit 

■ Jbtwt of grirf.] Thus the foUo— die firS qmrto 

tea&i rbafes, I fuppofe, bixjbapes. Steeveni. 

" Chape of grief," it grief put en, Cjnae ia a French word, 
sndfigaifiei a veftment, a_ garment. ^'-Hpoei fpeakt of grief 
dreft out to t^txh the eye. Thii t^,,j^tuding line of the 
ipeech wUlfbew. C^<i/clhoaidthcrcfon.Sand. A.B. 

Thtt 
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The innocent manfion of my love, my heart : 
Fear not, 'tis empty of all things, but grief. 

Cymbelinet A, 3, S. 4* 
I am not prone to weeping, as our fex 
Commonly are; the want of which vain dew. 
Perchance, (hall dry your pities : but I have 
That honourable grief lodg'd here, whldi bums 
Worfe than tears drown. Winter's Tale, A. 2, S. i: 

— — He's fomething ftain'J 
With grief, that's beauty's canker. 

Tmpefij A. i, S. z- 

GROANS. 

—- ■'-- Thy groans 
Did make wolves bowl, and penetrate the breafts 
Of ever-angry bears. 'Ttmftfi, A. i, S. z*. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinkles come-; 
And let my liver rather heat with' wine. 
Than my heart cool with mortifying groans. 

Merchant of Fenice,, A. i, S. 1. 
, ■^— - A poor fequefter'd flag, 
That from the hunter's aim had ta'en a hurt. 
Did come to languish ; and, indeed, my lord. 
The wretched animal heav'd forth fuch groans. 
That their difcharge did ftretch his leathern coat, 
Almcfl: to burfting. yis you like it^ A. s, S. ». 

GUILT. 
Thieves are not judg'd, but they are by to hear, 
Alrfiough apparent guilt be feen in them : 
And fliall the figure of God's m^efty. 
His capt^, fteward, deputy elco, 
"Anointed, crowned, planted many years. 
Be judg'd by fubj^ and inferior brouh. 
And he himfelf not prefent ? 

Richard IT. A. 4» S. r. 
— Dread 
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— — — Dread lord, 
I fhould be guiltier than my guildnefs> 
To think I can be.iindifcemibte. 
When I perceive your grace, like power divine. 
Hath look'd upon my paffes. 

Meajurefsr Mta/urey A. 5, S. i. 

■ ■' Clofe pent-up guilts* 
Rive your conceahng continents, and cry 
Thcfe dreadful fummoners grace, — I am a man, 
Mofe iinn'd againft, than fuming. 

• Lear, A. j, S, »: 

- ■ - — — ■ Pray can I not, ~ 
Though inclination be as Iharp as will ; 
My ftronger guilt defeats my ftrong intent j 
And, like a man to double- bufinels bound, 
I Hand in paufe where I fliall firil begin. 
And both negleft. Hamlet, A. 3, S. 3. 

He who fliall fpeak for her, is afer off guilty, 
But that he fpeaks '. Hater's 'tak^ A. 2, S. i« 



HAND. 

AS we under heaven are fupreme head, 
So, under him, that great fupreniacy. 
Where we do reign, we will alone uphold. 
Without the afliftance of a mortal hand: 
80 tell the pope. King Jebn^ A. j, S. r. 

' HfwUJhaUJ^eaJt ftr her, is afarof guii»t 
But that itj^aii.} Afar sff guilty, fignificit gulUy •» 
aremtledtgrte. JoHN»oh. 

I think we Ihould read, 

'* He who fhall fpeak for her afiir of^ is guilty 
_ '* Etrt that he Ipeaks." 
UeRning, bt wbn iare!;/ infinuates that Jbt it imttettil, &<"• A. B. 

N — More 
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- '■ " ■ " ■^ More validity. 
More honourable QatCy more courtlhip lives 
In carrion flies, than Romeo : they may feize 
On the white wonder of dear Juliet's hand. 
And Ileal immortal bleiGngs from her lips. 

Ropuo and Juliet, A. 3, S. 3* 
I had rather chop this hand off at a blow. 
And with the ether fling it at thy face, 
Tfaaa bear fo low a fail» to ftrike to thee. 

Henty UI. P. 3, A. 5, S. i. 

■ Hide thee, thou bloody hand; 

Thou peijur'd, and thou fimukr man o£ virtue 
That art mceftuous : caitifT, to pieces (hake. 
That und€r covert and convenient feeming 
Haft prailis'd on man's life ! — 

Learj A. 3, S. i» 
— — I take thy hand : this, hand. 
As foft as dove's down, and as white as It ; 
Or Ethiopian's tooth, or the fann'd fnow. 
That's bolted by the northern blafts twice o'er. 

mnter's Tale, A. A> S. > 
How ufe doth breed a habit in a man ! 
This fhadowy defart, unfrequented woods, 
1 belter brook than floxirifliing peopled towns. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, A. 51 S. 3- 
O, heaven, that fuch CMnpanions thou'dft unfold. 
And put in every honcft hand a whip. 
To lalb the raicals naked through the world. 
Even &om the Eaft to the Weft! 

QthelU, A. 4, S. a. 

Three crabbedmonths had fouredthemfelvestodeatB, 

Ere I could make thee open thy white hand. 

Arid clap thyfelf my love '. Winter's Tate, A. i> S- a* 

HAR- 

^ And clip tMdfmfUvi.-\ This reading (nay- te e'pl^ 
She opened herhaod, xatlap the palm of it into bis, >»P**^%^ 
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HARMONY. 

Soft ftiUnefs, and the night. 

Become the touches of fweet harmony. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 5, S. i. 

HATE. 

■ I give no jfeafon, nor I will not. 

More than a lodg'd hate, and a certain loathing, 
I bear Anthonio, that I follow thus . 
AloliQg fuit againfl him. 

Merchant of Venicei A. 4, S. i. 

H E A R, T. 

ForwTienmy outward aftion doth demonftrate 
The native aft and figure of my heart 
In compliment extern, 'tis not long after 
But 1 will wear my heart upon my lleeve , 
For daws to peck at. Othello, A. i, S, i. 
Thefe fentences, to fugar or to gall, 
Being ftrong on both fides, are equivocaT: 
But words are words j 1 never yet did hear 
That the bruifed heart was pierced through the car *. 
Otbelle, A. i, S. j, 
, N a 'Twas 

when they confirna a bargain. Hence tbe phrafe, to clap *f tt 
iar^aiH, 1. e. make one with no other ceremony than a juadboit. 
of hands. Theold copy reads, 

" Clepethyfelf my lov.e." Steevens. 

" Clepc thyfeif," j. ?. nam( ihyfilf, ii furely the reading that 

Ihould be preferred. Aking ftiould not be made to talk ot clap- 

fjng up a largain. A. B, 

' But •uiBr^ are'MBrJii I niver yit did hear 

Thai the bmJfed heart -xa! pierced threugh the ear."] It U 

Atious that the text fliould be reftored thus ; 

*' That the bruia'd heart was pieced through the ear.*' 
It e. that the wounds of focrow were never cured, or a man made 
'hcari-'xholt, merely by the wordt of coniblation. 

Warbdrtok. 
. -The othercommentators'arefcrrctaiiUDg/iVrrfi/. "Pierced," 

however. 
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- *Twas pretty, though a plague. 



To fee him every hour ; to fit and draw 

His arched brows, his hawking eye, his curls. 

In our heart's table. 

AlPs well that ends well, A. i, S. i. 

You were us'd 

To fay, extremity was the trier of fpirits ; 

That common chances common men could hear; 

That, when the fea was calm, all boats ahke 

Shew'd mafterfhip infloating ; you us'd to load me 

With precepts, that would make invincible 

The heart that conn'd them. Corhlanus, A. 4, S. i. 

Fee me an officer, befpeak him a fortnight be- 
fore ; I will have the heart of him, if he forfeit; 
for were he out of Venice, I can make what mer- 
chandize I will. Merchant of Venice, A. 3, S. i. 

He hath a heait as found as a bell, and his tongue 
is the clapper j for what his heart thinks, his tortgue 
fpeaks. Much ado about nothing, A. 3, S. 3. 

You are my tnie and honourable wife ; 
As dear to me as are the ruddy drops 
That vifit my fad heart. Julius Cajar, A. 2, S. i. 
Her vine, the merry chearcr of the heart, 
Unpruned dies : her hedges even-pleach'd. 
Like prifoners wildly over-grown lyith hair. 
Put forth diforder'd twigs : her fallow leas 
The darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory. 
Doth root upon. Henry V. A, 5, S. a* 

There's not a piece of feather in our hoft, 
(Good argument, I hope, we Ihall not fly) 

however, fliould without the fmalleft quellion be ifrceJ- Sirn 
is a figurative exprelGon, and ufed very fiequencly by the ^^P^ 

" /; w'a htrce dei vaina efptrancei" — hej'otthfd me witi vain hcfii- 
The fenfeof our author's lines is this— I did never hear thattW 
affiifted heart could be foothed (" bfrcetP"), or lulled into fofg«' 
tutneft by the help of words. *■ **■ 

Ani 
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And rime hath worn us into flovenry : 
But, by the mafs, our hearts are in the trim : 
And my poor foldiers tell rae — -yet ere night 
They'll be in frefher robes. Henry V. A. 4, S. 3. 
O god of battles ! fteel my foldiers hearts I 
Ponefs them not with fear ; take from them now 
The fenfe of reckoning, if the oppofed numbers 
Pluck their hearts from them! Henry V, A. 4, S. i. 
The commonwealth is fick of their own choice, 
Their over-greedy love hath forfeited : — 
An habitation giddy and unfure 
Hath he, that buildeth on the vulgar heart. 

Henry IV.V.2, A. i. S. 3. 

There is my dagger. 

And here my ijaked brcaft; within, a heart 

Dearer than Phims' mine, richer than gold : 

If that thoil be 'ft a Roman, take it forth ; -^ 

I, that deny'd thee gold, will give my heart J 

Strike as thou didft at Cafar ; for, I know, 

When thou didft hate him worft, th<ju lov'dft him 

better " 

Than ever thou lov'dft Caffius. 

Julius- Cafar, A. 4, S. j. 

— • — Then burft his mighty heart ; 
And, in his mantle muffling up his face, 
Even at the bafe of Pompey's ftatue. 
Which all the while run blood, great Cafar fell. 
O, what a fall was there, my counuymen ! 
Then I, and you, and all of us fell down, 
WHlft bloody treafon flourilh'd over us. 

Julius Cajar, A. 3, S. 2. 
— — Fret, till your proud heart break ; 
Go, Ihew your flavcs how cholerick you are. 
And make your bondmen tremble. Muft I budge'? 
Muft I obfervc you ? Muft I fland and crouch 
Under your tefty humour? Julius C^Jar^ A. 4, S. j. 

N 3 1 come 
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I come not, friends, to fleal away your" heiarta ; 
I am no orator, as BniUis is : 
But, as you know me alt, a plain blunt man^ 
TFhaJ lovg my friend. JuUm Cajart A. 3, S. a. 

You may as well go ftand upon the beach, - 
And bid the main flood bate his ufual height ; 
You may as well forbid the mountain pine6 
Xo wag their high tops, and to make no noife. 
When they arc fretted with the gufts of heaven ; 
You may as well do any thing moft hard. 
As feek to foften that (than w;hich what's harder ?) 
His Jewifti heart ! Merchant of Venicty A. 4, S. I. 

~~r^ My heart will burft, an if I fpeak — 
And I will fpeak, that fo my heart may burft.— 
Butchers and villains, bloody cannibals ! 
How fweet a plant have you untimely cropp'd ! 

Henry VL P. 3, A. 5, S. 5. 
A heavy heart bears not an humble tongue : 
Excufe me fo, coming fo ftiort of thanks. 

Jjyue's Labour L0j A. jl, S. »• 
My heart beats thicker than a feverous pulfe ; 
And all my powers do their beftowing lofe. 
Lake vaflalage at unawares encouot^ng 
The eye of majefty^ Treiius and CreJ^a^ A, 3» S. 2. 

— — If my heart were great, 
I would t*rft at this : Captain I'll be no more i 
But I will eat and drink, and fleep as foft 
As captain (hall. AlVs well that emif -mell, A. 4, S. 3. 

— Even nii^v myburden'd heart would break. 
Should I not cttrfe them. Poifon be their drink ! 
Their muiic, frightful as the ferpent's hifs ; , 
And boading fcritch-owls make the concert flill ! 

Henry VL P. 2, A.J. S. «•. 
He's truly valiant, that can wifely fuffer 
The worfl that man can breathe; and make his 
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1^3 outfides ! to vear them like lu's ratmeat carelcTsIy ; 

And ne'er prefer his injuries to hia heart. 

To bring it into danger. Timen o/Atbem, A. 3* S. 5. 

—~^ Thou vilible God. 
That foldet'ft ckfe impoffibilities. 
And mak'ft them kifs ! that fpeak'ft with every tongu« 
To every purpofe ! O thou touch of hearts ! 
Think, thy flave man rebels; ai>d by thy virtue 
Set them into confounding odds, thac beafb 
May have t,he world in empire ! 

Timm ofJtbeni, A. 4, S. 3, 
Send to her by the man that ^ew her brothers, 
A pair of bleeding hearts ; thereon en^V9 
Edward and York; 

if this inducement move her not to love. 
Send her a letter of thy noble deeds ; 
Tell her, thou mad'ft away her uncle Clarence, 
Her uncle Rivers ; ay, and, for her fake, 
Mad'ft quick conveyance with her good aunt Anne. 
Richard III. A. 4, S. 4. 
Think upon what hath chanc'd j and, at more time. 
The interim having weigh'd it ', let us fpeak 
Our free hearts each to other. ' Macbeth, A. i, S, 3. 

— . r- Uncurabledifcomfit 

Reigns in the hearts of all our prefent parts'. 

Henry VI. P. 2, A. 5, S. 2* - 

■ 7ht mterim having meigli'J iV.] This inurvtmng portion of 
time ii almafl perfoaiHed ; it ig reprefeated m a cqu, impartial 
juilge; aathefau/crreafmi, Stektens, 

Mr. Steevens is miftaken. Macbetli does not lay, that the 
interim is to weigh the matter, but that they are to wei^ th« 
builnefs duriae the interim. The conftruf^ioit it—" We, in the 
** interim haviDg pondered on what hath chanced." A. B> 

* " all tur prtfisipmrts^ Should we t¥)t readjAwy t 

TV* WHIT,- 

f Putf," I, u I^Tifipni Or compauM, A. B4 

N 4 Yott 
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You draw me, you hard-hearted adamant, ' 
But yet you draw not iron, for my heart 
Is true "as fteel. 

Mid/ummer Night's Dream, A. 1, S. i. 
• Hold, hold, my heart j 

And you, my fincws, grow not inAant old, 
Biit bear me ftiffly up ! — Remember thee ? 
Ay, thou poor ghoft, while memory holds a feat 
In this difoadted globe. Hamlet, A. i , S. 5, 

With cunning haft thou filch'd my daughter's heart, 
Turn'd her obedience, which is due to me, , 
To ftubborn harihnefs. 

Midjummsr Night's Dream, A. i, S. i. 
- Now to my mother,^ 
O, heart, lofe not thy nature ; let not ever 
The foul of Nero enter this firm bofom : 
Let me be cruel, not unnatural : 
I- will fpeak daggers to her, but ufe none. 

Hamlet, A. 3, S. 2. 
I would to God, my h?art were flint, like Edward's, 
Or Edward's foft and pitiful, like mine ; 
I am too childifl) — fooliih for this world. 

Richard HI. A. i, S. 3. 
I dy'd fof hope *, ere I could lend thee aid : 
But cheer diy heart, and be thou not difmay'd. 

Ritbaxd m. A. 5, S. 3. 
Leave wringing of your hands ; peace, fit you down, 
And let me wring your heart : for fo I thall 

' IJ/d for hepe.} i. e, I died for wifhiog well to yoa. But 
Mr. Theobald, with great fa^adty, conjectured heljie or ai^i 
which gives the line this iina (enfc — I liied i« giving tbet aiii, if 
fere I rould gi-oe tbti aid. Warburton, 

Halpe appeaii to be right- -'iFor A«/^*" means, for, orthrcwgh 
loanl ef aid, and not, as Dr. W. fuppofes, in giving aid, Th? 
leu (e is, I diid thraugh ■want ef fuppart, in eudeavsuriag lofufport 
you. It is the faOiioa to cfy down Theobald, but his emenaatioiu 
^e oftep happy. A- B- 

If 
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If it be made of penetrable ftuff ; 

If damned cuftom have not braz'd it fo. 

That it be proof and bulwark againft fenfe. 

Hamlet, A. 3, S. 4. 

I will call him to fo (hid account. 

That he Qiall render every glory up. 
Yea even the flighteft worfhip of his time. 
Or I will tear the reckoning from his heart. 

Henry IF. P. i, A. 3, S. a., 
— ^ — What art thou ? Have not I 
An arm as big as thine ? a heart as big ? 
Thy words, I grant, are bigger; for I wear not 
^y dagger in my mouth. Q/mbeline, A. 4, S. z. 

O thou day o' the world. 

Chain mine arm'd neck; leap thou, attire and all. 
Through proof of harnefs to my heart, and there 
Ride on the pants triumphing. 

Antony and Cleopatra, A. 4, S. 8. 

■ — " Then he fpeaks 

What's in his heart ; and that is there, which loolu 
With us to break his neck '. Coriolanust A. 3, S- j, 

HEAVEN. 
Bid %e>veli, and go : when you fu'd ftaj^g, 
Then was the tjme for words : No going then ;-• 
Eternity was in our lips, and eyes ; 

' which Uois 

With us u break hiintci.'] A fantillar phrafe of that time, 
flgDtfying, itMrhwiii us. Warbdstoh. 

n leak, 19 to -waltt or txpi^. The fcnre, I bflUcTe, ia. What 
he hat in his heart, is waiting there ta help us to break his aecJc, 

** Which looks with us," means, I btUeve, itfeems w us. He 'w 
• free fpeaker (fays Brutus), and there ii that in his heart, which, 
«s it teems to us, will occasion hisdowofal; or, as Shskefpcare 
*xpitfl«8 it, help to break his neclc, A. B. 

Blifs 
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Blifs in our brows bent ; ndnc our paits fo poOT, 
But was a rqce of. heavefl. 

jiKtany and Gnpairat A. !» S. J^ 
—— Confefs yourfelf to heaven } 
Repent what's paft ; avoid what is co tome ; 
And do not fpread the compcrft on the weeds. 
To make than ranker. Hamlet ^ A. 3, S. 4. 

What ftiould fuch fellows as I do* crawHng be«- 
tween earth and heaven ? Hamlet^ A* 3, S. i. 

■■ ■ ■ ' ■ Good my brotfier. 
Do Hot, as fome ungracious paftors do. 
Shew me the fteep and thorny way to heaven ; 
■Whilft, Uke a puft and recklefs libertine, t 

Himfclfthe primrofe path of dalliance treads. 
And recks not his own read. Hamlet^ A, i, 5. 3> 
Still am I call'd — unhand me, gentlemen ; 
By heavefl I'll make a ghoft of him diat lets me. 

Hamlet, A. i, S. 4, 
— — — What committed ! 
Hciven (lops the nofe at it, and the moon winks ; 
The bawdy wind, that kiffes all it meetSj 
Is hufh'd within the hpUow mine of earth. 
And will not hear it. Otbeflo, A. 4, S. 4," 

The means that heaven yields muft be embrac'd. 
And not negle^ed ; elfe, if heaven would. 
And we would not heaven's offer, werefufe 
The proiFer'd means of fuccour and redrefs. 

Richard U. A. 3, S. 2, 
— When the ftarching eye of heaven is hid ' 
Behind the globe, and lights the lower world. 
Then thieves and robbers range abroad unfeen, 
Butwhenj from under this terreftrialliall. 
He fires the proud tops of the eaftern pines. 
Then murders, treafons, and i^etefted fins, 
Stand bare and naked, trembling at themfelves," 

RUbardU. A. 3, S.2, 
Mediinkd 
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Methinks, king Richard and myfelf Ihouid meet 
With no lefs terror than the elements ■ 
Of fire and water, when their chund'ring fhock. 
At meeting tears the cloudy cheeks of heaven. 

Richard IL A. 3, S. 3, 

Now bind my brows with iron; and approach 
The ru^ed'ft hour that time and fpigKt dare bring. 
To frown upon theenrag'd Northumberland ! 
Let heaven kifs earth [ Now let not nature's hand 
Keep the wide flood confin'd ! let ord^ die ! 

ikmjlV.V. 3, A. I. S. I. 

Heaven witnefs with me, when I here came in, 

And found no courfc of breath within your majefty. 

How cold it ftruck my heart ! Jf I do feign, 

O, let me in my prefent wildnefs die ; 

And never live to (hew the incredulous world 

The noble change that I have purpofed ! 

ihjiry IF. P. z, A. 4, S. 4- 

When beggars die there are no comets feen; 
The heavens themfelvcs blaze forth the "death of 
princes. Julius CxJoTy A. a, S. z. 

Look, how the floor of heaven 

Is thick inlay'd with pattens of bright gold ; 
There's not the fmalleft orb, which thou behold'ft. 
But in his motion like an angel fir^s. 
Still quiring to the young-ey'd cherufcHO^s. - 

Merchant 9f Venice ^-fi.. $t S. i. 
To gild refined gold, to paint the lily. 
To throw a pemime on the violet. 
To fmooth the ice, or add another hue 
Unto the rainbow, or with taper-light 
To feek the beauteous eye of heaven to garnifli. 
Is wafteful, and ridiculous excefs. 

Kiftg Jobttf A. 4, S.z. 

ShaU 
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— — — ■ Shall we ferve heaven 
With lefs refpeft than we do minifter 
To our grofe ii\\e%} Mea/ure for Meafurej A. 2, S. 2, 
Merciful heaven ! 

Thou rather with thy (harp and fulphurous bolt 
Split'ft the unwedgeable and knarled oak. 
Than the foft myrtle. 

Meafure foT Meafttrtt A. 2, S. 2.' 
■'■ Heaven is in my mouth. 

And in my heart, the ftrong and fweliing evil 
Of my conception. Meafure for Meafure^ A. 2, S. 4. 
He, who the fword of heaven will bear. 
Should be as holy as fevere; 
Pattern in himfelf to know, 
Grace to ftand, and virtue go '. 

Meafure for Meafure^ A. 3, S. 2. 
When heaven doth weep, doth not the earth o'crflow ? 
If the winds rage, doth not the fea wax mad, 
Threat'ning the welkin with his big-fwoln fece ? 
And wilt thou have a reafon for this evil ? 
I am the fea; hark, how her fighs do blow ! ' 
She is the weeping welkin, I the earth : 

■ Fatttrn in himftlf tt £a«w, 

Grace to fiand, and iisriue ga."] Thefe lines I caiuiot 
vnderlbmd, but believe that they (liould be read thus : 
" Patterning' himfelf to knoWj 
" In grace to ftand, in virtue go." 
To pattern is to work after a pattern, and perhaps in Shake- 
(peare's licentious di£lion, fimply toiuor*. Johnson. 

By a flight alteration this paflage will be rendered fuiliciently - 
clear, and even acquire fome degree of elegance. I read, 
" He, who the fword of heaven will bear, 
" Should be as holy as fevere j 
" Pattern in himfelf, to ftiow 
" Grace and viriHe. Stand or go.'* 
" Stand or go" will mean, that he may make a paufe, when 
Kjlitiled by vice, or prefs onward, when foilcited by Tirtue. 

A. B. 

Then 
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Then mull my fea be moved with her lighs ; 
Theo muft my earth with her continual tears 
Become a deluge, overflow'd and drown'd. 

Titus AndrmicuSi A. 3, S. i. 
■■ Hence, be gone;^ 

But if thou, jealous, doft return to pry 
On what 1 liirther Ihall intend to do. 
By heaven, I will tear thee joint by joint, 
Aiid ftrew this hungry church-yard with thy limbs. 

\ Romeo and Juliet^ A. 5, S. 3, 

.There's nothing fituate under heaven's eye. 
But hath his bound, in earth, in fea, in &y : 
The beafts, the fiflies, and the winged fowls, 
Are their inales fubjeft, and at their controls. 

Comedy of Errors, A. 2, S. i. 

—— Viftorious prince of York, 
Before I fee thee feated in that throne 
Which now the boufe of Lancaftcr ufurps, 
I vow by heaven, thefc eyes (hall never clofe* 

Henry VL P. 3, A. i, S. i. 
— - It is prefumption in us, when 
The help of heaven we count the aft of men. 
Dear fir, to my endeavours give confent ; 
Of heaven, not me, make an experiment. 

All^s well that ends laelli A. 2, S. I. 
Our remedies oft in ourfelves do lie. 
Which we afcribc to heaven : the fated flty 
Gives us free fcope; only, doth backward pull 
Our flow dtfigns, when we ourfelves are dull. 

All's well that ends well^ A. 1, S. 1. 
A flourilh, trumpets ! — Strike alamm, drums ! 
Let not the heavens hear thefe tell-tale women 
Rail on the Lord's anointed. Richard HI. A. 4, S. 4* 

' ■■■' Heavens, deal fo ftill ! 
Let the fuperfiuous, and luft-dieted man. 
That flaves your ordinance, that will not fee 

Becaufe 
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Becaufe he doth not fee!, feel your power quickly ; 

So diftribution fhould undo cxcefs. 

And each man have enough. Lear^ A. 4, S. i. 

Upon fuch racrifices, my Cordelia, 

The gods themfelves throw incenfe. Have I caught 

thee? 
He that parts us, (hall bring i^ brand from heaven. 
And fire u* hence, like foxes. Leatf A. 5, S. 3. 

HONESTY. 

I could not ftir him : 

He faid, he was gentle, but unfortunate ' ; 

Djfhoneftly aflUfted, but yet honcft. 

Cymheline, A. 4, S. 2. 
Here's ado. 

To lock up honefty and honour from 
The accefs of gentle vifitors ! 

Winter's fahy A. 2, S. a; 

What a fool honefty is ! and truft, his fworn- 
broiher, a very fimple gentleman ! 

JVtnter's Tale, A. 4, S. 3. 

If I thought it were not a piece _of honefty to ac- 
quaint the king withal, I would do't j I hold it. the 
more knavery to conceal it ; and therein am I con- 
ftaht to my profefiion. IFinter's Tale, A. 4, S. 3. 

Rich honefty dwells like a mifer, fir, in a poor 
houfe ; as your pearl, in your foul oyfter. 

uls you like it, A. 5, S. 4. 
Methinks, thou art more honed now, than wife ; 
For, by oppreffing and betraying me. 
Thou might'ft have fooner got another fervice : 

* gtntU, hut uaferlunaU.1 Genllty is nvtll-icrii, of birth 

above thfc Tulgir. Johnsom. ■ 

"Gentle" fiioiild here be v/iittea gtntik. It is fc found ia 
moS of our old writers. GtntU, Fi. A. B. 

For 
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For many fo arrive at fecond mafters, 
.Upon their firfl: lord's neck. 

Timan ef Athfta^ A. 4, S. 4. 

Honefty coupled to beauty, is to have honey a 

fauce to fugar. As yeu like it, A. 3, S. 3, 

Thofe, that ftie" makes fair, fhe fcarce makes ho- 

neft; and thofe, that fhe makes honeft, fhe makes 

very ill favouredly. As you like it. A, 1, S. 1, 

■ She is too mean 
To have her name repeated ; all her deferving 
Is a referved honefty, and that 
I have not heard examined. 

All's well that ends well, A. 3, S. j. 
The honour of a maid is her name ; and no le- 
gacy is fo rich as honefly. 

All's well that ends well, A. 3, S. 5. 
Ay, fir ; to be honefl, as this world goes. 
Is to be one man picked oUt often thoufand. 
for if the fun breeds maggots in a dead dbg. 
Being a god, kifCng cu-rion. Hamlet, A. Sj % 2. 
There is no terror, Caflius, in your threats ; 
For I am arm'd fo ftrong in honefly, 
That they pafs by me, as the idle wind. 
Which I refpednot. JuUhs C^/ar, A. 4, S. j. 

I know thou art full of love and honefty. 
And weigh'fl thy words before thou giy*ft them 

breath— 
Therefore thefe flops of thine fright me the more : 
For fuch things, in a falfe difloyal knave. 
Are tricks of cuftom;'but, in a man that's juft, 
They arc clofe delations, working from the heart. 
That paffion cannot rule. Othello, A. 3, S. 3. • 

■ O wretched fool. 

That liv'ft to make thine hondly a vice ! 
O monftrous world! Take note, take note. O world. 

To 
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To be direft and honeft, is not fafe.— 

1 thank you for this profit. Othello, A. 3, S. j. 

H O N'^O U R. 
Have you not fet mine honour at the ftake. 
And baited it with all the unmuzzled thoughts 
That tyrannous heart can think ? 

Twelfib Night, A. 3, S. i^ 
He after honour hunts, I after love. 

Two GentlemeH of Verona, A. i, S. i. 
I conjure thee, by all the parts of man. 
Which honour does acknowledge--- 

That thou declare 
What incidency thou doft guefs of harm 
Is creeping toward me, IVinter'j Tale, A. i, S. 2. 

He 

The facred honour of himfelf, his queen's. 
His hopeful fon's, his babe's betrays to flaiider,- 
Whofc iting is Iharp^r than the fword's. 

Winter's Tale, A. a, S. j.- 
" ■■ For PoHxenes, 
(With whom I am accus'd) I do confefs, 
I lov'd him, as in honour he required ; 
With fuch a kind of love, as might become 
A kdylikeme. fVtnter's Tale, A. 3, S. 2. 

— — For life, I prize it 
As I weigh grief, which I would Ipare; for honour, 
*Tis a derivative from me to mine. 
And only that I ftand for. fVinter's Tale, A. 3, S. 2. 

— This thou fiiouldft have done, 
And not have fpoken of it ! In me, 'tis villainy ; 
In tbee, it had been good fervice. Thou 9iuft' 

know, 
Tis not my profit that does lead mine honoiu- ; 
Mine honour, it. Repent that e'er thy tongue 
Hath ^ betray'd thine ai^ : being done unknown, 

Ifhould 
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I (hould have found it afterwards well done; 
But muft condemn it now. 

Antony avd Cleopatra, A. 2, S. 7. 

Let witchcraft join with beauty, hift with both ! 
Tie up the libertine in a 6eld of feafts, 
Keep his brain fuming ; Epicurean cooks. 
Sharpen with cloylefs faucc his appetite; 
That fleep and feeding may prorogue his honour. 
Even dll a lethe'd dullnefs. 

jinteny and Cleopatra, A. 2, S. i . 

Then .bid adieu to me, and fay, the tears 
Belong to Egypt : good now, play one fcene 
Of excellent diffembling : and let it look 
Like perfect honour. Ant. and Cleop. A. i, S. 3. 

Your honour calls you hence; 

Therefore be deaf to my unpitied folly, 
And all the gods go with you [ Upon your fword 
Sit laurell'd victory ! and fmooth fucccfs * 
Be ftrew'd before your feet ! 

Antotry and Cleopatra^ A. 1, S. 3. 

I, beyond all limit of what elfe 1' the world. 

Do love, prize, honour you. tempefi, A. 3, S. i. 

— Like the ftag, when fnow the paftur,e ftieets. 
The barks of trees thou browfedft : on the Alps, 
It is reported, thou didft eat ftrange fteth, . 
Which feme did die to lock on : and all this 
(It wounds thine honour, that I fpeak it now) 
Was borne fo like a foldier, that thy cheek 
So much as lank'd not. • 

Antony and Cleopatra, A. r, S. 4. 

Weigh what lofs your honour may fuftain. 

If with too credent ear you lift his fongs ; 

Or lofe,y<Wir heart; or your chafte treafure open 

To his unmafter'd importunity. 

Fear it, Ophelia, few it, mydearfiftcr; 

O And 
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And keep yovi m the rear of your affeftion. 
Out of the fhot and danger of defire. 

Hamlet y A. i, S. 3. 
* ' — — Riglttlyy to be great 

■ts not to ftir without great aegtim«it; 
But greatly, to find quarrel in, a ftraw. 
When honour's at the ftake-. Hamkfj A. 4> S. 4. 

A fear nobly got, of a noble (tar^ is a good- It* 
very of honour. All's well that ends weli, A. 4, S. 5: 



- Perfeverance, dear my lord* 



Keeps honour bright : to have done, is to &an^ 
Quite out of fiilhion,. Hke a rufty mall 
In monumental mockery. 

Trdilus and Cfe^da^ A. j, S: 3; 

What is honour ? A worrf. Wliat is thax word, 
honour? Air. A trim reckoning!^ — 'Who hath it? 
He that dy'd 0' Wedncfilfly. poth he- feci it ? Nm. 
Doth he hear it ? No. Is it infenfiblb then ?' Yea, 
to the dead. But wjjl rt not Kve with rtie living? 
No. Why ? Detraftion wiil not futFer it : therefore 
I'll none of it; Honour is ai mere fcjitdieQij^ and 
fo endamy catcchjfin. He^ry. IV. P. 1, A. J», S. i. 



- Take the inftaiu: way^ 



For honour tcavels in a ftreight fo »mk>w,. 

Where one. but goes a-breaft : kee^ thes the path. 

For eniul^ioH hath a thouland fons. 

That One by one purfue ; if yqu. give way^ 

Or hedge afidf from, the direft forthright, 

Like to an entered tide, they aU rulh byy 

And leave you' htndmcrfl. 

Troilus and CreJJida, A. 3, S. 3. 

Speak to me, fon-: 

Thou haft affeded the fine ftrains of h^aoaf, 
To imlcare the graces of the gods ; . ' 

To tear with thunder the wide dreeks o" die ^, . 

And 
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And yet to charge thy fulphur with a bolt 

That fliould but rive an oak. CcriolanuSt^ J». S. 3,* 

Men, like butterflies, *• , . 

Shew not their mealy wings, but to the fummeri*. 
And not a rr^an, for being fitnply man, ^ 

Hath any honour; but's h9nour'd for thofe honours ^"'v' 
That are without him, as place, riches, fevour, V. ^ 

Prizes of acqdent as oft. as merit. ' ' ^-^^ 

Troilus and Creffi^^ A. 3, S. a. 

I have heard you fay, 

Honovir and policy, like unfever'd friends, " 
V the war 4o grow together : grant that, and tell me. 
In peace, what each of them by the other lofe, ' 
That tKey combine npt there ? ■■ ■ ■ 

CoriolanuSy A. 3, S. 2. 
— Whiles the honourable captain ther? 
Drops bloody fweat from his war-wearied limbs. 
And, in advantage ling'ring, looks for refcue, ' 
You, his falfe hoi)es, the truft of England's honour. 
Keep oiF aloof with worthlefs emulation. ' ' •' 

Hmry VL P. i, A. 4. S. 4. 
Mine honour keeps the weather.of my fate': 
Life every man holds deai; ; but the dear man 
Holds honour far more precious-dear than life. 

Troilus and Crejjida, A. 5, S. 3. 
Have patience, fir ; O, let it not be fo; 
Herein you war ag'ainfl: your reputation, 
And draw within the compafs of fufpedt 
The unviolated honour or your wife. 

Comedy of Errors^ A, 3, S. I.- 
By heaven, methinks, it were an eafy leap. 
To pluck bright Honour from the pale-fac'd moon j 
Or dive into the bottom of the deep. 
Where fathom-line could never touch the ground. 
And pluck up drowned Honour by the locks. 

*. ' * Benry IF,?, i, A. i, S. 3. 

O2 Your 
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Your fire-new ftamp of honotir is fcarce current: 
O, that your young nobility could judge. 
What 'twere to lofe it, and be miferable ! 
They that ftand high, have many blafts to (hake them. 
Richard III. A. i, S. 3. 

Honour but of danger wins a fear ; 

As oft it lofes all. 

M's well that ends well, A. 3, S. «. 

He took upon him. 

Without the privity o* the king, to appoint 
Who lliould attend on him. He makes up the fik ' 
' Of all the gentry ; for the moft part fuch 
Too, whom as great a charge as little honour 
He meant to lay upon. Henry VIJI. A. 1, S. I. 

Prefumptuous dame, iU-natiir'd Eleanor ! 
Haft thou not worldly pleafures at command. 
Above the reach or compafs of thy thought ? 
And wilt thou ftill be hammering treachery, 
To tumble down thy hufband, and thyfelf. 
From top of honour to difgrace's feet ? 

Henry FI. P..2, A. I, S. 2. 
He had the wit, which I can well obferve 
To-day in our young lords ; but they may jeft. 
Till their own fcorn return to them unnoted. 
Ere they can hide their levity in honour. 

J/l's well that ends welt, A. I, S. !• 



- That is honour's fcorn. 



Which challenges itfelf as honour's born, 
And is not like the fire. 

All's well that ends well, A. 2, S.3. 

' — - /4r/fr.] That U, (he lift. ]o»vtov- 

Rather the cambany. We now fay, a fiU «f ftlditrs. Of 

" makes up the file,'' the poet means, nor only that Wolft)' 

gave in the names of the gentry who were to attend on the "-^^ 

But that he a6tually appointed them to fuch atteodsace. A. *• 

• . I'll 
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m to tlie king, . 

And from a mouth of honour ' quite cry down 
This Ipfwich fellow's infolence ; or proclaim. 
There's difference in no perfons. 

Henry yill. \. I, S. i. 

It is in us to plant thine honour, where 

We pleafe to have it grow ; check thy contempt r 

Obey our will, which travails in thy good. 

All'ivsell that ends toellf A. 2, S. 3. 

Set honour in one eye, and death 1' the other. 
And I will 16ok on both indifferently : 
For, let the gods fo fpeed me» as I love 
The name of honour more than I fear death. 

Julius Cajar, A. i, S. a. 

- . - . Let higher Italy 

(Thofe 'bated, that inherit but the fall 
Of the laft monarchy) fee, that, you com? 
Not to woo hofiour, but to wed it. 

jfl^s welt that ends well, A. 2, S. i. 
-^-— -I- Honours beft thrive. 
When rather from our acts we them derive 
Than our fore-goers. 

Airs well that ends well, A. 2, S. 3. , 
^^ — She is young, wife, fair; 
In thefe to nature Ihe's imme^ate heir ; 
And thefe breed honour. 

^I's well that ends well. A, 2, S. 3. 
Hearing your high majefty is touch'd 
With that malignant caufe wherein the honour 

' -r-frtin a meutb afhenour.] 1 will crulh this baferbom fellow 
by the' due influence of my rank, or fay th^t al} diftinAion of 
perfons is at an end. joHNSof. 

By "a mouth of honour," I would rather underfland, apttria 
<W HnouraUt rtcital affaHt—mA not that Buckingham was 
boifting of hi» rank. A. fl. 

O3 Of 
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Of my dear father's gift ftands chief m power, 
I come to tender It. 

JlVs'weil iiat ends ivelt, A. 2, S.u- 
. . More of his foldierilup I know not ; except, in 
that country, he had the honour to be the officer, at 
a place there call'd Mile-end, to ih'ftriidt for tKe 
doubling of files. AlPs well that ehdiwell, A. 4, S. > 

^ Manhood -and 'honour 

Should have' hearts, would they but fat their thoughts 
With this cram'rh'd reafon : reaffwi and refped 
, Make livers pale, and luftyhood, dejeifl:. 

TroilusandCreffida, A.2, S. z. 

His hofiour. 

Clock to itfelf.'ktiew the true minute when 
Exception bid him Tpeak, and, at that time. 
His t6ngue obcy'd his hand. 

Al^s well that ends well, A.*i, S. 2. 
Well, 'tis no matter ; honour pricks me on. Yea, 
but how if honour prick me off when I come on ? 
how then? Can Iionour fet to a leg? No. Or an 
arm? No. Ortake awaythegricfof awound? No. 
Honour hath no ikill in furgery then ? No. 

Henry IK V. 1. A. 5, S. i. 

By heaven, fond wretch, thou know'ft not what thou 

fpeak'ft ; . . 

. Or elfe thou art fuborn'd againfl his honour 

In liateful praftice. ■ Mea/urefor Meafiire, A. $, S. i. 

Though I coiild 'fcape (hot-free at London, I fear 

the Ihor here ; here's no fcoring, but upon the pate. 

, — Soft ! who art thou ? Sir Walter Blunt ;— there's 

■ honour for: you : ' here's ho vanity' ! — I am as -hot as 

molten lead, and as heavy too : ' Heaven keep lead 

' out pf me ! Henry IV. P. i , A. 5, S. 3. 

If Percy bealive, V\\ pierce him. If he docome 

" in my way, fo : if he do not, — if I come in hi=, 

willingly, let him make a carbonado of me. I ^^^ 
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'not fiich grinning honour as Sir Waker hath : give 
me life : which if I can (ave, fo ; if not, honour 
■comes unlook'dior, and there's an end. 

HfHryiy. P. I, A. 5, S. 3. 
I will intreat you, when you fee my fon. 
To tell him, that his fword can never win 
The honour that he lofes. 

M's vjeiltbat mds weil, A. 3, S. 2. 
■ A jewel in a ten-times barr*d-up cheft 
Is — a bold fpirit in a loyal breaft. 
Mine honour is my life ; both grow in one ; 
Take^facoiour from me, and my life is done. 

Richard M. -A. I, S. i. 
-- ■ • I am not covetous for gold ; 
Nor care I, who doth feed upoamy coft; 
It yerns me not, if men my garments wear ; 
Such outward things dwell not in my defires : 
But, if it be a fin to covethonour, 
I am- the moll offending ibul alive. 

Henry V. A. 4, S. 3. 
— — — ilf they wrong her honour, 
Thc,pro«deft of them Ihall well hear of it. 

Much ado about nothing, A. 4, S. i. 
Thofe that leave their valiant bones in France, 
Dying like men, though buried in your dunghills. 
They (hall be fem'd; for there the fun (hall greet 

them. 
And draw their honours reeking up to heaven ; 
Leaving their eanhly parts to choak your clime. 

Henry V. A. 4, S. 3. 
Though we lay thole honours on this man. 
To eafe ourfelves of divers (landerous loads. 
He fliall but bear them- as the afs bears gold. 
To groan and fweat under the buiii>cfs. 
Either led 6r driven, as we point the way. 

Julius Cajafy A. 4, S. I. 

O4 New- 

r:,9,N..<ib, Google 



HON ( 200 ) H ON 

I — New-made honour doth forget men's nanics; 
* 'Tis too rcfpedivc, and too fociable, . 
For your converfing. Xing Jobs, A- 1» S. }. 

■ I quake> 

I^eft thou a feverous life ftiouldft entertain. 
And fix OF feven winters, more refpeft 
Than a perpetual honour. 

Meafure for Meajure, A. 3, S. i. 

O, thateftates, degrees, and offices, ' 
Were not deriv'd corruptly! and that clear, honour 
Were purchas'd by the merit of the wearer ! 
How many then fliould Cover, thatftandbare? 
How many be commanded, that command ? 

A^rcbent of Venice, A. 2, S. 9. 

What, Ihall one of us. 

That ftruck the foremoft man of all this world, ' 

Butforfupponingrebbcrs,- fhall we now 

Contaminate our fingers with bafe bribes ? 

And fell the mighty fpace of our large honours; ■ 

For fo much tralh, as may be grafpedthus? — 

I had rather be a dog, and bay die moon. 

Than fuch. a Roman JuHus Ca/ar, A. 4, S. 3. 



- If, you can report. 



And prove it too, againft mine honour aught. 
My bond to wedlock, or my love and duty 
Againft your facred perfon, in God's name. 
Turn me away; aijd l?t the foul'ft contempt 
Shut door upon me, and fo give me up 
To the iharpeft kind of juftice. 

■ Henry VHL A. 2, S. 4- 

' 'Tis loo rejprai-oe.'] i, e. rej^afttl. Steevens. 

" RefpfftiTe" is not, in this place, r0e!iful, but partUil"^ 

toQ much attached to fclf. A. B- 

HOPE. 
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H OP E. 
Even here I will piu off my hope, and keep it 
No longer for my flatterer. Tempeji, A. 3, S. 3. 
Hope is a lover's ftaff; »-alk hence with that. 
And tnan^e it againfl: defp^ring thoughts. 

Two Gentlemen of Verova, A. 3, S. i, 

Were it good. 

To fet the exad wealth of all our ftates 
All at one caft? to fet fo rich a main 
On the nice hazard of one doubtful hour? 
It were not good : for therein Iholildwe'read 
The very bottom and the foul of Jiope ', . 

Henry IV. P. i, A. 4, S. i. 
— When this loqfe behaviour I throw off". 
And pay the debt I never promifed. 
By how much belter than mywofd-l am, 
Bylfo much (hall I folfify men's hopes. 

Henry IV. P. i, A. i, S. 2. 

"—' In God's name, march: 

Tnie hope is fwift, and flies with fwallow's wings ; 
Kings it makes gods, and meaner creatures kings. 
■ ■ • . ■ Richard III. A. 5, S. 3. 

Q momsntary grace of mortal men, , 
Which we more hunt for. than, the grace of God ! 
Who builds his hope in air of your fair looks. 
Lives like a drunken failor on a malt ; 

■ ■' ' T ihtrein Jh«uHvit riad 

The viry bottom and the foiilof hcpi^ To riadihe iottint 
and foul ef hope, and the bou»d of ■ fortune, though all the copies, 
an4 all the ediia^s hare received it, furely canaoc be tight. I 
can think pnno other word than ri/giie. 

" therein ftiould we rifque 

" The Tery bottom, fcc." JonNsoif. , 

Change is .unncceffary. " To read" ia to dijeover. We now 
talk of rea/iing a man, i, e. that wc arc able te dlfcOTcr,— that we 
can cafily fee through his defigns. A. B. 

Ready, 
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Ready, with every nod, to tumble down 
Into the fatal bowels of the deep. 

Richard III A. 3, S. 4. 
Lord cardinal, if thou think'ft on heaven's blifs. 
Hold up thy hand, make fignal of ihy hope.— 
He dies, and makes no fign. — 

Henry VI. P. 2, A. 3, S.J. 
The ample propofttion, that hOpe makes 
In all deligns begun on earth below. 
Fails in tke promis'd largenefs : checks and difeftcft 
Grow in the reins of adUons higheft rear'd : 
As knots, by the conflux of meeting fap, 
, InfedV the found pine, and divert his grain, 
Tortive and errant from his coarfe of growth. 

Troilus and Creffida, A. i, S. ■^^ 

— - O, how wPetched 

Is that poor man, that hangs on princes favours ! 
.There is, betwixt.thatfmile we would afpire to. 
That fweet afpeft of princes, and our ruJn, 
More pangs and fears than wars or women have j 
And when he falls, he fells like Lucifer ; 
Never to hope ^ain. Henry VIII. A. 3, S. 2, 

I will defpair, and be at enmity 
With cozening hope : he is a flatterer, 
A parafite, a keeper back of death. 
Who gently would diffolve the bands of life. 

Richard H. A. 2, S. 2. 
^. " ■' A caufe en foot 

Lives fo in hope, as in an early, fpring 
Wefeethea-ppearingbuds; which, to prove ftult, 
Hopegivesnotfomuch warrant as defpair; 
-That frofts will.bite them. 

HtHtylF. P. 2, A. I, 5.3. 
The miferable haVe no other medicine. 
But only hope, Meajure fw Meajure^ A. 3, S. i. 

' ' ' ' ' I fome- 
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I fometimes do believe, and fometimes do not ; 
As thofe that fear they hope,' and know they fear ». 
As you like it, A. 5, S. 4. 

HORROR. 

Be ftirrirtg as the time ; be fire with fire ; 

Threaten the threatner, and out-fece the brow 

Of bragging horror. King Jobny A. 5, S. i. 

H OR S E. 
I would my hoHe had the fpeed of your tongue; 
And fo good a continuer. 

Much ado ahut nothing, A. i, S. i. 
Where think 'ft thou he is now? Stands he, or fits he? 
Or does he walk ? or is he on his horfe ? 
O happy horfe to bear the weight of Antony ! 
'l)o bravely, horie ! for wot'fi: thou whom thou raov'ft ? 
The' demy Atlas of this e^th, the arm 
And burgonet of man. 

Antony and Qeopatra, A. i, S. 5. 

' As th»ft that fear thty hopt, and inew thtjftar.l Thil ftrange 
noafenfe fhould be read thus ; 

" hi thofe that fear their hajj^ anJ know their fear." 

i. e. As thofe that fear the iffue of a thing, when they know their 

fear to be well grounded. Warburton. 

The depravation of the line is evident, but I do not think the 

learned commentator's emendation very happy. I read thus ; ' 

"' As thofe that fear with hope, and hope with fear." 

JOHMtON. 

The author of the Revifal would read : 

" A3 thofe that fear their hope, and know their fear." 
Bhckfhne, 

" As diofe that feign they hope, and know they fear." 
Mufgrave, 

*' As thofe that fear, then hope, and know their fear." 
I read, — 

" As thoft that hqpe they fear, then know they fear." I am 
puzzled, or perplexed like to thofe perfons, who at one tirne 
' foi'm to themfelves imaginary notions or fears i who then hope 
thofe fears are groundleft, aitd who aftcnvar^l arc conrinccd 
that they are lb. A. B. 

O, for 
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O, for a horfe with wings! — Hwr'ft thou, Pifanio? 

He is at Milford-Haven : read, and tell hie 

How far 'tis thither. If one of mean affairs 

May plod it in a week, why may not I 

Glide thither in a day ? CymheHne, A, 3, S. z. 

I jeft to Oberon, and make him Cnilc, 

When I a fat and bean-fed horfe beguile. 

Neighing in likenefsofa filly foal: 

And fometimes lurk I in a goffip's bowl, 

In very likenefs of a roafted crab, 

MidJuTftmer Night's Dream, A z, 3. 1. 

Come, let me take my horf?, 

AVho is to bear me like a thunder-bolt, 
Againft the bofom of the Prince of Wales : 
Harry to Harry fhall, hot horfe to horfe — 
Meet, and ne'er part, till one drop down a corfe. 

Henry IV. P. i, A. 4, S. i. 
Give me another horfe, — bind up my wounds- 
Have mercy, Jefu !— Soft, I did but dream. 

Richard III. A. 5, S. 3. 
I think there be fix Richmonds in the field; 
Five have I (lain to-day, inftead of him : — '• 
A horfe ! a horfe ! my kingdom for a horfe ! 

Richard III. A. 5, S. 4. 

0,..he's as tedious 

As Is a tired horfe, a railing wife ; 
Worfe than afmoky houfe ; — I had rather live 
- With cheefe and garllck, in a windmill, far; 
Than feed on cates, and have him talk to me. 

Henry IV. P.I, A. 3, S. i. 
O, how it yern'd my heart, when I beheld. 
In. London flreets, that coronation day, 
When Bolingbroke rode on roan Barbary !■ 
That htwfe, that thou fo often haft beftrid. 

Richard II. A. 5, S. 5. 

That's 
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That's a colt, indeed, for he doth nothing but 
talk of his horfe ; and he makes it a great appropri- 
ation to his own good parts, that he can (hoe him 
himfetf. Merchant of Veniccj A. i, S. 2. 

Reformation muft be fudden too, 

My noble lords : for thofe, that tame wild hories. 
Pace 'em not in their hands to make 'em gentle ; 
But flop their mouths with ftubborn bits, and fpur 

'em. 
Till they obey the manage, ffofry ^i^^- A. 5j S. 2. 

H U M I L I. T Y. 

In peace, there's nothing fo becomes a man. 
As modeft ftillnefs, and humility : 
But when the blaft of war blows in our ears. 
Then imitate the action of the tyger ; 
Stiffen the finews, fummon up the blood, 
Difguife fair nature with hard-favour'd rage. 

Henry F. A. 3, S. I. 
The lion, dying, thrufteth forth his paw. 
And wounds the earth, if nothing elfe, with rage 
To be o'erpower'd ; and wilt thou, pupil-like. 
Take thy correction mildly ? kifs the rod ? 
And fawn on rage with bafe humility } 

Richard It A. 5, S. i- 
—— You are meek, and humble-mouth'd; 
You fign your place and calling, in full feeming. 
With meeknefs and humility : but your heart 
Is cramm'd with arrogancy, fpleen, and pride. 

Henry VUI. A. a, S. 4. 
- " ■ ' -— Who were belaw him 
He lifed as creatures of another place ; 
And bow'd his eminent top to their low ranks. 
Making them proud of his humility. 

JlVj taelltha! ends well, A. i, S. 2. 

I ftole 
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-■ . . Iftole ajl couriefy.from.h^veni 
And drefs'd myrdf in fMch huimlity,' " 
That I did plijck allegiance frpni men's hearts,' 
]^ud Oiopts and falgiaiions ffom their mouths. 
Even in the prerence of the crowned king. 

HeniyIK?,i,A.3y S. 2. 



I D L E Ifl E S S. 

TH E even rnead, that crft brought fweetly 
forth , " ' ' " - 

The freckled cowflip, bu|iiet, and green clover. 
Wanting the fcythe^' all uncofre3:ed, rank. 
Conceives by idleneis ; and nothing teems^ 
But hateful docks, rough thifhles, keckfies, burs, 
I^I^ng^ both beauty- and utility. 

Henry V. A. 5, S. 2. 

JEALOUSY. 

Think'ft t^ou I'^ make a life of jeal&ufy. 

To follow ftill the changes of the moon 

"\ViEh frefh fufpicioqs ? No, to be once in doubt. 

Is — once tobe refolv'd. Othello, A. 3, S. 3. 

—r. — rr-No, lagO ; 

111 fee, befpre I doubt : when I doubt, prove ; 
And, on dip proof, there is no more but this,— 
Away at once with love, or jealoufy. . 

Othello, A. 3, S. 3. 
I do befeech you. 

Though I — perchance, am vicious in my guefs, 
(As, 1 confefs, it is my nature's plague 
To ipy into abufes ; and, oft, my jealoufy 
Shapes faults that are not) that your wifdom yet. 

From 



n,r.^^<i "/Google 



JEA (to?) JEA 

From one th^ To imperfefUy conceits, . 

Would take no notice. Otbella^ A. 3, S. 3. 

Beware, my lord, of jealoufy; 

It is the green-ey'd monfter, which doth mock 

The meat it feeds on. . Othello^ A. 3, S. 3. 

Trifics, light as air. 

Are, to the jealous, confirmations ftrong 

As proofs of holy writ. Othello, A. 3, 8,3, 

Look to your wife ; obferve her well with Caffio ; 
Wear yoiff eye-f^thus, not jealous norfecure; 
I would not have your free and noble nature. 
Out of felf-bounty,, be abus'd; look to't. 

Otbeltoy A. 3, S.^. 

■ ■■ ■ ■' _Jcalous, fouls will not be anfwer'd foj 
They are not ever jealous fo/the caufe, 
Xhje jealous for they are jealous: 'tisamooller 
Segoc upQA ttfeli^ born on itfelf, 

Otbello, A. 3, S. 4. 

Ofe, how haft thou with jealoufy infeded ' 

The IVeeenefs of affiance ! ihew men dutiful } 
Why, lb didft thou : feem they grave and learned ? 
Why, fo didft thou :■ come they of noble lamily ? 
Why, fo. didft thou : feem they religious ? 
Why, fo didft thou. Henry V, A. a, S. 2. 

The venom clamours of a jealous woman 
Poifon more deadly than a mad dog's tooth. 

Comedy of Errors y A. 5, S. I. 

■ I ■! ■ Befhrew my jealoufy ! 
It fecn^s, it is as proper to our age 
To caft beyond ourfeilves in our opinions. 
As it is common for the younger fort 
To lack difcretion. Hamlet, A. 2, S, i. 

— — -Jealous Oberon would have the ctyld 
Knight ef his train, to trace the forefts wild : 

3 But 
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But fhe per-force, withholds the loved boy. 
Crowns him with flowers, and makes him all her joy, 
Midjummer Night's Dream, A. 2, S, i. 

If I (hall be condemn'd 

Upon furmifes ; all proofs fleeping elfcj. 

But what your jealoufies awake, I tell you, 

Tis rigour, and not law. Hauler's Tale^ A. 3, S. 2. 

'■■ ■ This jealoufy 
Xs for a precious creature : as (he's rare, 
Muft it be great, and, as his perfon's mighty, 
Muft it be violent. Winter's Tale ^ A. 1, S. 2, 

. JEST, JESTER. 
• t cannot hide what I am : I muft be fad when I 
have'caufe, and fmile at no man's jefts ; eat when I 
have flomach, and wait for no man's leifure; fleep 
when I am drowfy, and tend on no man's bu(inefs ; 
laugh when I ani merry, and claw no man in his hu- 
mour. Much ado about nothing, A. i, S. 3. 
She told me, not thinking I had been myfelf, that 
I was the prince's jefter ; and that I was duller than 
a great thaw; huddling jeft iiponjeft, with fuch im- 
poffible conveyance, upon me, that I flood like a 
man at a mark, with a whole army (hooting at me. 

,• Much ado about nothing, A. 2, S, i. 

A left's profperity lies in the ear 
Of him that hears it, never in the tongue 
■ Of him that makes it. 

Love's Labour Left,- A. 5, S. 2, 
Nature hath fiam'd ftrange fellows in her jime : 
Some that will evermore peep through their eyes. 
And laugh, like parrots, at a bag-piper ; 
And other of fuch vinegar afpeft, 
That they'll hot ftiow their teeth in way of fmile. 
Though Neftor fwear the jeft be laughable. 

Merchant of Venice, A. i, S. i. 
Now 
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. Now couVl, diQu and I- rob the thieves, aad go 
merrily to London, it would be argument for a week *, 
laughterfor a month, and a goodjeftlbr ever. 

Hairy IF. P. i, A. ^, S. a, 

.; J E W. 

Tou call m&— mifbeliever, cut-throat d(^. 
And fpit upon my JewUh gaberdine. 
And all for ufe of that which is mine own. 

Merchant of Venice, A. i, S, 3. 
Hath not a Jew eyes ? hath not a Jew hands; or- 
gans, dimenfionS] ienfes, afiedtions, paflions? fed 
with the fame food, hurt' with the fame- weapons, 
fubjaft - to the fame difeafes, heal'd by .the fame 
means, warm'd and cool'd by the fame winter and 
fummer, as a Chriftian is ? 

Merchant of Vemce^ A. j, S. i. 

J E .W E L^ 

The jewel that we find, we ftoop and take it, 
Becaufe we fee it; but what we do not fee. 
We tread upon, and never think of it. 

Meafurefor Meafuret A..2, S. i," 

A diamond gone, coft me two thoufand ducats in 

Frankfort ! two dioufand ducats in that ; and other 

precious, precious jewels. I would, my daughter 

■were dead at my foot, and' the jewels in her ear ! 

Merchant of Venice, A. 3, S. \. 
Good name, in man, and woman, dear my lord, 
. Is the immediate jewel of their fouls ; 
Who fteals my purfe, fteals traih; 'tis fomething, 
nothing ; 

* Arpim^tfAt A wwi.] Argummt U lubje£t matter for a. dramiit 

.. , . Steeves*. 

" This will be argument for a' week" muil meaot ''^''' W(V' 

furnifi cemitrfatitn for a imi\, A. B. 

P *Twa» 
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*T*fe mine, 'tis hisj a'rti has bcfen fliVe'tb^houfands : 
Bat bCi ifcat filers ftoM rhe my good "nsrae, 
Robs me 6f ehflt which hot Enriches htm, ■ - 
•Ana m'ikes nle poor inatdl. Othello, A. 3, S. 3. 

I G NO R^A N C E. 

Ignoranee^tfdf h a p!iimma o'er m^^ ; trfe me is 
jrou will. ATtfrry teifrt nf Wind/or ^ A. 5, S. j. 

-^ — If he have power. 
Then 'vail ycmrigno^anc'e■*: if none, awake 
Your dangerous Tenky. Cbriolanns, A. 3, S. i. 

ILL. 

Thia-e^s"-nc*fliing ill candwell in fucha temple. 

"Tempefty A. i, S. 2. 

* Igaoranct ttfelf is a j>ltimmei a'tr mt."] Thou |}i this be perhi^ 
not unintelligible, yet it is an odd way of confeBing hit defefiion. 
I fliould wifh to read, 

" Ignorance itfelf has a plume o'er me." 
that it, I vm ^o ^^Mfied, that ignoraace itfdf ^udu me, oad 
deck* itfelf with the fpoila of my weakoeti. JoHmoR. 

If any alteration be necelTary, I think, ignocance itlelf iia 
phmet o'er me, rf'ouid have a chance to be right. Thus Bobadil 
■excufe* his covf anfice ^ furel wasArndc with a/^M<, forlhad 
tto .power te toQch my wc^n. Farvbs. 

Perhaps Falftrf's meanmg-may he this, ignorance itfelf is a 
'^Mnmet i'erfnr, '\. k. .rfffife ftjf,— ignorance itfelf isnotfo low » 
Jittn by the'lehgfh'ot AfilumrneiUne. Ttrw«IT. 

Falflutff certamly meaiis, /ffcat qgriorancc triumphs oVer iunu 
We imuil: therefore read,.;i/Bm0, Tx. a garlan^. " IgnoraiKe 
« itfelf it a plitmet 6'cr Ac,** i. c. igntraace lutars tbtgarlamd. 

» Them vail your l^ueraMce.'] The fenfe of IfcB pfcflage !■« 
I£4ihis manias power, let tbe i^normict thatgaveiti&n, ^omilpt 
bow down before him. Jorhsov. 

Dr. Johnfon's interpretation fcems wrong. Te 'oail, ia here 
XohiJt, anA ignorance \s \ik& ioT -Maincfs. If this mlin has really 
«be pott'er he pFetends ro ffa^gOoriotanui), then Jiide orcanceal 
^Mivweaknefs ; but if he has, in fadt, no authority, then exet- 
^iMeyeuMr -A.B. 

IMAGE 

\ 
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IMAGE. 
If I had thought, the fight of my poor jmags 
WouM thua have wrought you, (for the Aone v 

mine) 
I'd HOC have Oiew'd it'. Winter's TaJe» A. j, S. j. 

IMAGINATION. 

When he ftiall hear fhe dy'd upon his words. 
The idea of hw life (hall iWectly creep 
Into his fhidy of imagination. 

Much ado about notbh^y A, 4, S. 1. 
Princes have but thdr titles for their ^ories. 
An outward honour for an inward toif; 
And, for unfek imaginations, - 
They often feel a world of reftlefs cares, 

Richard III. A., r, S. 4. 
Alas, poor Yorick! — I knew him, Horatio; a, 
fcUow of infinite jeft, of moft excellent fency : he 
hath borne me on his back a thoufand times ; and 
now, how abhorr'd in my imagination it is ! my 
gorge rifes at it. Here hung thof^ lips, that I havy 
kifs'd I know not hom oft. Utmiett A. 5, S. 1 

' ^ lj)ai tbaugbl ibe fght of mj for imag* 
tfeulJ thus have •wrought you, (for thtji»ne is mint) 
Pd not have Jhrw'd ('/.] I do not know wtictber we fl^ufd 
«ot read without a parenthefisi 

** — ■■ ■■ for the ftone i' th' mine 
" I'd riot have flicw'd it." 
A mine of^mu, or marble, would not, perli^, at prefenti 1>0 
eCtecmed art accurate exprefGon, but u may ftiU have been ufed 
by Shakefpeare, as it has beentrfedby HollingJhed. 

Tybwhit. 

To.chan^ an accurate expreflion for an expreffion confelTedljr 

Qot accurate, has fomewhat of retrogradation. Johnsok. 

" Stone i* th' mine," is furely the more forcible aod elegant 

readioK ; but Mr. Tyrwhit explains his rca^£ wron$. " Ston« 

**i'th*nune," it ditmuiJt aot Moriit. A. & 

Pa. . Th« 
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The lunatic, the lover, and the poet. 
Are of imagination all compaft. ' 
^ . Midfummer Nigbt\s DreoMf A. 5, S. i. 

The poet's eye in a fine frenzy rolling, 
poth glance from heaven to earth, from -earth to hea- 
ven; 
And, as imagination bodies forth 
The forms of things unknown, tlje poets pen 
Tiirns tljem to fliapes, and gives to airy nothing 
A local habitation, and a name. 
,; Mi^ummer Night'i Dream, A. $f S.i. 

■^ How this grace (viewing afiSurt) 

Speaks its own fUndJng ! what a mental power 
This eye flioots forth! how big imagination 
Moves in this lip ! ' to the dumbnefs of the ^efture 
One might interpret *, Timon of Athens, A. i, S. i. 

. INFANT. 



1 .■■■_._ }j,yj^ tijjs gract 

Speait its awn landing !'\ ThU relates to the atlitudt 
of the figure ; and means that it flands judicioufly on its om 
centre.. And not only fo, but thaC'it has a graceful llaning 
likewlfe. WAKBfRTON. 

This fentence feems to me obfcure, and howevei' e«plaiii"t 
not very forable. This grace J^aks its o^n fia^tding, is only. 
_ rhcgraccfaUtp of thh figsrt Jbevjs how it fiands. I am inclined 
'to think fomething Is corrupted. ■ Johkion. 

This pafTage, to my apprehenfion at lead, Jhtaki iti own mt^ 
ing, which is, how the graceful attitude of this figure pW" 
.Claires that it ftandi firm on its centre, or gives evidence in »• 
■ voiirof its own fixurC !' Steeven'- 

No one,* I prefume. Is ignorant of the meaning of grace 
among painters ; nor is he to be Informed, that without thii t^J? 
eflentialre^juifite, a pitfture, however finely coloured, would W 
lisld, by connoitTeurs, in little efleem. ' I am therefore inclined 
'to eiplain the paffaee thus — Hen is grace indeed. Here fie J^^ 
ter jiattding — i. e. her rank and importance. ^ "" 

.'. . * '■ to the dumhne/s ef the gefiure 

One might interpret.^ The allufion is to the puppet' 
ihovs, or motions, as they were termed in our authori ^^ 
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INFANT. 

— — Firft the infent, 
Mewling and puking in the mirfc's arms : 
And then the whining fchool-boy, with his fatchd. 
And fhining morning face, creeping like fnait 
Unwillingly to fchool. Aj you like it j A. 2, S. 7. 

This royal infant, (heaven IHU move about her!) 

Though in her cradle, yet now promifes 

Upon this land a thoufand thoufand bleffings. 

Which time ftiall bring to ripenefs ; Ihe thall be 

(But few now living can behold that goodnefs) , 

A pattern to all princes living with her, 

And all thatfliall fuccced. Henry WJ/. A. 5, S. 4, 

INGRATITUDE. 

In common worldly things, 'tis call'd — un^atcftil 
With dull unwillingnefs to repay a debt, 
Which with a bounteous hand was kindly lent ; 
Much more, to 'be thus oppofite with heaven. 
For it requires the royal debt it lent you. 

Ricbarii III. A. 2, S. 2. 
Anddoyou now put on your beft attire,* 
And do you now cull out a hoUday ? 
And do you now ftrew flowers in his way. 
That comes in triumph aver Pompcy's blood ? 
Run to your houfes, fall upon your knees, 

The perfon who fpoke for the {>uppet> wu called an ioterpte^ 
ter. MAtoKE. 

The fenfc of the pafiage is— /-6/j ii Mtbiig mere than a piihrt ; 
yttfuch is the Ihvelintfs of the rtf>rifeiitaii«K, that the figure feemi 
almtji IBjpeat, and ixjt readily e«mprebend (be f aimer's meaning. 
I do not fee that this has any reference to fapfei-fiows^ metienii or 
iiitiTtTttirst A. B. 

P..3 '-■ ^ y^^^ 
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Pray to the gods to intermit the plague 
That needs muft light on this ingratitildc 

Julius C^ary A. I, S. I. 

Thefc old fellows 

Have their ingratitude in them hereditary : 
Their blood is cak'd, 'tis cold, it ftldom flows; 
'T is lack of kindly warmth, they are not kind ; 
And nature, as it grows again toward earth. 
Is fafliion'd for the joiirncy, dull and heavy. 

Timon of Athens, A. 2, S.t. 

Ingratitude '. thou marble-hearted fiend. 
More hideous, when thou (hew'ft thee in a child, 
Than the fea-monfter ! fjiAfi A- J» S.4. 

Blow, blow, thou winter wind^ 
Thou art not fo unkind 

As man's ingratitude ; 
' Thy tooth is not fo keen, 
Becaufe thou art not fecn, 

Although thy breath be rude. 

Jsyou lik^ iff A. 2, S. 7. 

_ Filial 

' JTy Uetk is net fa iten, 

Secmu/t tiau art nti/ua.) Dr. Warbuiton obferrei— 
flie iviater wind, the long fays, U to be preferred to nmn'i !*gr*r 
titmk. But why i Btcaaji it tt net fien. But this w«b not only 
«a aggraTation of the injury, a« it was done in fecret, net fen, 
but was the Very circumftance that made the keenners of the u^- 
gratitude of bis faithleft courtiers. I would thercfbre read, 

*' Becaufe (hou an not Iheen," 
>t r. ilumi^f Inubng, like an ungratefvd court-ferrtuit. 

■ ' Wahshplto"- 

Sir T. Hantner alters the Uoe to 

*\ Thou caufeft not that teen." 
|)r. Farmer reads, ' ' 

"Becaufe the heart's not fecn." 
Ami Mufg rave, 

" Becaufe thoit ar^ forefcen." 
But all, I think, are wrong. The lines are certainly Tery uf. 
ateaning ai they at preftnt ftaxd. A triffing alteratiaii, hoiv- 
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■ ■ -^ FiU4 ingratitude ! 

Is it not as this mouth iboiiI4 teax this hand. 
For lifting food to'i? — Biit 1 will puniJli home :t— 
No, I wiU weep no more.— Lear, A. 3, S. 4. 

I hate ii^raticude more in a, man, 
Than lying, vainnefs, babbling dninketmefe^ 
Or any taint of vice, whofe ftrong corruption 
Inhabits our frail blood. Twelfth Night, A. 3, S. 4. 

1 N K. 

He hath never fed on the dainties that are bred 
in a book ; he hath not eat paper, as it were ; he 
hath not drunk ink : his intelleft is not replenifhed. 
Love's Labour Lofi^ A. 4, S. %• 
Taunt him with the licence of ink : if thou thou'ft 
him fome thrice, it (hall not be amifs ; let there be 
gall enough in diy ink ; though thou write with a 
goofe-pen, no matter. Twelfth Night, A.. 3, S. z. 

INNOCENCE. 

We were as twinn'd lambs, that did friflt i' the fun. 
And bleat the one at the other ; what we chang'4» 
Was innocence for innocence ; we knew not 
The doftrine of ill-doing. 

mmer's Tale, A. 1, S. ^ 

OTcr, will do VKzy the objeftion raifed a^unft ihcm by Dr. War- 
burton, uid give them the fenfe and elegaace they WHOt. \ 
read, 

Thy tooth is not fo keen :^— 
Befttcy thou grt not feen, 
Altho' thy breath be rude. 
The meaning of the whole will be— winter wind, thy tQ^tl^ 
ii not fo Veen as man's ingratitude ; and thoug;h thy breath ba 
rude, yet as thou art not feeo, thou canft not infult U> by th<^ 
frowtipi by haughty ^d Aiperdlious loblu* A. S< 

P4 H. 
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— — He may foften at the fight 0' the child ; 
The filence often of pure innocence 
Pelfuades, when fpeaking fells. 

Winter's Tale, K 2, S. 2. 

Hence balhfal cunning! 

And prompt me, plain and holy innocence ! 

Tett^efty A. 3, S. I. 



INSOLENCE. 

Now breathlefs wrong 

Shall fit and pant in your great chairs of eale ; 
And purfy infolenc^ Ihall break his wind, ' 
With fear, and horrid flight. 

Timon of Athens t A. 5, S. 5. 

* I'll canvafs thee in thy broad cardinal's hat. 
If thou proceed in this thy infolence. 

Henry VI.V. i, A. i, S. 5. 



INSTINCT. 

Thou know'ft, I am as valiant as Hercules : but 
beware inftinft; the lion will not touch the troc 
prince. - Infldnft is a great matter ; I was a coward on 
infldnd. Henry IV. P. i, A. a, S. 4. 

'^'^ rUeanva/tihetinihy hroad cardimtPs baiA This meaiw, 1 
iKlieve, I'll litmhll thtt into thy grtat hal^ andjbakt thet, oi hraa 
tttid meal art Jhaktii in a jietit, StEEVENS. 

Mr, Steevena U mlllaken, I think, in fuppofing that tht cardi- 
nalit to it tumhled into bis great bat, andJbaieH at nteal is Jhaiea in 
» fieae. 

Tocaavasa mailer, Utofift; esaminc, or iaquirc particular')' 
into it. The meaning of, " I'U canvas thee in thy broad car- 
dinal'* hat," Is — I will make inquiry into thy condud, and Uy 
thee op«n to the world, now it hH an ding the hat thou wearell. 
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'Tts wonderful. 

That an invifible indinift Qiould frame them 

To royalty unlearn 'd ; honour untaught ; 

Civility not feen from other ; valour. 

That wildly grows in them, but yields a crop 

As if it had been fow'd I Qmbeline, A. 4, S. 2, 

JOVE. 

■ I have lini'd her : but it is Jove's doing, and 
Jove make me. thankful ! VS^at can be faid ? No- 
thing, that can be, can come between me and the 
full profpoS: of my hopes. Well, Jove, not I, is the 
doer of diis, and he is to bethanked. 

Twelfth Night, A. 3, S. 4. 



- Jove ! 



When on mythree-foot ftool I fit, and tell 
The warlike 'feats I have done, his fpirits fly out 
Into my ftory : fay, — Thus mine enemy fell ; 
And thus I fet my foot on his neck ; even then 
The princely blood flows in his cheek, he fweats. 
Strains his young nerves, and puts himfelf in pofture 
That ads my words. Cymbeline, A. 3, S. 3. 

For diou doft know, O Damon dear. 

This realm dilmantled was 

Of Jove himfelf; and now reigns here 

Avery, very— peacock'. Hamlett A. 3, S. 2. 

' A very, •oery—ptaetci.'] This allude* to a fable of the \arii 
chcx>fingal[m^—iiifte3d of the eagle, a peacock. Pofe. 

I think Haintct is fetting his father's and uacle's charafieri in- 
contrail to each other; and means to fay, that by hii father's 
death the flate was ftripped of a zod-Hke nionarch, and thatn»w 
in hi* ftead reigned the moft de^icable, paifonoua animal that 
could be ; a mere paddock or toad. Theobald. 

I am perfuaded that the poet wrote, *t a very, very,— mea- 
cock,'* i. t, 3 cowardly, effeminate fellow, A. B. 

• . JOY., 
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J O Y, J O Y S. 

— O my fo\il's joy! 

If after every tempeft' come fuch calmncfs. 
May the winds blow till they have waken'd death ! 
And let the labouring bark climb hills of feas, 
Olympus high, and duck again as low 
As bell's from heaven! Othello. A. 2, S. t. 

How much better is it to weep at joy, than to joy 
acweeping! Much ado about nothings A. i, S. t. 

There appears much joy in him ; even fo much, ' 
rfiat joy could not Oiew itfclf modeft enough, with- 
out a badge of bitterncfs. 

Much ado about nothing, A. i, S. I. 
— There isfuch cohflifion in my powers. 
As after fome oration feirly fpoke 
By a beloved prince, there doth appear 
Among the buzzing pleafed multitude; 
Where every fomething, being blent together. 
Turns to a wild of nothing, lave of joy, 
Exprcft, and not expreft. 

Afyrtbaxi of Venice, A. 3, S, 2. 
I have no joy of this contraft to-night : 
Itis'coonuh, too unadvis'd, ttwfudden; 
Too like the lightning, which doth ccafe to be. 
Ere one can fay-wt hghtens. 

Romet a^d.J^ift, A. 2, S, a. 

•~-^. Note him : 

He was tiot fad J for he would (hine on thofe 
That make their looks by his; he was not me^ry. 
Which feem'd to tell theni, his remembrance lay 
In Egypt wifb hJ! joy. 

4Kt»ny Md Cictpafrg^ A> i« 9, 5< 

I S I, E. 
This royal throne of kin^, this fcepter'd ifle, 
^^hifr flaith of majefty, this f^ of Mais, 
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This other Eden, demy paradiC: ; 
This fortrefs, built by nature for herfelf. 
This bappy breed of menj this little world j 
This precious ftone fet in the filver fea. 
Which ferves it in th? oiEce of a wall. 
Is now leas'd out (I die pronouncing it) 
Like to a tenement, or p^Uing f^Lrm. 

Bith<ir4 //. A. a, S. >. 

ISSUE. 

Thou elvilh-mark'd abortive, roafting hoe t 

Thou that waft feal'd io thy nativity 

The flave of pature, and the fon of hell ! 

Thou flander of thy mother's heavy womb ! 

Thoulo.ithed ifflie of thy father's loins ! 

Thou rag of honour! Richard III. A. i, S. 3, 

Care not for iflue ; 

The crown will find an heir : great Alexander 
X-eft his to the worthieft : fo his fucceffor 
Was like 10 be the beft. JVtnter's Tale^A. 5, S. i. 
Kings are no lefs unhappy, their ifllie not being 
gracious, than they are in lofing them, when they 
nave approved dieir virtues. 

Winter's Takt A. 4, S. I. 

JUDGMENT. 

For my voice, — I have loft it with hallowing and 
linging of anthems. To approve my youth flirther, 
I will not ; the truth is, 1 am only old in judgment 
and underftanding ; arai he that will caper with me 
for a thouTand marks, let him lend me the money, 
and have at him. Ibttry IK P. 2, A. i, S. 2. 

You all did love him once, not without caufe ; 
What caufe withholds you then to mourn for him?— 
O judgment, thou art fled to brurifti beafts. 
And men have 1<^ theti: n:a((m !— -Beu i^ijtb mf ; 

4 ¥y 
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My heart is in the coffin there mth Cxfar, 
And I miill.paure till it come back to me. 

Julius Cajar, A. 3, S. t. 
— Hisfilver hairs 

Will purchafe us a good opinion. 
And buy men's voices to commend our deeds : 
It Ihall be faid, his judgment rul'd our hands. 
Our youths, and wildnrfs, fliall no whit appear, 
. But all be bury'd in his gravity. 

Julius C^Jar, A. 2, S. i. 
_____ J charge you by the law. 
Whereof you are a well-deferving pillar. 
Proceed to judgment. Merchant of Venice, h, ^,S.i. 
Under your good correftion, I have feen. 
When, after execution, judgment hath 
Repented o'er his doom. 

i^ajure for Meafure, A. 2, S. 2. 
■ — How would you be. 
If he, which is the top of judgment, (hoiild 
But judge you, as you are ? 

Meafure for Meafure, A. a, S. £• 
When I that cenfure him do fo offend. 
Let mine own judgment pattwn out my death. 
And nothing come in partial. 

Meafure for Meafure, A. 2, S. i. 
To promife is moft courtly and felhionable : per- 
fbrmance is a kind of will, or tellameni, which ar- 
gues a great ficknefs in his judgment that makes it. 

Timon of Athens, A. 5, S. i. 
But when we in our vicioufnefs grow hard, 
(O mifery on't) the wife gods feal our eyes; 
In our own filth drop our clear judgments ; make iis 
Above our errors ; laugh at us, while we ftruc 
To our confufion. Antofy and Cleopatra, A. 3, S. 1 1^ 

Beware 

Ofeatilwcctoaquarrel; but, beingin^ 

Bear 
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Bear it thai: the oppofer may beware of theel 
Give every man dune ear, but few thy voice ; 
Take each man's cenfure, but referve thy judgment. 
Hamlet, A. l, S. 3. 
His years but young, but his experience old; 
His head unmellow'd, but his judgment ripe. 

Two Gentlemen of Versna, A. 2, S. 4. 
My faliad days " ! 

When I was green in judgment : cold in blood. 
To fay, as I faid then ! — 

Antony and Cleopatra, A. i, S. 5. 
--'■ ' ■ Whether dcfeft of-judgment 
To fail in the difpofing of thofe chances 
Which he was lord of; or whether nature, 

^ My faliad d^s! 

When I'Oiaigreen in judgment : caldtn blood, 

Tafay, as I /aid then .'] This puzzles Mr. Theobald. 
He fays, Cleopatra may fpeak very naturally here with con- 
tempt of her judgment at that period: but how truly with re- 
gard to the coldnefs of her blood, may admit fome queftion. 
And then employs his learning to prove, that at this cold feafon ' 
of her hh'td, flie had feen twenty good years. . Shakefpearc's beft 
juftification, is reftoring his own fenfe, which ia done merely by 
a different pointing : 

9^ faliad days ; 

Wlieal was green in judgment. Cold in Mood! 

To fay as I fatd then. 
Ctldin jiiioi/ is an upbr^ding expoftulatlon to Iter mdd. Thtfe, 
fayslhe, •meremy faliad days, lubn I 'OJOS griia i* judgmtnl ; imt 
ytur hloed is as coldas tny judgmeatj if you oave the fame opimnii af 
things now ai I had thtv, Wabbhrtoh. 

Iwouldprefer ia/JWiiifi. What are faliad dayi ? Hoc^fallad 
give any particular or appropriate. idea of youth? or do the 
editors read faliad, becaufe Cleopatra is here fpcaking of her 

SKs judgment i Green, in this place, however, has not the 
alleft reference to r-fiiiinr, it certainly meana snrijAt; and do we 
fay of faliad that it is unripe ? The true reading, I Should fup- 
pofe, 19 baiiad days, i, e. Days when fhe was little given to 
thought or reflexion. We now fay, "our dancing days," 
when we fpeak.of the earliefl and liveliefl part of our life. 

A. B. 

. . ' - Not 
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Kotto b««cher tlian <Hie ^ag, not moving 

From the cafque to the cufiiion, biu commandiM; 

peace 
Even with the fame auHerity and garb 
As be coDtroU'd the war i but, one of thefe, 
(As he bath fpices of them all, act all, 
JFor r dare fo &r iree him) made him feaPd, 
So hated, and fo banifli'd : but he has a merit. 
To choak it in the utterance *. 

CorielanitSf A. 4, S* 7. 

JUSTICE. 

■■■'-■ Let us be clcar'd 
Of being tyrwinous, fince we fo openly 
Proceed in juftice ; which fhall have due courfe, 
Even to the guilt, or the puliation. — 

mnter'staU, A. 3, S.z. 

See how yon' juftice raHs upon yon* Cmple thief: 
IrlaiVf in thine ear : change places ; and handy* 
dandy, which is the juftice, which is the thief? — 
Thou haft feen a farmer's dc^ bark at a beggar ? and 
the creature run from the cur ? There thou mi^t% 
behold the great im^e of authority : a dc^'s obey'd 
in office. Ltar^ A. 4, S. 6. 

—■ — ■• The ufurer hangs the cozener. 
Throu^ tatter'd clothes fmall vices do appear ; 
"iR.o'bes and furr'd gowns hide all. Plate fin with 

gold, 

' —t he htu a imriV, 

-Ta <hoai it in tht ntleronce.'] He h» ft merit for ooottW 
jrarpofe, than to deftroy it by boaftingit. JaHKWK. 

t>r. Tohnron has miaaken the feate. It \t not the relative to 
mtrit, but to dffiiS.—one of thofc Jf/tHi id Coriolanus, whii* 
Aufioiui had enumerated a little before. HTntevtr JifiS hi 
mtg ha-at (fays Aulidiut), he hat a itttrit ta caunttrvail H- 

A. B. 

And 
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And the ftrong lance of jiiftke horthrfs breaks : 
Arm it in rags, a ptg?ny's ftraw doth pierce it. 

iMT, A. 4, S. 6i 
Let the great gods. 

That keep thb dreadfui pother o'er our hoods, 
fnd out their eneoiies now. Tremble, thou wntcfa; 
That haft within thee uadivuiged crimes, 
Unwbipt of juflsce. X«r, A. 3, S. a. 

Cries out upon abufes, feems to weep 
Over his «)untry's wrongs ; and, -by this face. 
This feeming brow of juftice, did he win 
The hearts dF all that he did ar^le far. 

Hairy IF. P. i, A. 4, S. 3. 

Thus hath the coarfe of juftice wheel'd about. 
And left thee but a very prey to time ; 
Having no mcn^ twt thought cf what thou wert. 
To torture thee the more, being what thou art. 

Ritbardlll. A. 4, S. 4. 

Then Ae juftice; 

In fair round belly, with good cuon lin'd. 
With eyes fevere, and b^rd of formal cut. 
Full of wife faws and modem inftances. 

^s you like it, A. 2, S. 7. 
— "■■— We hear. 
Such goodnefs of your juflice, that our foul 
Cannot but yield you forth to public thanks. 
Fore-running more requital. 

Meafurefor Meafure, A. 5, S. i. 

Worthy jMince, difhonour not your eye 

By throwii^ it on any otlwr objeft. 

Till you' have heard me in my true compl^nt. 

And give me juftice. 

Mea/itrefer A^qfitrtj A. 5, S. i. 

The 
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- The nature of our people. 



Our city's inftituiion^ and the terras . 
For common juftice you are pregnant in. 

Meafure for Me^ure^ A. i, S, i. 

-T^— He did plotthe duke of Glofter's death ; 
l^uic'd out his innocent foul through {Ireams d 

blopd; - ' . 

Which blood,, like facrificing Abel*s, cries. 
Even from the tonguelefs caverns of the earth. 
To me, for juliice, and rough chaftifement. 

Richard II. A. i, S. i, 

— ^— As thou urgeft juftice, be afluc'd, 
.Thou fhalt have juftice, more than thou defir'ft. 

Merchant efVenicty A. 4, S. u 



- Our decrecsj . 



Dead to inflifUon, to themfelves are dead ; 

And liberty pluck$ juftice by theiibfe. - - 

.. - Meafure for Meafure f A. i, S. 4, 



- His life is parallel'd 



Even with the ftrokc and line of his great juftice. 

Meafure for Meafure^ 'A. 4, S. 2. 



- What's open made to juftice. 



That juffice fcizes. 

Meafure for Meafure, A. 2, S. I. 



KING, KINGDOM. 

YO U would have fold your king to flaughter. 
His princes and his peers t^ fervitude, 
His fubjciis to oppreffion and contempt, 
Aad his whole kingdom unjo defolation. 

Toudiing 
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Touching 6ur perfon, feek we no revenge ; 
But we our kingdom's fafcty muft fo tender, 
Whofe ruin,you three 'fta^it, that to her laws 
We do deliver you. Henry V. A. 4, S. 2; 

We give cxprefs chaise, that, in our marches 
dirough the -country, there be nothing compelled 
from the villages, nothing taken but paid for f riorie 
of the French upbraided, or abufed in difdainful 
language ; fpr when lenity and cruelty play for a king- 
dom, die gentleft gamefter is the fooneft >vinner. 

Henry V. A. 3, S. 6. 
* O, for a mufe of fire, that would afcend 
The brighteft heaven of invention ! 
A.kii^dom for a ftage, princes to aft, » 

And monarchs to behold the fwelling fcene ! 
Then fhould the warlike Harry, like himfelf, 
Aflume the port of Mars ; and, at his heels, 
Le^'d in hke hounds, fliould famine, fword, and 

fire,! 
Crouch, for employment. Henry V, Chorus , 

■ < • — So work the honey bees ; 
Creatures, that, by a rule in nature, teach 
The art of order to a peopled kingdom. 
They have a king, and officers efforts : 

' O for a mufe of fire that vieitli afcend 
Tht Irightefi hfavm ef inveniian .'] Tht» goesupdn tkt 
notion of the perip;itetic fyflem, which imagiaes feveral hea- 
vens one above another; the laSc, and highefi of which, was one 
offire. - Warburtok. 

It alludes likewife to the afpiring nature of fire, which by it» 
levity at the reparation of the chaos, took the bigheft feat of all 
the elements. Johnson. 

Tbe commentators have here, I believe, 

" Difcaver'd meanings which wtre never meoMt'* 
" A mufe of fire that would afcend the brighteft heaven of in' 
" vention"~mcan9, I apprehend, vigeur of faaey,'---fuch as is 
capaile ef bold and daring Jlighti ; without any atlunoa to the pe- 
ripatetic fyitem, -OF to the aipiniig natute of fire. A. B. 

Ct Where 
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Where fome, like magiftr^es, correft at haausi 
Others like merchants, venctnc trade ^moad; 
Others like foldisit, artnsd in their ftingSj. 
Makie boot upontlie fiimmer's vebrettiudi; 
WJiidi jtillage chey with ojeFrf mafch i^nn% home; 

r :.;\.. Hfi»0'. ^. JV. I, S, a. ■ 
I '11 give my jeweh fbr a iet of besds ; 
My gorgeous palaoe for a hemutige; - 
My gay apparel kx sn ahms-Tiiiii's gawiEj: 
My figur'd goblets, foir adiffi of wooidi' . . ■ i 
MyJcepteri for a painer's walking ftaff; 
My fubjefts,' for a piir of carved laiatsi •- -^ : 

And my large kingdoXQj ^ a little grave. 

Richard II. A. 3, S. 3. 
O my pobr kingdom, flck wkh civil bloK&i' . 
When that my care could not wkh-hold thy'isotsy 
What wik thou do, "wJicn riot is thy care ? 
Q, .thou wilt be a wUdecnds again. 
Peopled with wolves, thy old inhabitants ! , 
... Henry ly. P.z, A.4^S. 4. 

The watry kingdom, whciTe ambitionsriread 
Spits in the fkee of heaven, is no bar 
To flop the fwcign fpirits ; but they, come. 
As o'er a brook, to fee fair Portia. 

Merchant of Venice j A. 2, S. 7. 

Yoor breath firft kindled the dead ooal of wars 
Between this chaftis'd kingdom and myfelf, 
An3 brought in matter that (hould feed this fire. 
And now 'dsikr eoehugeto be hfkHVEfiuiC . 
With that fame weak wiad- which -emkiftdled it. 

^f*f£ John, A. 5, S. a- 
Alas ! how fliouH you ^jverp any kingdom. 
That know not how lb ufe ambaifa^ors.; 
Nor.faow to be contented. with one wife;. 
Nor^ow to ufe yotir broth^s biwhwlf i ' 

Nor 
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Nor how to ftiidy for the people's welfare j 
Nor how to Ihrowd youriWf worn enemies ? 

lienry VI. P. 3, A. 4, S. 3. 
This unh^it'd faucinefs^ and boyifh trot^ ', 
The king ddth fmik M. King Join, A, $, 3. a« 

Let Rome in Tyber melt ' and the wide ardi 
Of the rang'demfare hUl Here is my fpaCe j 
Kingdoms are clay : our dungy earth alike 
iFeeds beaft as man, Antony md Cltopatra, A, i, S. i» 

A true devoixd pilgtim is not weary 

To m^urc kingdoms with his feeUc fteps ; 

Much iefs &all me, chatfaath love's wings to fly. 

Two Genthmen ofVtrmat A. 2, S. ^* 

I am all the'fulgedls that you have, 

Who firft was mine own king. Tempefi, A. i, S. 3> 

Oh, two fuch filver current9> when they jbifl> 
Do' glflrifi^ the banks that bound them in : 
And two fuch Ihores to two fuch Aneams made one. 
Two fuch controlling bounds 0uU you be, kings. 
To thefe iwo princes, if you marry them. 

King Jobnj A. a, S. 2. 
Shall that vidorious hand be feebled here. 
That in your chambers gave you chaftiiemeot } 
No : Know, the gallant monarch is in arms ; 

•TS/i KnhemTdeffaacin€fi,andhejifl! tTeops.\ Thul the printed 
copies in scnentl ; but uaheard U an epithet fS veiy little force 
or meiuiiQfr here. Faulconbridge calks of the Dauphin'* hejifif 
Iraapif of dwdrfijb luor, figm "rms, &c. which,' according to 
my emendation, fort tctj well with unbair'd^ i. e> ni^arJedtaM- 
cinds. ThboBalp. 

Ytt another reading mifht be recommended t 
" This vfia/r'^ faucinefs,'' 
i.e. KutravdUJ raAtntd, Stebtevs. 

•' Unait^d is," 1 think, the reading to be preferred. Unair'J, 
bowevcr, isnot, in this place, to betaken m the fcnfc c^enfra- 
veiieJ, It rather means icitfmfined, imiTdiuatt. A. B. 

0,2 And 
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And like an eagle o*er his ^ry towers. 

To foufe annoyance that comes near his neft. 

King John, A. 5, S. zl 
Hear hirp but reafon in divinity. 
And, all-admiring, with an inward wiOi 
You would deiire the king were made a prelate: 
Hear him debate of common-wealth affairs. 
You would fay, — it hath been all-Jn-all his ftudy, 

Hemy V. A. 1, S. x. 
You "are too much miftaken in this king : 
QueRion your grace the late ambafladors, — - 
With what great ftate he heard their embafly. 
How well fupply'd with noble counfellors. 
How modeft in exception, and, withal. 
How terrible in confliant refolution,^— 
And you fliall find, his vanities fore>fpent 
Were but the outfide of the Roman Brutus, 
Covering difcretion with a coat of foUy. 

Henry V. A. 2, S. 4. 
■ Truly, for nunc own part, if I were as tedious as 
a king, I could find in my heart to beftow it all of 
your worfhip. Much ado ahut nothing, A. 3, S. 5. 
Not a]l the water in the rough rude fea 
Can wafh the balm from an anointed king; 
The breath of worldly men cannot dcpole 
The deputy eleded by the I^ord. 

Richard IT. A. 3, S. t. 

Rich men look fad, and ruffians dance and leap,-*- 
The one, in fear to lofe what they enjoy. 
The other, to enjoy by rage and war : 
Thefe ligns forerun the death or fall of kii^. 

Richard II. A. 2, S.4. 

■ Sometimes am I king. 

Then trcafon makes me with myfelf a beggar. 
And fo I am : then crulhing penury 
Fcrfuades me, I was bnter when a king; 

6 ' Then 
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Then am I king'd ^un : and, by-a^d-bf. 
Think, that I am unking'd by Boiiitgbroke, ' 
And ftraight am nothing. Ritbard.II. A. 5, S. 5. 
So doth the greater glory dim the lefs : 
A ful^tute Riines brightly as a king> 
Until a king be by ; and then his ftate 
Empties itfelf,. as doth an inland brook. 
Into the main of waters. 

Merchant of Vance y A.-5, S. i« 
.^^ I will no more return. 
Till Anglers, and the right thou haft in France, 
Together with that pale, that white-fac'd (bore, ■ 
Whde foot fourns back the ocean's roaring tides. 
Salute thee for her king. Kutg John, A. 2, S. i. 

— — Nor is ±ere living . 
A man, that more detefts, more (lirs againft, 
Defafrers of a pubtick peace than I do. 
Pray h'eaven the king may never find a heart 
With lefs allegiance m it ! Bmry VIII. A. 5, S. *. 
Firft let me tell you whom you have condeom'd : 
Not me begotten of a (hcpherd fwain. 
But iffu'd from the progeny of kings, ■ 
Virtuous, and holy ; chofen from above, ' ' 
By infpiration of celeftial grace. 
To work exceeding miracles on earth. 

Henry VI. P. i, A. 5, S. 5, 
The king is a noble gentleman ; and my familiar, 
I do a0ure you, very good friend ; — for I muft tell 
thee, it will pleafe his grace (by the world) fome- ' 
time to lean upon my poor fhoulder ; and with his 
royal finger, thus dally with my excrement, with my 
muftachio. Love's Labour Lefi, A. ^^ S. 1. 

That it Diould come to this ! 

But two months dead ! nay, not fo much, not two x 
So excellent a king ; that was, to this, 
Hyperion to a fatyr : fo loving to my mothcTj 

Q^ That 
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That he might Mt let e'«i the winds of heaven ■ 
Vifit her fece too roughly. Hamkt, A. i , S. a. 

The king doth wake to-night, and take his roufe, 
Keeps waffel, and thd fwaggering up-fpritig reels ; 
And, as he drains hisdraughts of rhenifli -down. 
The kettle-drum, and trumpet, thus bray out 
The triumph of his pledge. Hamtet, A. 1, S.4. 

— ■ Dp not fear our perfon; 
There's fuch divinity doth hedge a king. 
That treafon can but peep to what it would, 
A&s little of his will, HamUt, A. 4, S. 5. 

My lord of Burg\indy» 

We firft addrefs towards yon, who with thw king 
Have rivali'd for our daughter ; what, in the le^ 
Will you g^uire in prefeht dower with her. 
Or ceafe your queft of love'? Leer-yA. i» S. 1. 

The 

, ' f?<« be ptrmitted net tht w/sifi rf bea-Dtn.'] Thii \s » (ajAAU 
tical reading, copied from the players^ for want of undcrnuulo 
Jng tht poet, whofe text is corrupt in the old imprelEoi^s ; all (f 
which cpncur \a reading, 

»» - — fo loving to my mother, 

*' That be might not^eteene the windi of heaven 

" Vifit htr face too roughly." 

*' Beteene" is a cor^upt^^n without doubt, but not fo inye* 

terate a one, but that, by fhe change of a fingle lettei-, and tbe 

feparaltonof two words,. pii^kenly jumbled together, I am re- 

rily perfuaded, I hare retained the poet's reading— That he 

inight not kt e'tn the iviods of heaven, &c. Theobaid. 

.Mr. Thet^ald ob&nes, that " beteene" is undoubteidl^ « 

corruption, and Mr, Steevens appears to be 5f the fame opinno* 

bjr admitting " kt e'ex"* toz place in the toit,— but they are both 

miftaken. To " beteen" is to eiiragi, to angers Wc muft read 

tbi {>tflage thus : 

'• —folDTing to my mother, 
" That the beteened winds of heaven might not 
*' Vifii her face too rinighlv." 
t. (, . Such wat hia love of i^ mother, that he w6uU fiotptnnit 
the angry winds of heaven, at any time,, to blow upon *cr. 
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The king will always think him in our debt ; 
And thinkwe think ourfelves unfatisfy'd. 
Till he hath found a time to pay us home. 
And fee already how he doth begin 
To make us ftrangers to his looks of love. 

'' ■ Henry IV. P. i, A. i, S. 3. 

-- ■ ' The'harlot king 
Is quite' beyond mine arm, out of the blank 
And level of ray br^n, plot proof, but (he . 
I can hook to me. , Winter's Tale, A. a, 5. 3. 

Kent banith'd thus ! and France in choter jiarted ! 
And die king gone to-night ! fubfcrib'd his power' ! 
Confin'd to exliibition ! All this done ■ " 
Upon the "gad ! Lear^ A. i, S. 2. 

— Thus king Henry throws away his crutch, 
Before his legs be firm to bear his body : 
Thus is the Ihepherd beaten from thy iidfl. 
And wolves are gnarling who (hall gnaw thee firft. 

Htttry VI. P. z, A, Zi S. i. 

■r^ rnmefcrves, wherein you may r^dwm ■ 
Your bani(h'd honburs, and rdlore yourfelves 
Into the good thoughts of the world a^rt ; " 
Revenge the jeering, and difdain'd contwnpt. 
Of this proud king. Henry IV. P. i, A. i, S. 3. 

The tern priginated from romance. A queft wai the expedirion 
m which ft knight was engaged. This phrafe '\% often met with 
ID the Fairy Queen. — SteevxHi. 

" Queft," in this pltce, 'wTiqvrfi, ftUcitatimt " Oafe your 
" queft of love." Ceafeytur hvt filkitatiaiu. A. B. 



tnaitd. 

To fubforibe, is to transfer hj figning, or /«^/ir/ii»^ a writing 
of teftimony. We now ufe the term, He/ui/criied forty pounds 
to the tiev iuilldliig. Johnson. 

" Sub&rih'd his power," iB,.iij pmorr ceatraHtd mr Umittdt 
Or, we nay read,--** prajirii^d Ms fiawtr^—bii povitr it ukm 
fri>m him—ihert is an interdiSten, a,Jitp to all bhftwtr. The fi^ 
lio reads ^rf/tr/iV. A. B. 

Ct.4 Gives 
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Gives no; ihe hawthon> bufli a fweetcr (bade - 
To fliepherds, looking on their Glly Iheep, 
Than doth a rich etnbroider'd canopy 
To kings, that fear their fubjefts' treachery ? 
O, yesj it doth, a thou&nd fold it doth. 

Henry VI. P. j, A. i, S. 5. 
■'-'- "— She, which late 
Was in my nobler thoughts moft bafe, is now 
The praifed of the king j who, fo ennobled. 
Is, as 'twere, born fo. 

AWs well that ends vjell^ A. 2, S. 3. 
I'll wm this lady Margaret. For whom ? : 
Why, for my toig : tufti ! that's a wooden thing'. 
Henry Vi. P. ^, A.J, S.4- 

KISS. 

Good my lord, forbear ; 

The ruddinefs upon her lip is wet; 

You'll mar it, if you kifs it ; ftain your own 

With oily painting. ffmter's TaU, A. .5, S. 3. 

— — — Ere I could 
Give him that parting kifs, which I had fet 
Betwixt two charming words, comes in my fether 
And, like the tyrannous breathing of the north. 
Shakes all our buds from growing. 

Cymbelinef A. i, S.4. 

O, a kifs 

Long as my exile, fweet as my revenge ! ' 
Now by the jealous queen of heaven, that kifs 
I carried from thee, dear ; and my true' lip 
Hath virgin'd it e'er fince. — You gods ! I prate, 

I , a viopJin thing."] \t an aukward bufineft,"-*" un- 
dertaking not likely to fiicceed. 6teivBM»- 

" A wooden thing" it a maJ thing. " Tufli! tlwt'e s """^ ' 
" tian^'-^HoU, tht tbtugbt it madiufs. A* "* 

And 
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And the mt^ noble mother of die world 

Leave unlaluced. ' OttioloMuSt A, 5, S. 3. 

I found not CallGo's kifles oci her lips : 

He that is robb'd, not wanting what is {lolen, ' 

Let him not know it, and he's not robb'd at all. 

OtbHlo, A.3, S-3. 

And let him, for a pair of reechy kiffcs % 

Make you to ravel all this matter out^ 

That I elTentially am not in madnefs. 

But mad in ctafr. Hamletf A. 3, S.'4. 

KNAVE. 
— — — Youfhall mark 
Many a duteous and knee-crooking knave. 
That, doting on his own obfequious bondage. 
Wears out his time, much like his mafter's ^s. 
For nought but provender, and, when he's old, ca- 

. ihier'd; 
Whip me fuch honeft knaves. Otbelio, A. i, S. t* 

Fetch forth the flocks, ho ! 

You fliibborn ancient knave ', you reverend braggart. 

We'll teach you. Lear, A. a, S. z. 



' '■ neefy HJis.'] Reechy U finolcy. The author meant 

to conve]racoarfeidea,andwa8 DotTeiyfcrupulouiin hit choice 
of an epithet. The fenfe, howcTcr, is applied with greater pro- 
priety to the neck of a cook-maid in CoHotaQUS.' Steetens. 

" Rcechj;," ID this place, is rather /making than fimh'^ 
" Reechy kiflcs" are htt, buTning kilTcs. A. B. 

* '■ — aiuient inave.} Two of the quarto) read rmfcrt^nt 

kitave, and one of them Knrtverenit inftead of reverend. 

Steeveki. 

** Unrevcrent" is right. Unrevertnt is ruiie, di/refpeH/ul. 

Coruwal would fay, "you old rogue, you irreverent braggart!" 

A.B. 

KNIGHT. 
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K KJ I G H T. 

It is a menry knight.-—* Will you go aa heirs ? 

Merry Halves of tf^ndfor^ A. z, S. i. 

-:,Thefe knights will hack*; and fo thou (houldft 
not alter the. article of thy gentry. 

■^ Merry Wives of Wmdfor^ A. 2, S. i. 

. ■ WiQyim g» an^tln f ] Thi> nonfenfe is fpokcn to ShatloW'— 
We fhould read— w/// VDK ^ an, Herib? i. t. will you go 6n, 
Mafier ? — Heria, an old Scotch word for mafter. Wakbukton. 



Mr. Steevens would-read, vydLytugo on beroetT or, tuiUjeu 
gatnhiartiT and Mr. Malooe thinks it fhould be^ •will y»itg» 
andhtarusT 

Herit, in Spenfer, i* 'oiorjhip, <u}orJbiffal, probably tromiiem, 
the bead of ft hmAj; and one who it conlequently iotitledBo 
refpefl. Shallow, it raufl be remarked i* a country juftice, the 
hou may therefore fay to him, will you go oq htrity or biruf T 
meaning, will you go llril, as you are worQupful, or diflin- 
guiflied bybeingajufttce? A. B. 

• Th-fi inlghtS ■wiUHaci, anifi theuJhtuIJ^ not alttr tht article 
tf.lfygei'iiy^ Dr. Warburton ia of ojnnian, that wc fltould 
read lack, but I do not clearly fee his meaning. Dr. Johnfoa 
(hinkfl, that hack is faid in aUuCon to the hacking off the fpurt 
«f recreant knights. Hanmer fays, that baci means to turn 
hackney, or profUtutc ; and Blackilone, that the word ^irii mutt 
fignify, to beconifi.cheap ar^d vulgar. , , . 

" Theft knlgbis will back" is certainly very batfh. I am there- 
fore nuieb Inclined to rea^, " thefc knights will jack," /. e. play 
the jack, in allufion to the proverb— ^oci will ne-ver make a gen- 
tlemaa. The fenfe is. This honour conferred on your hul&nil 
will fignify nothing ; he will ftill be Jaei in his manners— it 
will not alter the article of thy gentility. A. B. 
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. L ^A D Y. 

y dear lady Difdain! are you yet living ? 

Much ado about netbing, A. i, S. i. 

• ' Thou didft fwear to me upon a parcel-gilt goblet, 
fitting in my dolphin-chamber, at the round uble 
by a fea-coal fire, on Wednefday, in WhitAin-week» 
when the prioce broke thy head ■ for likening his fa- 
ther to a finging-man of Windfor ; thou didft fwear 
to me then, as I was wafhing thy wound, to marry 
me, and make me my lady thy wife. 

Henry tV. P. a, A. 2, S. i. 

. — That's the lady ; all the world defires her : 
From the four corners of the earth they come. 
To kifs this Ihrine, this mortal breathing faint. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 1, S. 7. 
Fair ladies, maik'd, ar? rofes in their bud ; 
Difmalk*d, their damafk fweet commixture (hewn. 
Are angek vailing clQpds, or rofes blown. 

Lev?s Labour Loft^ A. 5, S. 2. 

■ ■ Conftant you are ; 
But yet a woman ; and for fecrefy. 
No lady clofcr ; for I well believe, 
Thou wilt not utter what thoudoft not know; 
And fo far will I truft thee. 

tienry IV.V. i, A.2, S. j. 

— ■ 'Tis thought, 

That Marcius {hall be conful : I have feen 
The dumb men throng to fee him, and the blind 
To hear hijn fpeak : mairods flung gloves. 
Ladies and jnaids their f(;arfs and handkerchiefs. 
Upon lam, us he pafs'd : the iwbles bended, 

■ As 
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As to Jove's ftatuc; and the commons made 
A ihower, and thunder, with their caps, and (houts* 
Corielanus A. 1, S. 2. 

She, fweet lady, daes, 

Devoudy dotes, dotes in idolatry. 
Upon this fpottcd and inconftant man. 

Mdfummer Night's Dream^ A. i, S. i,' 
" O wcll-a»day, lady, if he be not drawn now ! 

Henry V. A. 2, S. i, 

LANGUAGE. 

Tbofe girls of Italy, take heed of them; 
They fay. Our French lack language to deny. 
If they demand. 

AU's well that ends well, A. 2, S. i. 
You taught me language ; and my profit on'c 
Is, I know how to curfe ; * the red plague rid you. 
Tempe^, A. i, S. 2. 
LAUGH- 

* O vxH-a-ifaf, if he h mai bevm ntvi .'] I cannot uaderlUod 
the drift of this expreflion. If he be not inua, rouft fignifyt if 
bebcnotfftf rf«w», »ndin that cafe, thevery thingiU fuppofed 
which Quickly waa apprehcafive of. But I rather think her 
fright arifes from feeing the fwoitls drawn, and I have ventured 
to make a. flight alteration accordingly. Jf iv ie mi dratvM, for, 
ff' bt basnM his/v)orddritvm,\t%a expre^n familiar to ourpoeb 
Theobald. 

I haTc not difturbed Mr. Theobald's emendation ; but yet I 
think we might read— if he be not hewing. To hack and inu ii 
acommOR vulgar exprelTion. . Steevewi. 

" Hewn" ftiouid be " hewin." Htviin, or heviIJ, in Chaucer, 
H ccieartii, Mrs. Quickly would hy—i/ie it Mtt cahartd, if he 

U»0tiH»fdp,n..- ■ 

That dravon \% not the properword, may be feen by turning to 
% fubfequcnt Ccene of the play, in whicti Piftel ii inade to uy, 
•* O braggard vile, &c." and at which fpeecb, in the old copiei, 
it the.foUowIng ftage di region—— (fitrf dratue.) A. B. 

' iht rtJplagmc,'\ I fuppofe from the rednefi of the body. 

nniverf^lly IqAamed. Johnsok. 

The tryjifiigi was anciently called the rcJfUgut, Stxevem* 

By 
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LAUGHTER. 

I will devife matter enough out of this Shallow, 
to keep prince Harry in conunual laughter, the wear- 
ing out of lix fafhions (which is four terms, or two 
a^oas)» and he ihall laugh without intervallums. 

Henry IK P. 2, A. 5, S. i. 

The bran of this foolifti-compounded clay, man, 
is not able to invent any thing that tends to laughter, 
more than I invent, or is invented on me : I am noc 
only witty in myfelf, but the caufe that wit is in other 
men. : Henry IV.' P, 2, A. i, S. 2. 

LAWS. 

— O perilous mouths, 

That beaf in them one and the felf-fame tongue. 
Either of condemnation or approof ! 
Bidding the law make court'ly to their will. 

Mei^urefor Meajure^ A. 2, S. 4. 
— ' Toxir fcope is as mine own ; 
So to inforce or qualify the laws, ■ 
As to your foul feems good. 

Meajurefor Met^ure^ A. i, S. i. 
The pound of flefha which I demand of bim. 
Is dearly bought, 'us mine, and ( will have it : 
If you deny me, fie upon your law ! 

Merchant of Venice t A. 4, S. i. 

■ I befeech you, 

Wreft once the law to your authority : 
To do a great right, do a little wrong. 

Merchant of Venice^ A. 4, S. i. 

" By rtdf^ague, I underfland ligitMi'^, The '* red plague rid 
" y0U," It, at though he Ihouiil lay, lightning hlaft yeu. Light- 
ning it called by the poets, the red-wing'd meffenger of Jove. 
Caiibsn may be fuppofed to have obferved the dreadful effedi 
of lirhtmog : but how Jbould be know any thiae about the ery- 
%elu» A.B. 

It. 
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It is the curfe of kings, to be attended 

By; flaves, that take their humours for a warrant . 

To break within' the bloody houle of life ; 

And, on the winking of authority. 

To underftand a law. King Join^ A. 4, S. 2. 

We muft not make a fcare-crow of the law. 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, , . . 
And let it keep one (hape, till cuftom qjakje it . 
Their perch, and not rfieir terror. 

MeaJureforMeaJuref A. 2, S. I, 
Ii is tlje law, not I, coodemns your brother : 
Were he my kinfman, brother, or my fon. 
It would be thus with him. . T 

Meafurefor Meajure, A. 2, S. i. 
We have ftridt ftatutes aad moft bjtiog'laws. 
Which for thefc ^urteen years. w,e have let fleepj 
Even hke an o'er-grown Uon in a cftve, 
7hit goes not out to prey> 

Meafurefor h^afure, A. i, S. 4. 



LIFE. 

— .. . ■ Haply, .<hi« life Ub^. 
If quiet life be beft, fweeter to yoii. 
That have a (harper known; well correfpohding 
With your ftitf ag,e ; but, unto us, it is 
A cell of ignorance : travelling a-bed; 
A prifon for a debtor that not dares - 
To ftride a limit. Cymheline, A. 3, S. 3. 

You, my lord, beft know, 

(Who Ic^ will feem to do fo) my paft life 
Hath been as CMrtinentj as chaftej as true. 
As I am nowunhappy. fp'inter's Tale, A. 3, S. l) 

What Ihould be the fear? 

I do not fet my life at a pin's fee; ^ 

•Aiw* 
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And, for my foul, what canitdo tothat. 

Being a tblag immortal as itfelf ? Hamlet^ A. i, S. 4. 

thou good Kent, how fbaU I five, and work, ■ 
To match thy goodnefs ? my life will be too ftiort; 
And every, meafure feil me *, Lear^ A. 4, S. 7, 

' — This our life, exempt from publipk haunt. 
Finds tongues in trees, books in the running brooks. 
Sermons in ftones, and good in every thing. 

Jsym Uke it, A. 2, S, i. 

The web of our life is of a mingled yam, good 

and ill together : our virtues would be proud, if our 

faults whipp'd them not ; and our crimes would de- 

fpair, if they were not cheriOi'd by our virtues. 

jSrs well that (Ttds xoell, A. 4, S. 3. 
— ' - At my birth. 
The front of heaven was full of fiery (hapcs ; 
Thefe fignshave marked me extraordinary ; 
And allthecourfes ctfmylifedofliew, 

1 am not in the roil of common men. 

Henry JV.,V. i, A. 3, S. i. 

' My life is fpann'd already ; 

I am the ftradow of poor Buckingham ; 

Whofe figure even tiiis inflant cloud puts on. 

By dark'ning my clear fun. Henry VIH. A. i, S. i. 

Beaufort's red fparkling eyes blab his heart's malice, 

And Suffolk's cloudy brow his flormy hate ; 

1 f^tn me^kn fail mt.'\ All good which I Ihall alloc 

thee, or miafmrt Mt to thee, mil be fcajity. Johnson. 

** Meafure" here i* tffirrt, ettdtavour. A. B. 

* ii. Jl^ life is Jjiami'd already.'] To fpan is to gripty or 

incUftin tht hand; to /pan is alCo to meafure by the palm and 
"■ igers. Tlie meaning,, -tberpfisre, may eithei" be, that hold if 



taken of lay life j n^y life \% ia. the gripe of my enemies , or 
thv ^y time is meafured, the length of my life is now deter- 
T&Mii. ■'. ■ ■' ■ • Johnson, 

'" My lifts is -^nn'd," i.f.liy life is Jbtri. We now fay, 
<tiUTatitd tt f /fan, fot qny fliort fpace of time. - A. B. 

, . .Sharp 
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Sharp Buckuigham \mburdens with his tongue 
The envious load that lies upon his heart ; 
And dogged York, that reaches at the moon, ' 
Whofe over-weening arm I have pluck'd back. 
By falfe accufe doth level at my life. 

. Henry FL?.2^ A. 3, S. li 
I cannot tell, what you and other men 
Think of diis life; but, for my frnglc fclf, 
I had as lief not be, as live to be 
In awe of fuch a thing as I myfelf. 
I was born free as Cjefar ; fo were you : 
We both have fed as well ; and we can both 
Endure the winter's cold as well as he. 

Julius C^ar, A. i, S.a. 
— — I am married to a wife. 
Which is as dear to me as life itfelf; 
But life itfelf, my wife, and all the world. 
Are not with me efteem'd above thy life. 

Merchant 0/ Venice, A. 4, S. i. 
Thou art too noble to conferve a life 
In bafe appliances. Meafurefor Miafure, A. 3, S. i* 

' Reafon thus with life,— 

If I do iofe rhee, I do lofe a thing. 
That none but fools would.keep. 

Mea/ure/or Meafure, A. 3» S. i» 
Nay, take my life and all, pardon'not that : 
You take my houfe, when you do take the prop 
That doth fuftain my houfe ; you take my Ufe 
When you do take the means whereby I live. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 4, S. i. 
Make me to fee it ; or (at leaft) fo prove it. 
That the probation bear no hinge, nor loop. 
To hang a'doubt on : or, woe upon thy life ! 

Othello, A. 3. 5.3-. 
— For all, that life can rate 
Worth name of life, in thee hath eltimate ; ' " 

Youth, 
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Youth, jDcauty, wiftlom, coun^, virtue, all 
ThatJuffincTs and prime ', cao happy call. 

j^Pt weUtbat ends voeil, A. a, S. u 

LION. 

•— — ^ I met a lion. 
Who glar'd upon me, and went furly. by^ 
Witliout annoying me : 
And, yefterday, the bird of night did fit. 
Even at noon-day, upon the market-place. 
Hooting, and (iirieking. 
. I do believe they are portentous things 
Unto the cli'nute, that they point upon. 

^uHus Cajar^ A. i, S, 3* 
To whom do Itom cafl their gentle looks ? 
Not to the beaft that would uftirp their dea. 
Wfaofe^hahdis thai the ibr^ bear doth Uck? 
Not his, chat fpoils her young before her face. 

Henry VJ. P. 3, A. 2, S. 2. 
Thus yields the cedar to the axe's ec^,. 
Whofe arms gavelhclter to the princely eagle. 
Under whofe Ihadc the; ramping lion ilcpt; 
Whofe tc^ branch over-peCT'd Jove's fpreading tree. 
And kept low Oirubs from winter's powerfiil wind. 

Henry yi. P. 3, A; 5, S. z. 
Methought, he bore him in the thickeft troop. 
As doth a Hon in a herd of neat : 

' -.M •. ..M . frime.'] Touth; the Qtring or merning of life. 

JoHNtOK, 

Should we not na&priJet Dr. Johafon eiplttns prime to 
mjA^ytuihi and indeed I do not fee any other plautible inter- 
pntauan diat can be |^vea of it. But how does that fuit with 
thcomtcxt? Happinrfi and frUe, miyfignify, J tlunkj the^/i/e 
«f beffintfi^ the proudeil flitc of happiaefi. Tyrwhit. 

I think we fliould read, 

" That happineCa in prime can hap^ call." 
1. 1. happiaefs in ttic grcatefi degree, A. B, 

R Or 

nigmWhyGoOgle 
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Or as a bear, encompafs'd round with dogs ; 
Who having,pinch*d afewj and madediem-cry. 
The reft ftand all aloof, and' bark at him. 

Hemy VI. JP. 3, A. 2, S. i. 

LIVER. 

* I had rather heat my liver with drinking. ' 

Anurtj and Cleopatra, A. i, SI a. 

L O V E/ L O V E R. . 



- Gentle lady,. 



When I did firft impart my love to you, 
i freely told you, all the wealth I had 
Ran in my veins, I was agentleman; 
And then I told you true. 

Mtrcbant of Venice, A. j, S. t. 
Heaven, and fortune, bar me happy hours ! 
Day, yield me not thy light; nor, night, thy reft; 
Be oppoiite all planets of good luck 
To my proceeding, if, with pure heart's love. 
Immaculate devotion, holy thoughts, 
I tender not thy beauteous princely daughter I 

KUbard III. A. 4, S. 4. 
— . — The leifure, and the fearful time 
Cuts off the ceremonious vows of love. 
And ample interchange of fweet difcourfe, 

' Iha^ rather heat my liver' iviih driHking.'\ To know why the 
lady ia fo averft from heating her liver, it muft be remembercdi 
that a heated lirer is fuppofM to make a pimpled foce. 

JOHKMH. 

Dr. JohnfonisnuAaken, IbeUeve, in fuppofing that the lady 
is chinking erf a pimpled fece. The feat of love wai by ancient 
writers fuppofed to be in the liver. The footh&yer fayt to 
Charmion, "You (ball be more beloringthan beloT'd." If that 
IB the cafe, repUft flic, I had rather heat my liTer,with driokiuE 
ihas with lore. A. B> 

> Which 
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Which (o long luodred ifriends fliould dv/ell upon, ' . 

God give us leifurc for thefe rites of love ! 

■ : -. RKbardlJI. A. 5, S. 3, 

— — Perhaps, helaves younowf 
And now no foil, nor caucel, doth befinirch 
The virtue of his will : but, you muft fear. 
His greatnefs weigh'd, his will is nor his own; 
For he himfelf is fubjeft to his birth. 

Hamletf A. i,^. ^. 
O, Hamlet, .wbatsa falling off was there ! 
From me, whofe love was of that dignity. 
That it went hand in hand even with the vow 
I made to her in marriage ; and to decline - 
Upon a wretch, whofe natural gifts were poor 
To thofe of miiie ! . Hamlet j A. i, S. 5. 

Hafteme to know it; that I, with- wings as fwift ■ 
As meditation, or the thoughts of love. 
May fweep to my revenge. Hamlet, A. 1, S. 5. 

This is the very ecftafy of love : 
Whofe violent property foredoes itfelf. 
And leads the will to defperate undertakings, ., , 
As oft as any paffion xinder heaven, 
■ That does affliifl our natures. Hamlet, A. 2, S. 1, 
' The inftances, that fecond marriage move. 
Are bafe refpefts of thrift, but none of love. 

Hamlet, A. 3, S. 2. 
There lives within the very flame of love 
A kind of wick, or fnufF, that will abate it ; 
And nothing is at a like goodnefs ftill ; 
For goodneU, growing to a pleurify. 
Dies in his own too much. Hamlet, A. 4, S. 7. 

» "Jte Ixflantei.'] The mativej. Jomhsok. 

We fliould rather eipliun " inftances" by cireumjlattcei. We 

cannot well fay, tde motives fiat move, A. B. 

R S All 
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All fancy-fick fhft isj a^id ^0 (rf difter 
"With fighs of liive* 

■. Midjimmer Night's Drtam, A, 3, S. s* 
You thief of love ! whkt, bitve you ombc by night. 
And ftol'il my loVc's heart from hinl? 

ABi^ttmmer Nigbt's DrMito, <A. 3, St ■(» 
Lovers and madttrtn hivt foch Teethihg bf^i^. 
Such fhaping faittafics that apprebeAd 
More than cool reafon ever comprehends. 

MJ/ummif Night's Dtiidm, A* Ss S. t» 
Before the tim« I did Lylander fee^ 
Seem'd Athens as a paradife to itte j- 
O then, what grarts in rtiy love Atj dwell. 
That he hSrth turn'd a heaven unto a. bell ! 

^Sdjummer Nigbt's i^rwutti A. 1, S» I, 
As whggHh boys thfemfelves ih gathe ferftfe». 
So the boy Love h psei^Vfr'd -every »btft*. 

Mid/kmmer Night's Dreamy A. i^ S. i. 
Ah me I for aught that I could ever fead. 
Could ever hear by trfe or hiftoiy, 
The courfe of true love 'nevftr did ruft fmooth- 

MidfiimiMr Night's Dream, A. i, S. f. 
"f hiTi^ bafe and vile, holding no quantity^ 
Love can tratifpofe to forfn and dignity. 
Love looks not with the eyes, but with the mind ; 
And therefore is wing'd Cupid painted blind. 

Midfummer N^hf's Dreamy A> l, S. I, 
Your wrongs do ftt & fcandal on my fex : 
We cannot fight for love, as meft'maydoj 
We fliould be woo'd, and were not fliade to woo. 

Mid/ummer Nigbt's Drea», A. 3, S. s. 
O fpirit of love, how quick and frelh art thou 1 
That;, notwithftanding thy capacity . 
.ReCeiveth as the fea, nought enters d»er«, 
Bui falls into abatement and low price, 
Even in a minute! fioel/tb Night, A. i, S. i. 
She 
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- She never told her love. 



But let conce«lin^t, like a worm i* <;he bud. 
Feed on her daau& cheek. 

rvMl/ik jt^ght. A* 2, S. 4» 
O, what a de«l of fcorn looks beautiful 
In the contempt and »ng<;r ot his lip ! 
A murd'rous guilt fliews not itfelf more foon 
Than love that would fecm hid. 

Twtl/tb Night, A. 3, S. I. , 

■„ Such 83 I am, all true lovers are; 

UnfUid and ikittilh in aU motions elfe. 

Save, in the conftant image of the creature 

ThM is belov'd. fwei/ib Night, A. 2* S« 4* 

— — ■' I cannot love him : 
. Yet I fuppofe him virtuoui, know him noble* 
Of g^reat eflate» of frelh and ftainlefs youth ; 
And in dimension, and the fliape of nature, 
A gracious peribn. Twelfth Nighty A* i, S. 5. 
Write loyal cantons of contemned love. 
Halloo your name to the reverberate. hilk. 
And mske the babbling goflip of the air 
Cry out Olivia! twelfth Night , A. ij S. 5. 
If lufty L/)ve fliould go in qu^ of beauty. 
Where fhould he find it fiurer than in Blanch ? 
If zealous Love fhould go in fearch of virtue. 
Where (hould he find it purer than in Blanch ? ^ 

If Love ambitious fought a match of biithi 
Whofe veins bound richer blood than lady Blanch ? 
King John, A. a. S..2. 
He counfels a divorce : a lofs of her. 
That, like a jewel, has hung twenty years 
About his neck, yet never loft her luftre ; 
Of her, that loves him with that excellence 
That angels love good men with ; even of her,- 
That, when the grcateft flxoke of fortune &lls, 
WiU blcfs the king. Henry VIIl. A. 2, S. 2. 
R 3 Fare- 
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Farewell, 

Thou pure impiety, and impious purity ! ' 
For thee I'U lock up all the gates of love. 

Much ado about nothing, h. ^t S. 1. 
I never tempted her with word too large ; 
But, as a brother to a fiftftT, (hew'd 
, Bafhfiil fincerity and comely loyi. 

Much ado about nothing. A.' ^t S. z. 
' I will not be fworn, but love may transform mc 
to an 0)riler; but I'll take my oath on it, till he 
have made an oyfter of me, he fhall never make me 
, fuch a fool. Mueb ado about nothing, A. 2, S. 3 . 

■ ■ I domuch wonder, that one man, feeing how much 
another man is a fool when he dedicates his behavi- 
ours to love, will, after he hath laugh'd at fuchOial- 
low follies in others, become the argument of his own 
fcom, by falling in love. 

Much ado about nothing, A. 2, S. 3. 

Love me! why, it muft be requited. I hear how 
I am cenfin-ed : they fay, I will bear my felf proudly, 
if I perceiye the love come from heV ; they fay too, 
that (he will rather die than give any fign o£ affec- 
tion. — I did never think to marry ; — I muft notfcem 
proud. Mich ado about nothing, A. t, S. 3. 

Loving goes by haps : 

Some Cupid kills with arrows, fome with traps. 

Much ado about nothing, A. 3, S. i . 

She cannot love. 

Nor take no fhape nor projei5t of affeftion. 
She is fo felf-endeared. 

Much ado about nothing, A. 3, S. i. 
They fay, the lady is faif ; 'tis a truth I can bear 
them witnefs ; and virtuous ; 'tis fo, I cannot re- 
prove it: and wife — but for loving me: — By my 
troth, if is no addition to her wit ; — nor no great 
' argument 
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argument of h ^fo Uy, for I will be horribly in love 
with her. *K *%^fi aiio about mtbingy A. 2, S. 3. 
• If I do not take pity of her, I am a villain; if I 
do not love her, I am a Jew : I will go get her pic- 
ture. , Much ado about nothing, A. 3, S. 3. 
If e'er my will did trefpafs 'gainft his love. 
Either in difcourfe, or thought, oraftualdecd; 
Or that mine eyes, mine ears, or any fenfc. 
Delighted thafi in any other form ; 
Or that' I do not yet, and ever did. 
And evc^ wiUj^^though he do fhake me off 
To beggarly divorcement,— 4ove him dearly. 
Comfort forfwcaf me ! Otbelloy A. 4, S. a. 

1 would do much 

To ' atone them^ for the love I bear to Calfio. 

Otbelle^ A. 4, S. I. 

I had rather hear my dog bank at a crow, than a 
nian fwear he loves me. 

Much ado about notbingi At i, S. i. 
How fweetly do you minifter to love. 
That know love's grief by his complexion ! 

', Much ado about nothing, A. i, S. I. 

Prove, that ^^er 1 lofe more blood with love, than 
I will get again with drinking, pick out mine eyes 
with a ballad-maker's pen, and hang me up at the 
door of a brothel-houfe for the fign of blind Cupid. 

Much ado about nothing, A. I, S. I. 
Friendlhip is conftant in all other things. 
Save in the office and affairs of love : 
'Therefore, all hearts in love ufe their own tongues ; 

' ——-atcne ihem.l M^ke them mm;, reconcile them. 

, JOKMOX. 

■" Aitat them" feemrhiirfli. Perhapi wc may read, 
'* Attunt them," 
,iL. t. Create so hannoax between them— reconcile them, A. B. 

R 4 Let 
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Let every eye negotiate for itfelf, 
AndtcuAno.sgeiu. 

Much ado ahul notkiHg, A. t, S. i. 
■■■ — Were 'c to renounce his baptifffi. 
All feals and fymbols of redeemed fin,— 
His foul is (q enfetter'd to her love. 
That Ihe Qiay nvke, unmake, do whac fhe lift* 
Even as her appetite fliall play the god 
With his weak funftion. Otbtllo, A. 2, S. 3. 

' What ! keep a week away } feven days and nights ! 
Eight fcore eight hours ? and lovers abfent hours, 
More tedious than the dial eight fcore times, 

weary reckoning ! Otbtllo, A. 3, S* 4. 
You know me well : and herein fpend but time. 
To wind abo\xt my love with Circumftancc t • 

And, out of doubt, you do me now more wioog^ 
In making queftion of my uttermoft. 
Than if you had made wafte erf" all I have. 

Merchant ef Venice y A. i, S. i. 
Bring me the imtSk creature northward born. 
Where Phcebue' fire fcarcc thaws the ificles. 
And l?t ui make inci£on for your love. 
To prove whofe blood is reddest hia, or mine. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 2, S. i- 

1 tell thee, lady, this ofped of mine 

Hath fear'd the valiant ; by my love, I fwear. 
The beft regarded virgins of our clime 
Have lov'd it too : I would not change this hue. 
Except to fteal your, thoughts, my gentle queen. 

Merchant of Venice, A. a, S. i» 

' What ! keep a wetk away f—Stfen dtys ^nd ni^ili ■'] 

Hui! miiTorfiiitt-tri4iiiim ! , .TsmnW- 

.;■,;..;.,. ~ ;: ■■ AB. 

There 
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There may as well be amity mA life 

'Tween Cawf and fire, as trcafon and my love. 

MerebtHt (f Vmti, A. 3, S. z. 
— ~ Ten times &fter Vetiuc' pigeons fly 
To feat love's bonds new made, than they are wont. 
To keep obliged ^th unibrfeited ! 

Mirebant 0/ VtitUft A. 2* S. 6* 

love, be moderate, allay thy ecftafy, 
In meafure rain thy joy, fcant this excefs. 

1 feel too mtjch thy bielling, moke it lefs. 

Merebant ofVnticej A. j, S. z. 

— — Now he goei. 
With no tefs prefcnce ', but with much more love. 
Than young Alcides, when he did redeem 
The virgin tribute paid by howling Troy 
To die fta-monfter. Merebant «/ Fmcej A. 3, S. 2. 
I am undone ; there is no living, none. 
If BerUsm be away. It were all one. 
That I Ihould love a bright particular flar, 
And think to wed it, he is fo above me. 

Aii'j well tbat ends ivell^ A> i, S. i. 

Fair foul. 

In your fine frame hath love no quality ? 

If the quick fire of youth hght not your mind. 

You are no maiden, but a monument. 

jiU's vtll tbat ends well, A. 4, S* z. 
I am aflumed, that women are fo fimple 
To offer war where they Ihould kneel for peace ; 
Or feek for rule, fupremacy, or fway. 
When Aey axe bound to ferve, love, and obey. 

Taming of tbe Shrew, A. 5, S. 2. 

* Wok » feft pf!iftnte,'\ Wkh tt« &BW digui^ vf mien. 

Jqhksok. 
^ T think it wnnkl be better tv nwifrt/cUiiet, i, t. no leb cmfi- 
dent of («««&. - A. B. 

Never 
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Never duril poet touch a pen to write. 
Until his ink were tempcr'd with love's fi^s ; 

0, '^en his lines would ravifli favage ears, 
And plant in tyrants mild humility. 

Love* s Labour Jjofiy A. 4, S. 3*' 

Love, firft learned in a lady's eyes. 

Lives not alone immured in the brain ; 
But with the motion of all elements, 
Courfes as fwift as thought irv every power. 

Ijove's Labour Loftj A. 4, S. 3. 
What? what? I love! I fue ! I feek a wife! 
A woman, that is like a German clock. 
Still a repairing ; ever out of frame ; 
And never going aright, being a watch. 
But being watch'd that it may ftill go right f 

ZjOVe's Labour Loft^ A. 3, S. i. 
Adieu, valour I ruft, rapier ! be flill, drum ! for 
your manager is in love; yea, heloveth. Aflifl: me, 
fome extemporal god of rhime, for, I am fure, I 
fhall turn fonnetteer. Love's Labour Lofi, A. 1, S, 2. 
Love's tongue proves dainty Bacchus grofs in tafte. 

. _ As fweet and mufical. 
As bright Apollo's lute, ftrung with his hair; 
' And, when Love fpeaks, the voice of all the gods 
Makes heaven diowfy with the harmony. 

Love's Labour Jjofiy A. 4, S. 3. 

' And, •oihin Lavefpeais^ the voice of all iht godi 
Main heaviH drowfy luith thi harmoiy^ Alt the edinoni 
mgree in reading as above, and the commeotators have endea- 
TOULcd to explain it. But why the •ooia ef love lUauld make 
heaven drovify, I do not rightly underAano. It mav very na- 
turally be fuppofed to hare a totally different tSe&. Wc fhouli 
fuiely read, 

••'And, when LoTC ipealis, the voice of all the god* 
"Wakea drowfy heaven wiih the harmony." 

1. i. Heaven inftantly becoibed enlivened by it — all at onceu 
hanaony. It it a found to ** ravllli all the gods!," S(c> A. B. 

For 
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For wifdom's fake^ a word that all men love ; 
Or for love's fake, a word that loves all men ; 
Or for men's fake, the authors of thefe women ; 
Or women's fake, by whom we men are men ; 
Let us once lofe our oaths, to find ourfelves^ 

Love's 'Labour Lofi^ A, 4, S. 3. 
— ■ " ■ Love is full of unbefitted ftrains j 
All wanton as a child, skipping, and vain ; 
Form'd by the eye, and, therefore, like the eye. 
Full of ftrange Ihapes, of lubits, and of forms. 

Love's Labour Lofi, A. 5, S. z. 
1£ frofts, and fefts, hard lodging, and thin weeds, 
Nip not the gaudy bloffoms of your love. 
Then at the expiration of the year. 
Come challenge me. Love's Labour Lefi, A. 5, S. 2. 

Tell this youth what 'tis to love. 

ft is to be made all of fighs and tears ; — 
It hzo be all made of faith and Service ;*— 
It is to be all made of fantafy. 
All made of paffion, and all niade of wifhes, 

Jsyou like it, A. 5, S. 2. 

That fame wicked baftard of Venus, that was be- 
got of thought, conceived of fpleen, and bom of 
madnefs ; that blind rafcally boy, that abufes every 
one's eyes, becaufe his own are out, let him judge, 
how deep I am in love. Jsyou like it, A. 4, S. i. 

There is a man haunts the foreft, that abufes our 
young plants with carving Rofalind on their barks ; 
if I could meet that fancy-monger, I would give 
him fome good counfel, for he feems to have the 
quotidian 01 love upon him. 

jis you like it, A. 3, S. 2. 

He that will divide a minute into a thoufand parts, 
and break but a part of the thoufandth part of a mi- 
nute in the affairs of love, it ma^ be laid <£ him, 

that 
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that Cqpid b»th clapt him o' the fhouldcr : but I 
warrant him heart-whole. JsyeuUktU, A.4,S.i« 

Your hofe (hould be ungarter'd, your bonnet un- 
bandedi your lleeve unbuttoned^ your flioe unded, 
and every thing about you demonftrating a carelefs 
defolation. But you are no fuch man ; you are ra- 
ther point-device in your accoutrements.; as loving 
yourfelf, tton feeming the lover of any other. 

' . Afymlih ity A. 3, S. 2. 

It is as eafy to count atomies, as to refolve the 
propofitjons of a lover. Asyeu like it, A. 3, S. 2. 
Say, that you love me not; but fay not fo 
In bitternttB : (iic common executioner, 
Whofe heart the accuftorh'd fight of death makes 

hard. 
Falls not the axe upon the humbled neck. 
But firfl begs pardon^ Jsyou like *7, A. 3» S. 5. 

O coz, coii, CDz, my pretty litde coz, that thou 
didfl know how many fathom deep I am in love I 
But it cannot be founded ; my affeftion hath an un- 
known bottom, like the bay of Portugal. ' 

jls you like it, A. 4, S. i. 

Me believe tt ? you may as foon make her that you 
love believe it ; .which, I warrant, fbe is apter to do, 
than to confefs (he docs; that is one of the points in 
the which, women ftiil give the He to their confciences. 
Jsyauiikeif, A. 3, S, 2. 
If ever (as that ever may be near) 
You meet in fomc frefh cheek the power of fency ' ; 
Then ftiall you know the wounds jnvifiWe 
That love's keen arrows make. 

Jsyoulikeit, A. 3, S. 5. • 

• — ' fewer affantyC\ FwieyXt here ufed fgriwi*. 

JoRKtOH. 

livbcrtbiitk th»t/nr7, ip tbi* ptuci ia tbtmgbtt dftf nfifc- , 
Am. a. B. 

I I have 

D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



L O V ( aiJ > L O V 

I have neither the TchoUr's dWlaliclioly, «4iidi ii 
emulation; nor the mufician'6, which is fuittitical t 
aor die courtier's, which n proud ; nor the foldier's, 
which is brntudous; nor the lawyer's. Which is poli- 
tick ; nor the lady's, which is nice j nor the lover's, , 
whidi is all theft. , Jsyou like it, A. 4» S. i. 

Think not I love him, though I alk ^ him t 
*Tis but a peevtfh boy :— yet he talks well ^— 
But what care I for wOTds? yet words do well, 
When he thax fpeaks them pleafes thoTe that hear. 

jis you like it, A. 3, S. 5. 
Miftrefs, know yotirfelf, down on your knees, 
And thank heaven, fafting, for a good mah's iove t' 
For I muft tell you friendly in your ear,— 
Sell when you can ; you arc not for all markets* 

^tyeu Uke iV, A. 3, S. 5. 

The oath of a lover is no ftronger than the word of 
% tapfter -, they are both the confirmers of falfe reckon- 
ings. Jsyou tike it, A. 3, S. 4. 

■ Then, the lover; 

Sighing like furnace, with a woful ballad 
Made to his miftrefs' eye-brow. 

jlsyou like it, A. a, S. 7. 
If thou rcmanber'ft not the flighted: folly 
That ever love did make thee run into. 
Thou haft not lov'd. jisyou like it, A. 1, S. 4. 

If thou haft not far, as 1 do now, 
Wearying thy hearer in thy miftrefs' praife. 
Thou haft not lov'd. Jsyeulikeif, A. 2, S. 4, 

If thoh haft not broke from company, 
Abruprty; as my paffion now makes me, 
Tthou haft not lov'd. ^s you like it, A. 2, S. 4. 

-■■- - "Know, my love, as eafy mayft thou fall 
A drftpof water in the brewing guiph. 
Ana akc wMUhgled thence that drop again, 

■ Without 
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Without addition* or ditnlnlflitng, . 

As take from, me thyfelf, and not me too. 

Comedy of Errors^ A. a, S. 2i 
— Since the heavens have (hap'd my body fo, 
' Let hell make crook'd my mind, to anfwer it, - 
I had no fether, I am like no fedier : 
I have no brother, I amlikeno brothei*:' ■ ■ 
' And this word— love, which grey-beards call divue. 
Be refident in men like one another. 
And not in me. Henry VI. P. 3, A. 5, S. 6. 

Love forfwore me in my mother's womb : 
And, for I (hould not deal in her fcrft law*^ 
^e did corrupt frail nature with fome bribe 
To fhrink mine arm up like a withered fhrub ; 
To make an envious mountain on my back. 
Where fits deformity to mock my body ; ' 
And am 1 then a man to be belov'd ? 

Henry VI. P. 3, A, 3, S. 2. 
— She, whom all men praifed, and whom myfelf. 
Since I have loft, have lov'd, was in mine eye 
, The duft that did offend it. 

JlPs well that ends voeUf A- 5, S. 3. 
1 know I love in vain, ftrive againfl: hope; 
Yet, in this captious and intenable fieve, 
I ftill pour in the waters of my love. 
And lack not to lofe ftill. 

AlVs -well that ends well, A. i, S. 3. 

To each of you one fair and virtuous miftrefs 

Fall, -when love pleafe ! — ' marry, to each but one ! 

All's well that ends well, A. 2, 8. 3* 

This 

» ...... marry, « each hit ont!'\ i cannot underftand thii pat 

fage in any other fesfe than as ft ludicrous exclamation, In con* 
-le()nence of Helena'* wijh of tme fair and vimioua mifirefi la 
tmch of the lords. If that be fo, it cannot belong to Helena; 
and might properly enough be gires to Farollei. TvawniT. 

Tha 
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' I— "T - This has no -holding,' 
To fwear by him whom I protefttoiove. 
That I will work againft him. 

Jill's well that ends, welly A. 4, S. a. 
— — Holy father ; throw away that thou^it ;— 
Believe not that the dribbling dart of love 
Can pierce a complete borom. 

Meafure for MeaJurCt A. i, S-* 
O, bid me leap, rather than many Paris, 
From off the battlements of yonder tower ; 
Or walk in thievifh ways ; or bid me lurk 
Where ferpents arc ; chain me with roaring bears; ■. 
Or hide me nighdy in a chamel houfe. 
Things that, to hear them told, lave made metremblc'; 
And I will do it without fear or doubt, ■ 

To live an unftain'd wife to my fweet love. 

Ratnea and Julietf A. 4, S. 1. 
It was the lark, the herald of the mom, . 
No nightingale : look, love, what eovious ftreaks 
Do lace the fevering clouds in yonder eaft : 
Night's candles are burnt out, andjocundday- 
Stands tip-toe on the mifty mountains tops. 

Romeo and Juliet, A. 3, S. 5. 

The enrire fpeech belongs to Helena, " But one" means, 
•with ait exciptifn M Bertram. She would infinuate, that love is 
not to give him a millrefs, as flie hcifelf aflumes love'* power, 
and means to lay claim to Bertram. A. B. 

Tofiiitar hy him •aibom I protijl ta la-ve. 

Thai IiuitliMtri againfihim.'] This paflage appears «o 
me corrupt. She Iwtars not iy hiro whom flie loves, but by Ju- 
piter. 1 believe we may read to /wear to him. There is, laya 
ihe, no haUing, no conliliteDcy to fwear to one that I leve birn^ 
when I fwear it onty to injure him- Johksos. 

Helena certainly fwear^ hf Jupiter, and aai te her latiert at Or. 
JohnfonfuppofeB, I read, 

. , " this has no holding, 

** To fwear by him, and to prdtefl I love ■ 

" Wlipm I will work aff^nft." A. B. 

Wilt 
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Wilt thdU be gone ! ■ it is nqcy et ne a r <ky : 
It was the nighiiftgak, and rtot liifc Urli, 
That pierc'd the fearful hollow of thine ear ( ■ 
Wightiy flic finga on yon pomegranate tree : 

Seiieve me» Iotc, it was the tughungalt:. - 

Rmec and JuRtt^ A. 3, S; f 

^ O, my lovel ifti)' wife ! * 

Death, that hatli fuck'd the honey of thy breath, 
Hath had no power jxt upon thy beauty : ■ ; .] ,^' 
Thou art not coaquer'd ; beauty's enfigo yet 
Is crimfon in thy lips, and in liiy dieek5i 
And deadi's pale mg biiot advanced there- 

Rtmeo and Juliet, A. 5, S. 3. 

- ■ — — I bcfeech thee, youth. 
Pull not another fin upon my head. 
By urging me to fury :— O be gone ! 
By heaven, I lovemee better than myfelf ; 
For I come hither arm'd againft myfelf. 

Rotsee and Juliet, A. 5, S, %. 

Love's hejalds flwuld be thou^s ■ 

Which ten times faftcr glide than the ftm's beams 
Driving back Ihadows over lowering hills ; 
Therefore do nimble-pinion'd doves draw love. 
And therefore hath the wind-fwift.Cupid wings. 

RenKO and Jjttiety A. 2, S.5. 
3>5ll thou love me ? I know, thou wilt fay— Ay i 
Andl will take thy word; yet, if thou fwear'ft. 
Thou mayft prove falfe; at lovers' perjuries. 
They lay, Jove laughs. 

Rsme md JuUttj A. », S* ^' 

— — O brawling love ! O loving hate ! 
O any thing, of nothing firft created I 
O heavy lightnefs ! ferious vanity! 
Misfhapen diaos of well-feeming forms! 
Feather of kad, bright finoke, aA6 fire, fidt health ! 
S^l-waking fleep. Remn and Julitt, A. i, S. >• 
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Loveis a-finokerais'd wkhthefiHtteoffigfis- " 
Being pui^'d; afire fp^-fcling in lover's eyes *; 
Seing vcx.'d,,a.fcanourifh'd wkk Idver's tears : 
What is it eUe ? a madnefs, mofLdifcceet, 
A choaking galf, and a preferying fweet. 

Romee and Juliet^ A. I, S. i.. 
If that the Dauphin there, thy princely fcm, 
Can in this book of. beaiay read, I love. 
Her dowry fliall weigh equal' wilh a queen : 
As die in beaury, educatioHj blood. 
Holds hand with any princeta of the world. 

. , Kips Joim, A. 2, S. 2. 

I have done penance for cont^emoinglove ; 
Whofe high imperious thoughts have punJih'd me 
With bitter fefts, with penitenrjal groans. 
With nightly tears, and daily heaft-fore fighs. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, A. 2, S. 4, 
What ftiould if be, that he refpeds in her. 
But I can make. rd"pedive in myfelf. 
If this fond love were not a blinded god ? 

Two Gentlemen of Verona^ A, 4, S. 3.' 
This weak imprefs of love is as a figure 
Trenched in ice;. .which with an hour's heat 
Diflblves to water, and dpch lofe his form. - 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, A. 3, S. 2. 
Here is my hand for my true conftancy ; 
And when that hour o'er-flips me in the day» 
Whereia I figh not, Julia, for thy lake, 

* Being pur^^ a jirt Jpariling in limtr*s ey«>] The author 
saxy raca.B^y)na^f urged affmoie,'h'M- KM, periuipa, a meaning 
never given-to tbB word in any other place. I would ratliet 
read, hiHgurged, a fire j^arkl'mg. Being incited and inforcedv 
To urge the Hie is the technical terra. JniiNiotr. 

I do not believe that " purg'd" has sjiy reference tn fwukt. 
" Being purg'd," is ieiagpure. Love, lay* the poet, if for the 
moifpart aa afmoke; but whea' pure, it is ai a Bre, &c. 

A. B, 

S The 
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The next enfuing hour fome foul mifchaacte 
Torment nje for my love's foigetfulnefs! 

fioo Gaitlemett o/.f^erofidf A. 2, S. a» 

■■ ' " ' ■ Hinder not my courf? :' 
ni be as patient as a getttle ftreamj - , 
And make a p^m,e of each' weary tlep. 
Till the laft ftep harebraughc me ton^ lowe. 

Two GeaiktMi af.Vermay A. a, S. 7^ 

■7- -"— Now my love is thawed ; 
Which, hke a waxen image 'gainft a fire. 
Bears no impreffion of the thing it was. 

3wtf Gentlemen of Verona, A. 2, S. 4^ 
I to myfelf am dearer than a friend; 
For love is ftill more precious in itfelf : 
And Silvia, witnefs heaven, that madd Tier fair. 
Shews Julia but a fwartlxy Ethiope. 

two- Gentlemen of Verona, A. 2, S. & 
«0, fweet-fuggefting love, if thou'haftfinn'd. 
Teach me, thy tempted fubjea, to cxcufe it !;;„ . 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, A. 'Vi&^.fe 
Even as one heat another heat expels, '. : . 

Or as one nai! by ftrength drives out another. 
So the remembrance of my formerlove . ; , . 
Is by a newer o^edt quite forgotten.. .a'.. 

Two- Gentlemen of Venma, A. .2^ 5«.4» 
—— Love'sa mighty lord. 
And bath fo humbled mc, as, I confefs, ■ .' 



Okw » language. The fcnfe w, O, timfiiag-tbiit, if ihonl^fii*- 
JtiUneid iwe li fitly teach itU to excafe it'. Dr. Warburton reailit. 
IflHavefin'd; but, Ithmk, not only Without neieffity, tut, 
with lefs elegance. John>oii<. 



**Sweet^fuggelHng" bas fomething more thin /<wS//b^ u» "■ 

It means in/firing, ot/oul'tnfpiriiig. fofldt, .impted'Ooe'an la 

the foilowmg line. WtQiould furely cead— i/^/i#(T>"''*^, 

■ ; ■ ■ A. B» 

■J There 
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There is no woe Kr Kis'cJiraa'ibn,' ^ 
Nor, to his ftr*ic^,, tm feelt joy on>arth F 

>'■''< 'Tiibo Gentlenien ^ Ferona^ A. 3> S.4. 
Were'tnet ^e93on cfkains thy tEffller days 
To the fweet glances of thy hioiibur'd !ovei 
I rather would entreat th^ comtiany. 
To fee the wonders of the wond abroswJ, ... 

Thaji living dully fluggardiz'd at home, 
Wear oat thy youth with fllapelefy idlenefs. 

7*0)0 Gntlmen of Verma^ A. ij S. t» 
— — * As in the fweetcfl bud 
"Rie eaaang amkerdwelk, fo Krting love 
Ii^abits in the fineft wits of alt. . 

t'WB Oaitlemm af Venna, A. i^ S. I J 
• " "■ Lxjve, where Tcom is bought with groans;' 
Coy looks-/ widi heart-ferd^ fighs. 
" fkoeiSeiitimmvf Ferena, A. i, S* i. 

•^—i— Asth'e moft forward bud 
Ts eateii by the canker ere it blow, 
E*^enf(» by loVe theyoung and tender Wit 
R-tuni'd to folly; 

Two'Gaiilmen ofVtroua, A. tj S. ti 
Love is your riiafter, for he matters you; 
And he that is fo yoked by a fool, 
Metfenks (hould not be chronicled' for wift. 

'two Gentlantitof Vtrona, A. », S. tk" 
Fie, fie ! how wayward is this foolilh love. 
That, like atefty babe, will fcratch the nurfe. 
And pvdeu^y, aUHbmbled, kifs the rod* 

' ■ Two Gentlemen of Verona^ A. i, 5. 2^ 

L ' U ST. 

That inceftuous, . that adulterate bead, 
Withmtdwiteftofhis wk, with traiterotis^fis, 
(O wicked wit, and ^s, that have the power 

Si S» 
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So to ftdiice !) wo;i to his ftiamcful uft 
The will of my mofl; feemlng-virtuovis queeri; 

Hamlet, A. i, S.5. 
• ■ ■ I, . His captain's tieart. 
Which in the fcufflqs of great ^ghts hath burft ; 
The buckles on his breaft, reneges all temper; 
And is become the bellows, and the fan. 
To cool a gypfy's luft* . ■ 

■jhtotrf and Cleop^ray A. ij, S. u 

L I E, L Y I N 6. 

Manhood -B melted into, courtefies, valour intfl 
compliment, and men are only turned, into tongue* 
and'trim-onestoo :iie is now as- valiant as Hercules, 
that only tdls a lie, and (Wears it.- . ... 

Much ada abtatt nmhfifg^ A. 4,, S. i« 

fir, we quanel in print,- by. the book; I wiH 
Dame you -the degrees. The fiiftj.the retort cour- 
teous ; the fecond, the quip modeft ; the third, the 
reply churliDi ; the fourth, theireprpof v^lian?;; ths 
fifth, the counter-check quarrelfome ; the lixth, ilic 
lie with circumftance; the feyenth, the lie dircft; 
and you may avoi4 that too, with an if. I knew, 
ivhen feven juftices could not take up a quarrel ; but 
when the parties were met themfelves, one oi" tliem 
thoi^ht but of an If, as, If you fatd fo, then I faid 
(o ; and they ftioOk hands, and fwore brothers. Your 
If is the only peace-maker ; muc^ virtue in If. 

■ jfsyou like it, A. 5, S. 4- 

1 did diilike the cut of a certain courtier's beard; 
he fent me word, if 1 faid his bCard'was not cutwell, 
he was in the mind it was : this is called the retort 
courteous. If I fent him word again, it was not well 

I __ ^ ihcaitim's hart, fe"^.] I ffliguU prefcr-^is "*/" 

tain'htdrt, i. t. his bold, and daring fplrit. 
Tlie mark of the genitive cafe obfcures the meaning. ■*- "■ 
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cut, he would fend me word, hecut it .to pleafc him- 
felf: this is called the quip modeft. If again, it was 
not well cut, he disabled my judgment : this is called 
the reply churlifh. If again, it was not well cut, he 
would anfwcr, I fpake not tfue : this is called the 
^proof valiant. If again, it was not well cut, he 
would fay I lie; this is called thg counter-check 
quarrelfome ; and fo to the Ue circumflantial, and 
the lie dired. ^syou like it y A. 5, S. 4. 

Let me have i}o.lying ; <*^ becomes none but tradef- 
men. Wintei^s Tale, A. 4, S. 3. 

■-^ "Will poor folk lie. 

That have affiiftions on them ; knowing 'tis 

A puniftiment, or triil ? Yesi no wonder. 

When rich ones fcarce cell true : to lapfe in fallncfs 

Is forer, than to lie fpr need ; and falfehood 

}.» wcrfe in kingst t^an beggars. 

Cymheline, A. 3, S. 6.- 

Lord, lord, how this world is given to lying!— 
I grant you, I was down, arid out of breath ; and fo 
was hei but we rofe both at an inftant, and foo^t 
J- long hour by Shrewlbury clock. If I may be be- 
liev'd, 'fo; if not, let them, that (hquld reward va- 
lour, bear the fin upon their ownlicads. 



MADNESS. 

z. — — Since i faw the«^ . 

The affliction of my mind amends, with which> 
i fear a madnefs held nxe. Tempefit A. 5, S. i«. 



S 3 . — — Some- 
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All wound wi^i addcTB, who wkh clove^ tbBgues, 

Qo hifs me into nuuinefs. Tempest A. t, S. t* 

Not a foul 

But fck a fever of the mad, and pja/d 

Some tricks of defperation. Ttmptfif A* t, S. 2. 

■ . ■ ■■ Mother, for love bf grace. 
Lay not th^t flattering unftion to your foul. 
That not your trefpafs, but my madnefs, fiieaks J 
It wilt but ftin and film the ulceroas-' place f - 
Whiles rank corruption, mining all within, 
Infeas unfeeff. Bimlet^ A. 's,S. 4; 

This is mere inadnefs : 
And thus awhile the fit will work on him J 
Anon,'ak padent as the female dove. 
When that her golden couplets are difclos'd. 
His filence will fit drooping. Hamief, A'. 5> S; li 
My pulfe, as yours, doth temperately keep time,,. 
Andmakes-as healti^l mufic: it is not mida^i 
That I have utter'd : bring me to the teft. 
And r the matter will reword ; which madneft 
Would g^imbol from. ' Hin/f/, A.j, $.41 

■ He W4S met even iiow t . 

As mad as the vex'd fea : Cnging aloud^ ' 
Crown'd with rank fiimiter, and fiirrow wee,ds. 
With harlocks, hemlocks, nettles, cuckow-flowen» 
Darnel, ^ the idle wecc^ that grow 
In our fuftaining com. - Lear, A. 4, S. 4. 

* How pregnant fometimes his replies are ! a hap- 
pinefs that often madnefs hits on, which reafon and 
fanity could' not fo jy ofperoufty be delivered of. 

Hamlet, A. 2, S- 2. 

* HfVfp-^aMtt Es"'-] Frtfftiai \t ready, dcxterWM, *$^ 
■" ft-egnMH" is fpnethin^ more dian d«le«u8, « »P- „ 

Mad 
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Mad let us graiu him then : and now ranuns. 
That we find out the capfeof this cffeft j 
Or, mher f^, the caufe of this defeft ; 
tor this efFcft, defeiftive, eqnjes by caufe. 

■ Hamlet, A. 2, S. 2* 
That he is mad, 'tis true : 'tis true 'tis pity j 
And pity 'cis, 'tis tri,ie : a foohfh figure ; 
But Urewell it, for I will life no art. 

Hmkh A. 2, S. 4. 
What, if it tempt you toward the flood, my lord ? 
.Or to the dreadful fummkof the<:lifr, 
That bettles o'er his bafe into the fea ? 
And there aCume fome other horrible form. 
Which might deprive yjour fovereignty of reafon 
And draw you into madnefs ? Hamlet, A. i, S. 4. 

■ ■ — — ■■■ He tiiade me mad. 
To fee him fhine fo briik, and fmell fo fweec. 
And talk fo like a waiting-gentlewoman, 
Of guns, and drums, and wounds, (God fave the 

maxk!) ^ 

And tQlling t^e, the fovereign'ft thing pn eardi^ 
Was parmacity for an inward bruife. 

a»ry /r. P. I, A, I, 3.3. 
Be Kent unmannerly, when Lear is mad. 
Think'ft thop that duty fliall have dread to fpcak. 
When power to flattery bows ? To plainnefe honour's 

bound. 
When majefty Hoops to folly. Lear, A. i, S. i. 
Her madnefs h^th the oddeft frame of fenfc;. 
Such a dependency of thing on diing. 
As e'er I heard in madnefs. 

Aleafure for Mea/ure, A. 5, S.u 

. M. A J E S T. Y. 

Kow.will it beft avail your majefty, 

To crofs the ieas, and to-be cro^n'd in France : 

' S4 The 
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The prefeaec of a king erigtnders lote ^ ■ ■ ; 
Amongft his fubje£ts, M»d his loyil friends; ■ 

— Theceafe of majefty 

Dies not aione ; but, like a giilFj doth draw 
What's ifc^ it, with • it : 'it iS a inaiTy wheel,- 
Fix'd on the fuinmit of-the higiveft mount, ■' • ■ ' 
To whofe huge fpokes ten thoufand leffcr things 
Are mortis'd and adjoin'd, which, when it iails. 
Each fmall annexment,. petty: confequcnce^ J : r. 
Attends the boifterous nwo^ HafHlett A; 3J 8. ^; 

—^ — -To beg 
Enfranchifement immediate on his knees : 
Which on the royal party granted once, ■ '■ * ■ 
His glittering arras he wiltcommendto ruft^- '' ' 
His barbed Aeeds to {tables, aad- his heart ' - 
To faithful fervice of your niBJcfty. : * •. ;:ilii : ;i:< 

Sdckard II. A^:^-iii :^ 
., I i-P.majetty !- ; : ' 

When thou doft pinch thy bearer, thou doftlic ■ 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day. 
That fcalds with Mety. . ■• ; ■ ■ 

Hmry IV. P. a, A. 4, S. ^, 
With many hoJiday and lady terms 
Hequeftion'dme; among the reft, detnaildedt 
:My prifoncrs, in your'majdly's behalf. > ''- '■'■ 

Henry IK P. i, A. i, S. J. 

MALICE. 

Kneel not to me : 

.The power that I have on you, is to fpare yoa : 
The malice towards you, to forgive you ; live. 
And deal with others better.' Qmieline^ A. .5, S. 5. 

Fie, uncle Beaufort ! I have heard you preach. 
That malice was a great aod grievqus fin ; 

An4 
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And will not you maintain Ae thmg you teach. 
But prove achief offehder in the fahie-? ■- 

Hmj VL P. I. A. 3, S. 1. 

M ' aV n. 

— — Efpous'd to death, with blood he feai'd 
A teftamcnt of noble-ending love, . 

The pretty and fwCet manner of it forc'd 
Thofe waters from me, which }. would have ftopp'd ; 
But I had not fo much of man in mei - 
But all niy mother came into mine eyes. 
And gave me up to tears. Hmry V. A. 4, S. 6. 

- — ...,■ — ,■ In foch cafes. 
Men's natures wran^ with inferior things. 
Though great ones are their objeft. 'Tis ev'nfo. 
For let o»ir finger adi, and it endues 
pur other healthftil members, ev'n to a fenfe 
bfpain". Othello, A. 3, S. 4. 

■'Vet (he muft die, elfe (he'll betray more men. 
Put out the ligKt, and rhei>— Put out the light ! 
If I quench thee, thou flaming minifter, 
I can again thy former light reftore 
■Should I repent me : — 'but once put out thy light. 
Thou cunnihg'ft pattern of excelling hature^ ■ 
I know not whereis that Promethean heat, , 
That can thy light relumine. Othello, A. 5, S. ». 
spring me uijitp my tria] when.yop will. 
Dy'd he npt .in his bed ? . wljere ftiouid he die ? 

' For Itt eitr fingtf ach, and h inputs 
Our ether healthful viemhtrs, lutth a fenfe 
Of fain.'] I believe it Ihouldbe tatiieifuhduei ourotlier 
lieafthful meraberg to ^ fenfe of p^n:' ' Johnson. 

" Endues," I belicYC, fhould h^ induces.; Ut. iriigitnjfi^T' 
indkees. ■ The palT^e flwuid be printed thus ! 
'" For let our'filiger ach, and it induces 

■■' ■ ;■ ;■ .., ; A-'- 

Can 
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Can I make men livie, "whc'r^hey will or nft^r-i, ". 
Oh! torture me nq piore, I wU«onf«ft. . 

. ffnry Vl. P. a, A. 3, S. 3, 

Gratiano fpeaks an infinite dcd of nothing, morp 
than any man in ail Venice ; Ws reafons aw as two 
grains of wheat hid in two bdOiels of chaff; you 
ihall feek all day ere you find the& ,- and, wbeh you 
have them, they are nffl worth the" fcarch; - -' 
AfifTfiwj?/ of Vtnkty A. li^i i. 

If to do, were as eafy as to know what were good 
to do, chapels had been churches, and poor jnen's 
cottages, prince's palaces. 

Merchant t>f Venice^ A. i, S. 4. 

The painting is almoil the naturalman ; ,-„ 
For fince dilhonour trafficks with maa's nature),^ . . t 
He is but outfide : thefe pencil'd figures s^e ■ . 
Evtti fiach as they give out, 

Tman ef Jiptnit A^ '^*-^' ?^ 
A barren-fpirited fellow, one that feeds 
On obje&s, arts, and imitations ; 
Which, out of ufe, and ftal'd by other men. 
Begin his fafhion : do not talk of hini» 
But as a property. Julm Otfar^ A. 4;, S.x« 

Oh, what may man within, him hide, 
Thou^ angel on the outward fide \ 

< Ji&i^ureftr Meafurct A, 3, S. a. 

,., — , — Difhoneft wretch ! 
"Wilt thou be made a mam out of my vice? 

Mta^t for Mi^itfe^ Av 3, S. i . 

——— When maidens fue^ ,„ 
Men give like gods. 

Miqfure for Mtq/ure, A. i, S. 5. 

pould gireM men diundcr 

As Jove himfelf does, Jove would ne'er be quiet, 

Fot 
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For every pdtiflg; % petty officer. 
Would me bis faeavea for i^uado*. 

^dtafurtfoT Mic^ure^ A. a, S. 2. 

^— * M— ■■ Man 1 proud mwr, 
(Drd^ in a Uttk brief authority ; 
Moft ignorant of whtt he's moll alTur'd, 
His glalTy effence) like an 4Qgry a|>e, . 
plays fudi £uita(tic tridu before hi^ heaven^ 
As make the angpls weep. 

Meafarefor Meajurtt A. 2, S. 9; 
Great men may jeft with faints: 'tis wit in them; 
BuCj'iathe-lpfsj foul' profanation. 

Me^urefor Meajure, A. 2, S. 2* 

- — ; — Men fo noble. 
However fiiuky, yet Ihould find refpcift 
For what they have been : 'tis a cruelty. 
To load a'faUing man. " thnry Fill. A. 5, S. 2. 

■■—■■• " "' Men, that make 
Envy, and crqoked malice, nourifliment, 
:^e bite the beft'. ' Henry VIII. A. 5, S. 2, 

- — '- This imperious man will work us all 
From princes intp pjges;. all men's honour^ , , _ 
Lie lil^e one liimp before him, to be fafiiion'd 
Into what pitch hepleafe. ffewp" VIII. A. 2, S. 2, 

— He was a man 

Of (Ul unbounded ftomach, ever ranking 
Haoafelf with princes ; one, that by fuggeftion 
Ty'd all the kingdMn : fimpny was feir play ; 
His own opinion was. his law : I' the pre^nce 
He would fay u^miths ; aad b? ever double. 
Both in his words and meaning : he was never. 
But where he meant to ruin, pit&t: 

* - . ■■jie/ffHg.] i, t. Paltry, Steevek*. 

** Feltlsg" u npyyt tMrhukaU See note on K^tg I<efU', p>ee AS- 

His 
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His promifes were, as he then was,' mighty ; 
But his performance, as he is how, nothing. 

Henry nil. A. 4, S. 2. 
* I fee, that men make hopes in fuch affairs. 
That we'll forlake ourfelves. Give me that ring. 

All's well that ends well, A. 4, S. 2^ 
— • The jewelj beft enamelled. 
Will lofe his beauty; and the gold 'bides ftill, 
That others touch; yet pft^n touching will - 
Wear gold : and fo no manj that hath a name. 
But falfehood and corruption doth it ftiame; 

Comedy of Etrors, A. 2j S«- !• 
>— Wife men ne'er fit and wail their lofs, 
But cheerly fpek how to redrefs their harms. 
What though the maft be now blown QveE-bosrd,. 
The cable broke, our holding anchor loft. 
And half our failors fwallow'd in the flood ? 
Yet lives our pilot ftill. Henry FI. P. 3, A. 5, S.'4. 
A lionefs, with udders all drawn dry, , ' 

Lay couching, head on ground, with cat-like i^atchjj 
When that the lleeping man ftiould ftir ; for 'tis 

' I/ettiat mtn uakt h^es in fiicb ^mrs^ The &&? C^44 
read: ' 

" ~ make ropes \a fuch a fearre.' ■ ' ■ , * 

The emendation waa introduced by Mr, Rowe. Riy fs^S} th»t 
fearre la a cliff of a rock, or a naked rock on dry l^pdt frot^.th^- 
Saron fflr«, cautcs, " STEEVeK!. 

" Make ropes in fuch a fearre." The paiTage is undoubtedly 
corrupt ; but the reading propofcd by Me. Rowe i» poor and bald 
indeed ! If for " ropes we read ^a^^j-, and for " icarre"_/ca/iS^, 
both which words were enlily miftaken in tranfcribing, iVe timlC 
I believe, diftorer the meaning of ^e fpeech. 3^P* >'/!^t ^^ 
. fcathe ia injury. 1 read, 

" " I fee that men make japes of fuch a fcathe : 
« That we'll forfake ourfelves." _' _ 

i, t. *' I know that menare apt to make a jo)^ o/ filch iojtiric^ 
and to think that they may rely on our weaknefs fot fuccefs." 

This is the language which -a wommr of virtue may well'ba 
fu)ip4^ed to hold to the man who is cndeaTouritigtolcdHQe )ier< 

A. B> 

The 
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The royal difpofitipn of that bea(t, 

To prey on nothing that dorfi feem as dead. 

-As yeu like it, A. 4, S. 3. 
tJndpr an 0ak, whofe boughs were mofs'd with age,-. 

And high top.bald wiUi diy antiquity, . , 

A wretched ragged man,.p'ergrown with hair, 

Lay fleeping onhis back. As you like it, A. .4, S. 3. 

Men art April when they woo, December when 
they wed J maids are May when they are maidsj 
but the fcy changes when they are wives.,- ■ ■ 

■ Jiydti like it, A. 4, 8. i; 

When a man's yerfes" cannot be underilood, nor 
a man's gtkid' wit feconded with the forward diild^ 
underftandii^, it ftrikes.a man "ffiore dead than' A, 
great reckoning in a little room. 

'Js you -like It, A. 3, S. 3..' 

,'I£ever [thankfiny maa, I'll thank you : but th^ 
they call compliment, is like the encounter of two 
dog-apes. As you like it, A. 2, S.j, 

' ' Now 'tis odds beyond arithmetick^ •. ■ ' 
And manhood is cali'd foolery, when it ftands 
AgOTnft'a felling fabrick. CorieUmus, A. 3, S.i. 

A man of (bvereign parts he is efteem'd : 
Well fitted in the arts, glorious in arms : " 
Nothing becomes him ill that he would well.; 

Love's Labour Loji, A. 2, S. i., 

~. -Man — ^how dearly ever parted. 

Cannot make boail to have that which he hath. 

Nor feels not what he owes, but by refieftion ; 

As when his: virtues (hining upon others 

Heat them, and they retort that heat again 

To die fiift giver. "Troilusand Crefftda, A. 3, S.3. 

- ■ .ii i .. O ftrange men ! 
That can fuch fweet «fe make pf what they hate, 
.■ When 
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When faucy truftiag 6f die ci>zen*d thoughts 
Defiles the pkchy ni^t! ^ 

AU'j nuti tbia enJs well, A. 4, S. 4; 
A moft incomparable man ; br«atfa*d, ,as it were. 
To an untirable and contimiate goodnefs : 
Hepaffes'. Tmoit ^ jitbtHf, A. i, 5'. x. 

Smooth nms the wlitei', where' the bn)6k is deepelij 
And in his limple fliew he'hubours treafoAi 
The fox barks not, when he would fteai' the Iamb. 
No, Qo> myfeve-eign; Glofter ifta^mtui 
Unfounded yet, and foil of deep deceit, 

Hatry VL P, 2, A. j, 8. 1* 
...■ Pities incident to men'i 
Tour potent and infcmous fevers heap 
On Athens, ripe for ib'oke ! thou cold fciatid^ ' 
Cripple our fenators, that their limbs may hsXt ■'- 
As lamely as their manners 1 

Ttm»H«f AtUnti A. ^ S; ti 
———' He ne'er drinks- 
But Tijfion's filvertreadyupon his Up ; 
And yet, (O, feedie mM^oc&efs'of man^ 
When he lec^oucin aaungratefiil fhape!)- ; 

He does deny lum.' , Tmen'of Atbetui^A^^y ^*^, 
Timon will to the woods, where he ftiall find 
The unklndefl' beaft more kinder than mankin<Jl 
The gods confound (.fiearme, ye good gods all) 
The Athenians both within and out that wa!f ! 
And grant, as Timori gfows, fiis hate may grow 
To the whole race of mankind^ highi a»d low ! 

; Sfflwsro/yjin&nrj,. A. 4, S; u 

* Hepajis.} i.e. Hesxcccdrt-^QoattbeTondoonuooabduiuk. 

ST£EVEHI* 

Shakerpeare had compared Timon to an horfe breathed or ex-.. 
erci&f fot "the courfe. He ffilhprrierrMthe' fimile,'and'&7», 
that Taaoafajgii, i. e, gets before or outftrips othen in good* 
nefl, ' . A. B. 

Be 
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r r:- ' " .- Be abborr'd 
AU &a{ls, focieties, aod throngs of men 1 
His fembiable, y&L, hioifelf,. Timon diitUins : 
Ddftrudign fang mankind ! 

.37fflo» ef Athens, A. 4, S. j* 
I, atn mifa{ithropps, and bat^ piankind. 
For thy part, ^I do wifli thou, wert a dog, 
ThaC I migbc love thee fomething, 

Timan 1^ Athens, A, 4, S. 3. 
Promifeine firlendflup, but (terform none : if 
Thou wilt nocproroue^ the, gods plague thee, for 
Thou an a xf^^ !. if thou do0: perform, confound 

thee. 
For thou art a manJ Timon ef Athens , A. 4, S. j. 
Upon nsiy l^t Ihe fi^3» aJthough. I camioc, 
Myfelf.q^ljie a.nwveDous proper man. 
Ill be at charges for a lookuigrgjafs i. 
J^qd entertain a fcore or two oftaylors. 
To ftudy iafliiom to adorn mf body. 

, Richard UL A. i, S. 2. 

—'■ . ■!'■ ■ Common mtuher, thou 
Whofe womb unmeafurable, and infinite breaft, 
Teeras, land feeds all i wlwrfe felf-iamcmctde. 
Whereof thy prowd child, am^antman, ispuf^ 
Engenders the black, toad, and adder blue. 
The gildpd;ne,wt, and eyelefs venom'd w^rmi 
Yieiclhiin^ whoaEthy humaa foxils doth hate, 
From forth thy plonteous bofom one poor root! 

. . . "Timon c/AihenSf A. 4, S..3. 

Sweet prince, the untainted virtue of your years 
Hath not yet div'd into the world's deceit : 
No more cao you difhnguilh of a man. 
Than of his outward fhew ; which, God he knows, 
Seldotfi, or nev^, iumpeth with the heart. 

. KstkardUL A. 3, S.u 

Let's 
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* Let's levy men, and biat him bad: again. 

Henry yr. P. 3, A. 4, S. 8. 
By heaven, I cannof flatter; I defy , 
The. tongues of foothers; but a tiwvtr place 
In my heart's love, harfi "ho man than yourfelf. 

Henry ir. P. i, A. 4, S. *. 
What! old acquamtance ! could not all this fldh 
Keep in a little Ufe ? Poor Jack, fexewfefl ! 
1 could have better fpar'd a better man. 

Henry IK P. i, A. 5, S.4. 
I tax not you, you elements, with unkihdnefs, 
I never gave you kingdoms, call'd you ChitdreSf 
You owe me no fubfcription ; why then Itft fall 
Your horrible plealure j here I (land, your flavc, 
A poor, infirm, weak, and dcfpis'd old man, 

Leari A. 3, S. a 
Is man no more than this? Confider him well: 
thou oweft the worm no filk, the beaft no hide, tKe 
fheep no wool,, the cat no perfume !■ ' — fh6u Art the 
thing itielfi unaccommodated man is no more but 
fuch a poor, b^e, forked animal as-thou art. 

Lear, A. 3, S. 4. 
What's the matter ? If it be fummer news. 
Smile to't before : if winterly, thou need 'ft 

' Let's levy men, anJ ieat him back again,"] This line exprefle* 

a fpirit of war fo unfuitable to tbe chara^r of Henry, that I 

would give the firll cold fpeech to the king, and the bri& anfwei 

to Wanvick. JohhWm. 

'£veiy judicious reader mull concur in this opinion. 

Stketibi. 
It matters little to whom the line it given. Dr. Johnfitt"* 
reafon for taking it from HeniT) however, is not very forcible. 
A king who had been imprifoned, and who had recently re- 
gained his liberty, might very well throw out a wifli fiir " 1<- 
*' vying forccB," and for beating back the man who was eniJe*- 
Tourli^ to deprive him of his crown'. This is furely highl)"'^ 
Wral, though a " fpirit of war" were no way comonant to 1"» 
general character. A- *• 

But 
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Buc keep that cmmeintacc-Ca&f^SgfBk mui, thy 

. ;■"■ -teii^e ■ . 1 -■ 

May take offfome estrcmky, which, to Wad 
Wouldbe even- mortal to me. ', '■■■ 

CymMtTie, A. 3; S. 4' 
It hath been caught us from'fhfe primal ftate, ' 
Thai; he, which is,, was nolK'd tuitil he wece ;■ 
And the ebh'd nuh, ne'er, lov'd, till ne'ecuKKcK 

loye». 

Comes dear'd, by being Uck'd. 

Jntony and OeopatrSf A. 1, S; 4. 
A greatman^ I'll warrant; I know, by the pick- 
ing on's teeth. Winter's Tah, A. 4, S.3. 

■■'■■■ " He cannot be a perfed man, 
Not being try?d, and tutor'd in the world. 

3W0 Gentlemen of Verona^ A. i, S. 3. 

Give me that man 

Thfctis not paflion's flave, and I will wear him 
Ih-hiy*bftUt's core, ay, in my heart of heart, 
As I do dice. Hamlet^ A. 3, S. 2. 

What a piece of work is man ! How noble in rea- 
ftJli !' how infinite in feculues! inform, and moving, 
how esprefs and admirable ! in a£Uon, how like an 
angel! m apprehei^on, ^how like a god ! the beauty 
of the world! the paragon of animals ! And yet, ta 
me, what b this quinteffence of duft ? 

Uamlet, A. 2, S. a^ 
^ " From his cradle. 

He 5Kas a fdidlar, and a ripe, and good one : 
Exceeding wife, fair fpoken, and perTuading : ■ >. 
Lofty and roiur, to them that lov'd him not ; 
Bu!:,;to thofc men that fought him, fweet as fumnier j 
And, to add greater honours to his age 
Than man could give him, he dy'd, fearing God. 
Hemy VIII. A. 4, S. 2. 

T She 
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That heaven had made her fuch a man:.,flie thank'd 

mei , ■ ■",-,.■ J --.' . ''.' 
And bad me, if I had.ajriend thaEilQV'dhef, 
I flipuld bi^t tffach him how to tell my {lory. 
And that .would woo her. Othello, A. i, S. 3^ 

Good 3i3y. complexion! F ) doft thou think, though 
raDLvcapaafon'd like a manj I have a doublet and 
hofe in my dlfpofmon ? Jii you like it,. A. 3, S. 2. 

Men thoukl be what tliey feem ; 
dity thbfethatbe riof, would th«y might feem none! 
- ; ' ■ Othello, A. Zy S. 3. 

He was a man, take him for all in all, 

I (hall nert look upon hisHke again. " ' ' 

Hamietf h, I, S. 2. 

mafters ! if J were difpos'd to ftir 

Your hearts and minds to mutiny axiA rage, 

1 (hould do Brutus wrong, and Caffius wrong. 
Who, ^6u all know, are honourable men : 

I will Hot do them wrong; I rather choble 

* Gon^ my ctmpUxien r\ This is a mode qf expreflioD, Mr* 
Theobald lays, which he tamot retontlU « cefniutn finf^ . Like 
niougK; ^and fo too the OjfarJ aditor. Biitthe mefflungis) 
bald gi>s4 f^ c<>^P^"'<"h »• e- 1" rat not bloQi. . WAiiiriiTOM' 

Dr. Warburion's cxplanationmay bejuft, but as he give* no 
example of fuch a meaning affixed to the words in quelGon, we 
are Ihll at Hberty to fufpend our faith, till fome, luckier critic 
(hall decide. All I can add i», that paint for the face was in 
Shakefpcare's time called complexion. Shakefpeare- li^ewife uft* 
complcxion'iar difiiefitioH, •- ,; ' ' StEETBI"* 

I believe we fliould reld, 

''-Good! cry c&mplcsion!*' . ., 

Celia fays, " wonderful, wonderful, out of all crt j" to thi» 
Roratin3 'rtiateS anfwer, "then cry complesioh," i. f. fayiti* 
my lemjjeramcnt, my contfitution; fbrthourh I am caparifoned 
like a.aian, I have not the rnannen, the dupofidoa of ode* 

2 To 
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To wrong the dettd, to wrong nlyfetf, and jroi^ ' " 
Than I will wi!Ong fuch honourable men. 

Julius Cafar, A. 3, S. 2, 
O what men dai;e do ! what tt»Q>- may do I. wbar ' 
Men dailj^ tjt> ! pot knowing wMt d»«y do I 

Much fdo ahput nothing. A- 4# ^< '• 

Goodman Verges, fir, fpeaks a little of the rhat- 
ter: an old man, fir, and his wits are not lb Blunt, 
as, God help, I would defire they were. ■' . . 

Mi(b ad$ ahout nethisg, A. 3, S. 5. 

Thy fell hath teft a kind of blot. 

To mark the full-fraught man the beft endu'd, 
With-fome fufpicion. Iwill weep for thee; 
For this revoU of thine, methinks, is like 
Another fall of man. Henry V. A. a, S. a; 

Thou haft fo wrong'd my innocent child and mC^ 
That I am forc'd to lay my reverence by ; 
And, with grey hairs, and bruife of many days. 
Do challe|ig.e:thee to tryal of a Mua. 

Mitb ado abcut nothing, A. j, S. i. 

Yes, I thahk God, I am as honeftas any maa liv- 
ing, that is an old man, and no honefter than I. 

Much ado about nothing, A. 3, S. 5, 

Thou trembl^; and the whittheis in thy chedt 
is apter than thy tongue to tell thy errand. 
Even fuch a man, fo faint, fo fpiritlefs. 
So dull, fo dead in look, fo woe-begone. 
Drew Priajn's curtain in the dead of night. 
And would have told him, half his Troy was bum'd. 
Henry IV. P. 2, A. i, S. i. 

My lord of York, it better (hew'd with you, ■ 
When that your flock, aflembled by the bell. 
Encircled you, to hear with reverence 
Your expofition on the holy text ; 

T a Than 
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^han now to Tee you here an iron mao. 
Cheering a rout of rebels with your drum. 

Henry IK P. a, A. 4, S. 2. 

There is a hiflory in all men's lives. 

Figuring the nature of the times deceas'd; 

The which obfervM, a man may prophefy. 

With a near ^m, of the main chance ofthings 

As yet not come to life. Henry IF. P. 2, A. 3, S. i« 

Let me have men about me that are &t; 
Sleek 'headed men, and fuch as fleep o' nights : 
Yon Caffius has a lean and hungry look ; 
He chink^ too much : fuch men are dauigerous. 

Julius C^/oTt A. 1, S. 2. 

Thcfe growing feathers pluck'd from Caefar's wing, 
Will make him fly an ordinary pitch ; 
Who elfe would foar above the view of men. 
And keep us all in fervile fear^ihiefs. 

Julius Cafar, A. I, S. i. 

Now could I, Cafca, name to thee a tnan 

Moft like this dreadfiil night ; 

That thunders, lightens, opens graves, and roars 

As doth the lion in the cal^itol : 

A man no mightier than thyfelf, or nie. 

In perfonal aflion; yet prodigious grown. 

And fearfiil, as thefe ftrange eruptions are. 

Julius Cajar^ A. I, S. 3. 

This was the noblefl Roman of them all : 
His life was gentle; and the elements 
So mix'd in him, that nature might (land up; 
And fay to all the world. This was a man ! 

Julius Cajary A. 5, S. 5. 
You are not wood, you are not ftones, but men ; 
And, being men, hearing the will of Ciefar, 
It will inflame ydu, it wiU make you mad : 

•Tis 
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'Tis good you know noc that you are his heirs ; 
For if you fliould, O, what would come of k ! 

Julius C^/ar, A. 3, S. a. 

Thrift is blefluig, if men fteal it not. 

Mertbant of ytnice^ A. i, S. 3. 

God m»le him, and therefore let him pafs iot a 
man* Mertbant of Vemtt, A. i, S.a. 

There are a fort of men, whofe vifages 
Do cream and mantle, like a ftandii^ pond ; 
And do a wilful ftillnefs entertain. 
With purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
Of wifdom, gravity, profound conceit; 
As who ih6uld fay, I am Sir Oracle, 
And when I ope my lips, let no dog bark ! 

Mercbant ofFmte, A. i, S. i. 

Ships are but boards, failors but men : there be 
land rats, and water rats, water thieves, and land 
thieves; I mean, pirates ; and then, there is the peril 
of waters, winds, and rocks. 

Mercbant of Vemeey A. i, S. 3. 

— I'll hold thee any wager 
When we are both apparell'd like young men, 
. I'll prove the prettier fellow of the two. 
And wear my d^^er with the braver grace. 

Mercbant of Vetdcey A. 3, S. 4. 

France friend with England ! what becomes of me ? 
Fellow, begone ; I cannot brook thy fight ; 
This n«ws hath made thee a moft ugly man. 

King Jobn, A. 3, S. i. 



• Seldom, when 



The fteeled gaoler is the friend of men. 

Meafure for Meafitref A. 4, S. 2. 

T 3 I» 
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I Is there any man has rctms'd jfout worfKp ? 

Taming of the Sbnvo, A. i , S. i , 

MANNERS. 

I do pi^iimc, fir, that you arc not fallen 
From the j:e|)(»t that goes upon yo^t gbodneft ; 
Andtho^ore, goaded with molt (harp occafionst 
Whichlay nice manners by, I put youEo 
The life gf your own virtues. . 

Jirs well that ends wellt At 5, S, i, 
I Harfh rage, 

PefeA of manners, want {^ government^ 
Pride, haughunefs, epimon, and difdain : 
The Icaft 01 which, haunting a nobleman, 
3_ofeth men's hearts. fhtaj IK P. i, A. ^, S. i. 

— r— Ungracious wretch. 
Fit for the mountains, and the barbarous caves, 
"Where mfumcrs ne'er were prcach'd ! out of my fight. 
Twelfth Mgbt, A. 4, S, I, 

, . —-• In companions 

That do converfe and wafte the time together, 
Whofe fouls do bear an equal yoke of love. 
There muft needs be a like proportion 
Of hneaments, of manners, and of fpirlt. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 3, S. 4. 
Alack, what heinous fin is it in me. 
To be afhamed to be my fether's child! 
But though I am a daughter to his blood, 
I am not to his manners. 

Merchant of Venice^ A. 2, S. 3, 

* li there am mm hat nhui'J ytur •ujTjbipt'] What U t\t 
meaning of rcbui'dt or is >e a falfe priat for ^uidT 

Tyxwhit. 

" RebusM your worihip." Has a relas been made on your 
VQrihip?~-has any wit been exemfetl on you ? A. Bi 

MAR' 
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,' .*—-.-OcQAe of marriage. 
That .vc>caa:caU thxfe dslicue creuurM ovh^ ^ 
And not their ;a^pctia»! Ihdd-fadxrbea toa4i 

:And liveufxi:t^eTa'po^r'Of:a<tange(to, I '-"'-'■' 
1lMhke(^a.conier intfaethiog I love^ ' " / 

For odieia' ufts- OtMUf A. 3, Svj. 

—«f-> Marriage is a matter of more Wotdi^ ' ^ 

- Tlian to t^e dealt in b^ atton^lhip ; ' . '. 
For viiatis-W(&llock forced,- but'ai beU^ ' '■■~-' <:'■'■ 
An age of difcord and continual ftrife ? 

. Whereas the-cootrary bringefh-foith bUfs* 
And is a pattern <rfceleftiaTp)?fic<;.,' >:".■! ■■ / 

They'll Ct by the fire,' and prefume to know ■ 
.What's dflnci'ihe capi^ol-: who's like to rife. 
Who thrives, and whp dccUneaj fide faftions, and 

givepuf , . . :;■ r- .■..■■ .,v .:. ' 

Conjeftural martiages; ma^ipg j^Mties feoBlg," 
And feetrfing fuch, aa Aand not in iheijr likii^ . 

CoriflanuSf A^if,S,f, 
I m^ chance have fome. odd .quirks mi r«ip- 
nants of wit broken on me, becaufe I, hjiye rail'd fo 
long againll marriage : but doch q<^, the appetite 
alter?. A man loves the meat in his youth, cl^t he 
cannot endure in his age. 

Much ad9 ahaut nothing, h» %»_ S. 3* 

M E I. A N C H O L Y. 

Sweet recreation barr'd what doth enfue, »'Ce,— 
But moody and dull melanchdly, 
Kinftnan to grim and comfortiefs defpa'/^ ; 

' , T4. Andi 

* £jn/rrian U trffoad ct>Mf«rtIi/i tUJ^ir.} ShAkefpeare ceuld 
Bever make melancholy a mgle in this Uae, and i female in the 

next, 
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And, at her heels, a huge mfe<9jou8 ttoop 
Of pale diftcmperartirei, ind foes to life ? 

; , Comt4y^..Errj>rjy A. 5, S. 1, 

It isA.meUncholy of . tnioe owiv ocinpoundcd of 
mai)^. iimpl^Sj extrafted ' from matj oI:jeds, and, 
indeed, th?'fiindry CQittempladon of "my travels, in 
which my often rumJAation wraps me in a moft hU- 
fhdrous fadnefs. ..! JsyouiHuit, A. 4, S:.- 1. 

He jyjJl.JoQk. upon, his boot, and fing ;~tneod die 
ruff, and fing; aik queftioni, . and fing; pick his 
teeth, and iipg::l:luiow a man that bad this trick of 
melancholy, ^M a goodly manor for a fong. 

, ! . i0s well that ends well, A. 3, S. z. 
Why haft thou loft the frefti blood in thy cheeks ; 
And ^ven my treafures, and my ri^ts of thee 
To thick-ey'd mufii^, and curs'd melancholy? 

Henry IF. P. i, A. 2, S. 3. 
■ ■ She pin'd in thought ; 
And, with a green and. yellow melancholy. 
She fat like patience on a monument, 
SmiUog at grief. Twelfth Night, A. a, S. 4. 

O'fovereign mjftrefs of true melancholy, 
-The poHbnous dampof night difpunge upon me; 
That life, a very rebel to my will. 
May hang no longer on me. " • 

Antony and Geepatra, A. 4* S. 9. 
O,.,melaiicholy! 

Who ever yet could found thy bottom ? find 
The ooze, to fhew what coaft thy flugg^fli crare 
Mi^ht ""^iieft hwtiour in ? Cymheiine, A. 4,- S. 2. 

next. 7. jras the fooUfii iBfertion of the "firA e<Uton. I 

have, therefe^ put it into hook; u fpurious WARBnaTOH. 

^I the comnfenutors hare objeAed to " kinfin^" and juJHr 

t—why then fliould we not read kindrtdf A. & 

MEMORY. 
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MEMORY. 

— Remember thee > .- 

Yea, Irom the tafile of my monory, 

I'll wipe away all trivial fond records. 

Ail faws of bpoks, all forms, all preflures paft. 

That youth and' cibfervation copied there; 

And thy commandment alt alone (hall live 

Within the book and volume of my brain, ■ 

Unmix'd with bafer matter., Hamlet, A. i, S. 5. 

O chou, that dolil: inhabit in my breaft. 

Leave not the manfion fo long tenantlefs; 

Left, growing ruinous, the building fall> . 

And kave no memory of what it was ! 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, A. 5, S. 3. 
Nay, then let the devil wear black, for I'll have 
a fuit of fables. O heavens ! die two months ago, 
and not forgotten yet? Then there's hope, a gre^t 
hian's memory may out-live his life half a year. But, 
by'r lady, he muft build churches then. 

Hamlet, A. 3, S. 2. 

MERC Y. 

• ;■ ' Mercy is above this fcepter'd fway, 
Tt is enthroned in the hearts of kings ; 
It is an attribute to God himfelf. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 4, S. i. 
How Ihalt thou hope for mercy, rend'ring none? 

Merchant of Venue , A. 4, S. i. 
— 1 — p— Whereto ferves mercy. 
But to confront the vifage gf offence ? 
And what's in prayer, but this two-fold force,-— 
To be fore-ftalled, ere we come to fell. 
Or pardon'd, lacing down ? Then I'll look up ;. 
My fault is paft. . Hamlet, A. 3, S. 3. 

The quality of mercy is not ftrain'd; 
It droppeth, as the gentle rain &om heaven 

Upon 
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Upon the place beiitatk': k is twirt Weffed ; 
It bleflieth ,i^n> th»t gives, and him that takes : 
Tis mightieft in the mightieft. 

, MfTfhAnt of ftnicft A. 4v S. t. 
Earthly power doth fhew likcft- God's, 
When mercy' feafonsjuftice. 

•Merchant ef Venite, A. 4, S. i. 
Mercy is not itfelf, that oft looks fo ; " 
Pardon' is ftill the mirfe of fecond woe. 

Meajurefor Mtafarty A* a, S. i. 
— ^-— ^ Think on thati , 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips, 
J-ike man.new made, Meafurefor Meafurct A. 2, S. 2. • 

. LawfijI mercy. 

Is nothing kin to foul redemption, 

Meafurefpr Meajure^ A- s, S. 4- 
Agunfl; all fenfc you do importune her : 
Should the kneel down in mercy of this fed. 
Her brother's ghoft his paved bed would br^ak. 
And take her hence in horror. 

Meajurt for Mtafurtt A, 5, S. i, 
— Stain not thy tomb with blood : 
Wilt thou draw near the nature of the gods ? 
Draw near them then in being merciful : 
Sweet mercy is nobility's true badge. 

Titus JndronicKSf A> i, S. ^ 
The mercy, that was quick in us but late. 
By your own counfel is fupprcfs'd and kill'd : 
You muft not dare, for fhame, to talk of jnercy; 
For your own reafons turn into your bofoms. 
As dogs -upon their mafters, worrying them. 

Henry V.h. 2, S.i. 
If I .be^n die battery once again, 
I will not leave the half-^tchiev'd HarfleCif,. 
Till in her aflies Ihe lie buried. 
Thegatesof mercy (hall be all fliut up; 

And 
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And the flefti'd foldier, — rough and hard of heart,— 
In liberty of bloody hand, Ihall range 
With confciencewide as hell. Henry V. A. 3, S. 3, 
Though juftice be thy plea, conlider thb,— 
That, in the coi^fe of juftice, none of us 
Should fee falvation : we do prqy for mercy; 
And that fame prayer doth teach us all to render 
The deeds of mercy. Merchant of Venice, A. 4, S. i; 
When vice makes mercy, mercy's fo extended. 
That, for the feult's love is the offender friended. 

Meajurefor Meafurtf A. 4, S, a* 

MERIT, MERITS, 

V Who fhall go about 

To cozen fortune, and be honourable 
Without the ftamp of, merit ? 

Merchant of Venicey A. 2, S. 9. 
■ ■ 'Tis mad idolatry,- 
To makethe fervicc greater than the God; 
And the will dotes, that is inclinable 
To what infedioufly itfelf affecls. 
Without fome im^e of the affefted merit. 

"Troilus and Creffida^ A. 2, S. ». 
So turns Ihe every man the wrong fide out ; 
And ncvet gives to truth and virtue, that 
Which fimplenefs and merit purchafeth. 

Much ado ahmt nothings A. %, S. i. 
Be it known, that we, the greatell, are mlfthoughC 
For tilings that others do; and, when we fall. 
We anfwer others' merits in our names. 
Are ther^ore to be pitied. 

Antony and Cleopatra^ A. 5, S. 2. 

-MERRIMENT. 

Where be your gibes now ? your gambols ? your 
fongs? your ilafhes of merriment, that were wont 
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to fet the ubie on a roar ? Not one now^ to mock 
your own grinning? quite chap-fellen ? Now get 
you to my lady's chamber, and tell her, let ner 
paint an inch thick, to this fevour {he muft come; 
make her laugh at that. Hamlet^ A. 5, S. i. 

M IN D. 
■ — ' ■' — My heart's fubdu'd 
Even to the very quality of my lord ; 
'l faw Odiello's vifage in his mind ; 
And to his honours, and bis valiant parts, ' 
Kd I my foul and fortunes confecrate. 

Othello, A. I, S. J. 
— " When the mind is quicken'd, out of doubt. 
The organs, iho' defiinft and dead before. 
Break up their drowfy grave, and newly move 
With cafted flough and frefti legerity. . 

Henry V. A. 4, S. i. 
You have fome fick offence within your mindi 
Which, by the right and virtue of my place, 
I ought to know of: and, upon my knees, 
I charm you, by my once commended beauty. 
By all your vows of love, and that great vow 
Which did incorporate ^id make us one. 
That you unfold to me, yourfelf, your half. 
Why you arc heavy. Julius C^ijatt A. «» S. i. 

■ I have within my mind 
A thoufand raw tricki of thefb bra^ng jacks, 
. Wljich I will praftife. fOercbantof Vmia^k. Zy^'^- 
That churchman bears a bounteous mind indeed, 
A hand as fruitflil as the land that feeds us; 
His dews fall every where. Hemj VUl. A. i, S.> 

If we {hall ftand {liU, 

In fear our motion will be mock'd or carp'd at. 
We {hould take root here where we iit, or fit 
State {latues only. /ftsry W//. A. ». S- 2. 

When 
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When thefe fo noble benefits fliail prove 
Not well difpos'd, the mind growing once comipt 
They turn to vicious forms, ten times more ugly 
Than ever they were fiiir. Henry VIII. A. i, S. 4. 
With every minute you do change a mind ; 
And call him nobler that was now your hate. 
Him vile, that was your garland. 

Conolamts, A, t, S. l. 
Our purfes fhall be proud, our garments poor : 
For 'tis the mind that ■ makes the body rich ; 
And as the fun breaks through the darkeft clouds. 
So honour peereth in the meaneft habit. 

Taming of the Shrew, A. 4, S. 3. 
I thought king Henry had refembled thee. 
In courage, courtftiip, and proportion : 
But all hts mind is bent to holinefs. 
To number Ave-Maries on his beads : 
His champions are — the prophets and apolUes ; 
His weapons, holy laws of facred writ. 

Henty VI. P. 1, A. i, S. 3. 
Follow I muft, I cannot go before. 
While Glofter bears this bafe and humble mind. 
Were I a man, a duke, and next of blood, 
I would remove thefe tedious ftumbling blocks, 
Atfii fmooth my way upon their headlefs necks. 

Henry VI. P. 2, A. i, S. 2. 
■^ He cannot flatter, he !— 
An honeft mind and plain, — He muft fpeak truth : 
An they will take it, fo ; if not, he's plain. , 
Thefe kind of knaves I know, which in this piainneft. 
Harbour more craft, and more corrupter ends. 
Than twenty lilly ducking obfervants ', 
That ftretch their duties nicely. LeoTy A. a, S. z. 
— . — , When 

BOt be ri^t. Iirft, becaure Corowal, in thu beautiful fpeech, 

is 
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- Wiwn the mind's free. 



The body's delicate : the lempeft in my mind 
Doth from my fenfes take all feeling elfe> 
- Save what beats there. Lear^ A. 3, S. 4. 

Pray, do not mock me : 
I am a very fooUlh fond old man, 
Fourfcore and upward ; and, to deal plainly, 
I fear, I. am not In my perfeft mind. 

Jjear, A- 4, S. 7- 
O, what a noble mind is here o'erthrown t 
The courtier's, foldier's, fcholar's, eye, tongue, 

fword ; 
The expeftancy and rofe of the fair ftate, 
The glafs of &fluon, and the mould of fbtm. 
The obferv'd erf all obfervers, ! quite, quite down ! 
Hamlety A. 3, S. i. 

— Though nature with a beauteous wall 
Doth oft clofe in pollution, yet of thee 
1 will believe, thou haft a mind that fuits 
With tliis thy feir and outward charafter. 

r-welftb Nigbt, A. i, S. 3. 
— Fair youth. 

Think us no churls ; nor meafure our good minds 
By this rude place we live in. Ofmieliue, A. 3, S. 6. 

i» not talking of the liiferrnt fuceefs of thefe twa kinds of pai* 
fitM, but of their difncnt tarruftUiu *f bcarl. Second, becaofe 
he fayi, thefe duckine; obferrants hnovi hew to ilret(:h che'tf dutit> 
nicely. 1 am perfuadedwe fhould read, 

'< Twenty Jill^ ducking obrervanta.'* 
Which not only alludes to the garb of a court fyo^hant, bu^ 
admirably well denotes the fmoothnefa of his character. 

Silly means only /«//c, or niflic. Nlcily, is faolijhly- 

" Silky" ii furcly the proper epithet. " Nicely" muH^f^ 
to tht ixtremifi foinl—ai far as duty tan go, "" " 
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w; — uL. What is in thy mind. 
That mak« thee ftare thus ? Wherefore breaks that 

figh . 
From the inward of thee ? One but painted thus. 
Would be interpreted a thing perplex'd . . 

Beyond felf-ex plication. C^mbeline, A. 3, S. 4. 

M I R A C t E. 

They fay; miracles are paft; and we hat« our 
philofophical perfons, to maJce modern and famiiiar, 
thills fupernatural and caufelefs. . 

Mrs well that ends welly A. 2, S. 3, 

I am a Mgue, if I were not at half fword with a 
dozen of them two hours together : I have 'fgap'd 
by miracle. I. am eight times thruft through the 
doublet ; four through the hofe ; my buckler cut 
through and.through; my fword hack'd like a hand- 
iaw, eccefignUm. Henry IV. P. i, A.,2, S. 4. 

MIRTH. 

From the crown of his head to the fole of his foot^ 
he is all mirth ; he hath twice or thrice cut Cupid's 
bow ftring, and the little hangman ' dare not Ihoot at 
him. Jl&(ci ado about noihing, A. 3, S, 2. 

MISCHANCE. 



■ I was, X mud confefs. 



Great Albion's queen in former golden days : 
But now mifchance hath trod my title down. 
And with dilhonour laid me on the ground. 

Henry VL P. 3, A, 3, _S. 3: 

* ^ little hanggian dart not Jhmt at him-l This charader of 
Cupid came from the Arcadia of Sir Philip Sidney. Faimer. 

I would read " twangmah," i. t. bowman. Why Cupid 
fhould be called iaK^man, I do not Wctl fee. A. B. 

MISERY, 
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MISERY. 
Mifciy acquaints a man with flrange bed-fellows. 

Tempeftt A. 2, S. 2. 
- ' ■ Do not tempt my mifery. 
Left that it make me fo unlbund a man. 
As to upbraid you with thofe kindneffes 
That I have done for you. Twelfth Night, A. 3, S. 4. 

„_ Willing mifery / 

Out-livcs incertain pomp, is cfown*d before : 

The one is filling ftill, never complete; 

The other. at high wifti. Timon of Athens ^ A. 4, S. 3. 

Make my mifery ferve thy turn ; fo ufe it. 

That my revengeful fervices may prove 

As benefits to thee ; for I will fight 

Againft my canker'd co\intry with the fpleen 

Of all the under fiends. Coriolanus, A, 4, S. 5. 



- Being alone. 



Left and abandon'd of his velvet friends ; 
'Tis right, quoth he; thus mifery doth part 
The flux 01 company. As you lite it, A. 4, S. r. 
I do remember an apothecary,— ^— ■ " 

And hereabouts he dwells, whom late I noted 

In tatrer'd weeds, with overwhelming brows. 

Culling of fimples ; meagre were bis looks. 

Sharp mifery had worn him to the bones : 

And in his needy (hop a toftoife hung. 

An alligator ftuff'd, and other Ikins 

Cf ill-ftiap'd fiflies. Romeo and Juliet, A. 5) S, i- 

■ He covets lefs , 

Than mifery itfelf would give; rewards 
His deeds with doing^them; and is content 
To fpend his time to end it '. Corhlanus, A. i» S. z. 
MOCK, 

' Com. ■ ..1. — anJ is content 

' Tejhend bis limt, to end it. , . 

Mek. H/s r>si: TiciU.} The laA words of' CommnJrt 
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MOCK, MOCKERY. 

■ On old Hyem's chift, and icy crown. 
An odorus chapl« of fweet fummer buds 
Is, as in mockery, fct. 

MidfutBmer Night's Dreamy A. 2, S. 2. 
Can yoy not hate me, as I know you do. 
But you muft join, in fouls ', to mock me too ? 

Mid/ummer Night's Dream, A. 3, S. 2. 

MODESTY. 

— By my modeftyj 

(The jewel in my dower) I would not wifli 
Any companion in the world but you. 

Tmpeft, A. 3, S. I. 

fpeeeh are altogether unlatelKg^ble. Sbatiefpeare, I fuppofe, 
wrote the paflage thus: 

■ ■ and is content 

To fpend hit time. 
To T?hich Menenius, the wirtn friend of Coriolantis, tepliti) 

To end it, he's light noble. WAaBV&TOif. 

I know not whether my cohceit #ill be approved, but I canhot 
forbear to thiidc our author wrote, 
' ' He rewards 
His deeds with doing them, and is content 
To fpend his time, to fpend it. 
To do great aktt, for the fake of doing them ; to Ipend his life 
forthe falccof Jbending iti Johnson. 

The whole, 1 believe, may iiand, and without any change, 
though there is certainly a fault in the expreffion.-^He is con' 
tent to fpend hia time (life) to end it. ThMt is^ he is doiitent to 
pafs his life in fuch a way (i. t. in wai) as may po£&ly put an 
end to hie life. A. B. 

' — '■ jtin in feuh.'] Sir T. Hanmer would read, iafioau j 

Dr. Warbunon, infelt^fi; Mr. Tyrwhit, iU fexlsi and Sir W. 
Blacldlone, infcouls ; but t do not thiiUt that either reading^ il 
light. Perhaps we may read, 

" But you muft infult Joinj and mock'ry too!" 
Can you hot be content to hate me, ai I know you do ? Why 
Inufi you adtl infolence abd mockery to that hat»? ' A. B. 

U 0,for 
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O, for fuch' means! 

Though peril to my modefty % not death on't, 

I woufd adventure. , Qftnbeline, A. 3, S. 4. 

You do impeach your modefty too much. 

To leaye thcciiy, and commie yourfcLf 

Into the hands of one that loves you not. 

Mid/ummer Nigbt'^ Dream, A. a, S.i. 
Have you no modefty, no maiden fhame. 
No touch of balbfulnefs? 

Midfummer Ifigbi's Bream,, A. 3, S. 3. 

We wound our modefty, and make ft>ul tkeclear- 

nefs of our defervings, ivhen of ourfelves we piiblifii 

them. jiirs well that ends tteUj A. i, S. 3. 

Can it be. 

That modefty may more betray our fenfe 
' Than woman's lightnefs ? ' 

Meefitre for Mtajm-f^ jA. j, S. 2. 
— — — Take paia , ^ . 
To allay with fome cold drops of modefty 
Thy flclpping fpirit ; left, through thy wild betevioar, 
I be mifconl&u'd Ip the place I go to. 
And loie my hopes, Meztk^nt of Venice^ A. 2, S. 2. 
If I know more of any man alive^ . 
Than that which maiden mpdeftydoctvw^t, 
L£t all my fins lack mercy ! 

. Muih (idg about mtbingy A* 4> 5. i> 

' O thou public commonef ! 

I fhould make very for^ of my checks,. ;" 
That- would to cinders burn up modefty, ' ' . . 
Did I but fpeak thy.deed- Othello, A.+,^- ^' 

,' Tbtu^ii ffril to wf inotiefiy,] X Tcai, 

I would fot fuch meiu» adventure throagh perilijf looaeBj; >■ 
WinfM rifque, crery thing but rial diQionour. JOHNWK. 

, By " though peril" Iipogennieajw-rthougbipypnideiice my 
he queltioued — though nio3eI)y may take the alann. ^ "* 

./. ■- 4 MONARCHS. 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



M O N { 291 ) M D N 

MO N A R C H S. 

— Were I crownM the moft imperial monarch. 
Thereof moft worthy ; were I the faireft youth 
That ever made eye fwerve : had force and know- 
ledge 

More than was ever man's, I would not prize them 
Without her lov«. , fVtnler's Tale, A. 4, S. 3. 

— — ,. The gates of monarchs 
Are arch'd fo high, that giants may jet through 
And keep their impious turbandj on, without 
Good-morrow to the fun. — Hail, thou fair heaven ! . 
We- houfe i* the rock, yet ufc thee not fo hardly 
As prouder livers do. Q/mbeliney A. 3, S. 3. 

MONEY. 

How like a Owning publican he looks ! 

I hate him for he isA c^iftian : 

But more, for that, in low fimplicity. 

He teisb biiE «ic«iey gratis, and brings down 

Therateof ufance here with us in Venice. ' 

MtrtbMt of Fenuif A. i, S. 3. 

Send for money, knight; if thou haft her nc* i' 

the cod,' 0^ me cut \ Twelfth Nighty A. a, S. 3. 

* CaS'Me'M."} ThU contemptUoui dUBndioit is preferred in 

** He will munuin you like ». gentltwoiaan." 
•* Ay, that I will, come cut and iMig tail, under the degree of a 
Cjuirc," Steevens. 

'^Ciiltat cut," r. *. call m •UHu-Mier—eaS- Mt JruniarJ. 
This ia highly natural. Men are very apt to rail againU the 
vicci that themrelTes are ajldi^ed to. We now iay of » man 
who has been drinking to ezcefs, that heiscMf. The meaning 
o(euf,^fl\ *^ com; ji^i^t and long tail," it, hawCTCTi- totally differei^ 
See '^btJ;.cn Merry Wives of Windlbr. A. B. 

;■■'-■■■ Vz " MON- 
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M O N.ST E. R. 

Think, my lord ! — By heaven, he echoes me. 

As if there were feme mohfter in his thou^t 

Too hideous to belhewn.. Othello^ A. 5, S. 3. 

I Moft mon'ftef-likei be fhewn 

For poor's diminutives to dolts ; and let 
Patient Oftavia plough thy vifage up 
With her prepared nails. 

.jintett^ and Cleopatra^ A. 4, S. 10. 

MOON, 

I do wander every where. 
Swifter than the moones fphere ; 

^ 1 m^ amijtr-tike, Ujbtvan . i. " 

Far poerlfi JimiimiroeSy for di^t.} As th« aUafi&B ^«? 
is to monfters carried about in fliews, it is plain.tUa't tlig 71.010*, 
iot peerefi dlmintttivts, muft mean, for the leaft fie«6f moneyi 
we muft therefore read the nextword— r 

" For Jaiu," 
i. e. farthing*, which fhews what he meant h^ paortfi dtmintirns, 
Wasbukton. 
There was furely no occafion for Ihe poet to jCrcuf w" * 
fiteant by paorffi dimmMtitrtf. The expreffion it cle«r -eooBglit 
and certainly acquires no additiooal force from the eiplanauon. 
I rather believe we ftiould read, 

" For poorcft diminutives, la dells," 
This aggravates the contempt of her fuppofed lituation ; to °' 
fhewn as monfters are, not only for the fmalleil pieces of moneyi 
but to the mod ftupid and vulgar fpeftators. TyrwhH. 

I have adopted this truly icnfiblc emendation. Steite^'- 

1 cannot help' thinltirig but that our author, by dimUuiivih 
rather means fafins than ihhgs, and that we fliould read, 

". monfter-like, bej&mv, 

** For pooreft diminutiTeo, for dolts. j. 

i.e. become a (hew for the raiiln and for foots. The Fnacn 
fay, la mew pmplt, for U iai ptstle. Meau, in French, m '"'''• 
dimi)tiitrve. Menu pcufU, if tranflated literally, i) therefore tbe 
iitiUptfh or, as bhakefpeare choofes to call them (iniraiMtiM 
of his neighbours) AWbh^jtcj. In Yroilus and CreffiHa, Twr- 
fites fays of Patrpclus,- '| How the poor world is pefle""*'^ 
fucb vater-flies^ diminutives of nature!" ^ 

# And 
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And I ferve the fairy queen, " , 
To dew her orbs upon the green. 

Mid/Hmmer M^t'r. Dreamy A. 2, S. i. 
— Theinoon, the govemefs of floods. 
Pale in her anger, wafties all the air,. 
That rheumatic dtfea&s do lUxJund : 
And, thorough, this .diftemperature, we fee 
The feafons alter. ■ 

MU/ummer light's Drtantj A. a, S. 2. 

— — ' How flow 

This old moon wanes ! Ihe lingers my defires. 

Like to a ftep-dame-or a dowser, 

* Long withering out a young man's revenue. 

Md/ummer Nigbfs Dream, A. i, S. i. 
Now the hungry lion roars. 
And the wolf beholds the tnoon ; 
Whilft the heavy jdoughman fnores. 
All the weary talk fordone. 

Md/ummer Night^s Dream, A. 5, S. 2, 
' " In filence fad. 
Trip we after the night's (hade : 
We the globe can compafs foon. 
Swifter than the wand'ring moon. 

Midjummer Night's Dream, A. 4, S. i . 

MORNING. 

But, lopk, the morn, in rufl!fet mantle clad, 
W^ks o'er thedew of yon high eaftern hill. . 

Hamlet, A. i, 9, i. 
A goodly day not to keep houfe, with fuch 
Whofe roof's as low as ours ! ftoop, boys : this ^te 

* lMigmii6errag«Hta'teimptiuui'srevt»me.'] So in Chapman's 
tranilfldon of the 4th book ofllomer-. 

** There the goodljr plant lies withering out h" grace-*' 

Stegvens. 

We fhould read ** litherioz^" 1. e. lingeriogi Litbtr it idle, 

kzjr, fluggiflk A> B, 

U ^ InftruftS 

n,,:-A-..>yGoogIe 
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Inftrufts you havi to adotc the heaved, afid bowi. 

you 
To momingts holy office- CymheUtu, A.^, S. 3, 
This morning, like the (gint trf a, youth 
That meansto be of note, beginsby omest 

. jfyta^ audCUefatrA, A. 4* S. 4i 
The grey-ey*d tnorn fmile? on the ftowiiiiig night 
Checkenng the eaftern clouds with flxeaks of light; 
And fiecked-darfcneft "like a-drunkard reels 
From forth day's paxh-way, nude by Titan's 

wheels. ;- - Homte *xd Juiiet, A. *i S..3. 

See, how the morning opes hergolden gates. 
And takes her farewell oiF the gkrious fun ! ~. - • 
How well refembles it the prime of youth, 
Trimm'd like a yonker, prancing to his love ! 

: HeniyVL^.%, A. z,fS.|, 

MOT H E B., . 

- Who might he your mother, 



' That you infult, exull^ and all at once, 
Over the wretched ? As you like U^ A-,3)S-5' 

MURDER, 

' And :fieci,d Jarhttfi.-] PU^iA\% fpotted, dappled, ft«^^ 
Lord Surrey ufes the word in his tranflation of the 4^1 .fineid. 
" Her quiTMiiis«ke«k8 jSiobif with deadly (bin." 

^ * , , ■■ ' ■ Steeveh), 

» Flecked" h -anAoribttAXy jpetted. But flecked, in tbi» pl«^ 
fliould beJUci'-ring, i. c. /biiteriag. Daiknefi, or night, i» alway' 
reprefented with wiof s. To fay, therefore, that mght we^'" 
flowly {"flkkering'^), orhefitatingly, like a drunkard, wbew- 
tifol, and perfectly juft. The teKt^aeertamly feiilty, fo»«."^^* 
ed, or polled darhufs, be likened to a reelnig mmir, wher* w ' 
truth ofthe oompuil'on ? -, "" ' 

» That you lY^/, <-»&, md aU ^ •««;> By tsimlti^g. *« 
crime of the perfon accufed, we fliail di&o¥er t^M the hWH 
be read thus: >■ .- 

*' That you infulf, exulf, mA tail at ooce'." , 

Btittlie Oxford editor iiMtore* it, «rf te nw/ **«>«» """JT 
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MURDER^. MURDERER. 

'Within this bofpni never enter'd yet 

The dreadfiji motion of a tnurd*rous thought. 

And you have flandet'd nanire in my form; 

Which, howfocver rude exteriorly. 

Is yet the cover of a feircr mind 

Tt»ui to. be butcher of an innocent diiW. 

King Jcbit, A. 4» S. z. 
O God, which this blood mad'ft, revenge his death ! 
O earth, which this blood drink'ft, revenge his death ! 
Either, heaven, with lightning ftrike the murderer 

dead. 
Or, earth, gape open wide, and eat him quick. 

. Richard III. A. i, S. 2. 



- The great King of kings 



Hath in tihe table of his law commanded. 
That thou fhalt do no murder ; wilt thou then 
Spurn at his edift, and fulfil a man's ? 

- Ricbardin. A. i, S. 4. 
Pejjury, perjury, in the higheft degree. 
Murder, 'ftem murder, in the dir'ft degree; 
AU feveral Ims, all xis'd in each degree. 
Throng to the bar, 

•Methoo^tthe foula of aU that I had murder'd 
Came to my tent, and evtry one did threat 
To-rnc^Tow*s vengeance on the head trf Richard- 
', -- Ricbardin. A. 5, S. 3. 

■■- ■' " • I'll have thefe piajrers 

Play fomething likie the mutder of tdy- fetUer, 
Before mine uncle : I'll obferve his looks ; 

There h no neceffity for introducin? *'rail," and which u be- 
Sdc included in t^e word ioTatt, We hftrc only to make a tranf- 
po&tKMi of the words : 

" That you at once infult, exult,>— and all] 

" Over the wwtch«d'" 
I. e. «Bd that lea over the wretched. A. B. 

U4 I1» 
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ru tent him to the quick; if he do blench, 

1 know my courie. Hamlet, A. z, S. %. 

1 have heard. 

That guikjr creatures, fitting at a play. 

Have by the very cunning of the fcenc 

Been ftruck fo to the foul, that prefently 

They have proclaim'd their male&ftioas : 

For murder, though if have q6 tongue, will fpeak 

With mcxd miraculous organ. Hamlet, A. 3, S. z. 

It cannot be, but thou haft murdpr'd him; 

^q Ihould a murderer look, fo' dead^ fp grim. 

Midjumtner Night's Bream, A. 3, 3- a* 

— O, what form of prayer 

Can ferve my turn ? Forgive me my foul murder ! 
Thaf cannqt be : lince I am ftill poflcfs'd 
-Of thdfe cfTefts for which I did the murder. 
My crown, mine own ambitiop, and pty queen. 

Hamlet, A. 3, S. %. 
A munderer, and a villain : a vice of kings : 
A CHt-purfe of the empire and the rule ; 
That from a flielf the precious diadem ftole. 
And put it in bis pocket ! Hamlet, A- 3) S< 4* 

This play is the image ofamurder done in Vienna: 
'tis a knavilb piece of work : but what of that ? yovrf 
majefty, and we that have free fouls, it toucheth us 
not : let the gall'd jade wirice, our withers arc un- 
BTung. Hamlet, A. 3, S. »• 

M U S I C K. 

Where fhould this muiick be ? 1* the air, or the earth \ 
tempefty A. i, S. 2' 
This mufick crept by me upon the waters ; 
Allaying both their fury, and my paffion. 
With its fweetair. ^emptfi, A. i, S. z. 

Give 



D,g,t,.?<l I,, Google 



MP S ( 497 ) M U S 

Give merotae mulick; mufick, moody food 
Of us that trade in love. 

. Antony and Cleopatra, A. 2, S. 5, 
If iBuGck be the food of love, play on. 
Give me excefs of it ; that forfeiting. 
The appetite may fickcn, and lb die. , 

rwelftb Nighty A. i, S. i. 
Ekctept I be by Sivia in the night, • 
There is no mufick in thenig^tingde, 

fttw Gentkmen of ytrMa^ A. 3, S. (, 
Prepollerons afsl that never read fwfar 
To know the caufe why mufick was ordain'd ! 
Was it not, to refreth the mind of man. 
After his Ihidiea, or his ufual pain ? - 

Taming of the Shrew, A. 3, S. i. 

— -■ The poet 

Did feign that Orpheus drew trees, ftones, and floods. 
Since nought fo ftockifh, hard, arid full of rage. 
But mufick for the time doth change his nature. 

Mertbant of f^enice, A. 5, S. 1. 
How ftvcet the moon- light fleeps upon this bank ! 
Here nill we fit, and 1st the founds of muGck 
Creep in our ears. Merchait of Venice, A, 5, S. i. 
Come, ho, and wake Diana with a hymn j 
With fweeieft touches pierce your miftrefs' ear. 
And draw her home with mufick. 

Merchant of Venice ^ A. 5, S. r. 
I am never merry, when I hear fweet mufick. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 5, S. i. 
" ' He may win : 
And yiAidX is mufick then ? then mufick is 
Even as the flourifti when true fubjedts bow 
To a new-crowned monarch. 

Merchant of Venice, A* 3i S. 2. 
The man that hath no mufick in himfelf, 
_I^or is not mov'd with concord of fweet founds. 
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Is fit for treafons> ftracagems, and fpoUs ; , 
Let no fuch man be trufted. 

Merchant ef Feniee, A. 5i S. I. 
Let mufick. fpund, while he doth make his choice> 
Then if he lofe, he m^kes a fwan-like end. 
Fading in mufidt. Merchant ef. Venice, A. 3, S. 2. 
■ ' There is much mufic, excellent voice, in this lit- 
tle oi^n; yet cannot you make-it ipcak. 'Why,,do 
you think» that I am eafier. to bt f^y'd on thip a 
pipe ? CaU me what inftmmMit yxw wiU, though you 
can fret me, you cannot play upon me. 

BmUu A.. 3, S. 2. 
Let there be 00 noife made, my gentle friends, 
' Unlefs fome dull and fiwourable hand ■ 
Will Tuihilpermufiek to my weary fpirit. 

Hemy IV. P. 2, A. 4, S..4. 

M Y S T E ?. Y. 

Why, look you how, how unworthy a thihg you 
make of me! you would play upon me; you wotU 
feem-ro know my flops; you would pluck out the 
heart of my myflery ; you would, found me from my 

Joweft note to die top of my cotnpafs. 

Hamlet, A. 3, S. z. 

^■X/nk/i fiat daBMndJmmtr^k baud.} Thus the olH eilitioiil 
read It, evidently corrupt. Shakefpeare feems to have wrote, 

" Unlefi Ibme doleing favourable hand." 
siting, 1. e. a hand udng fbft melancholy airs. Wakbubtoit. 

I uUicr think that ^«iCf figoifies melancholy, gentle, IbotSag. 

JOHStOH. 

" Dull and favouraWe hand." The terms dull and favnrai^ 
are too much oppofed to be right, Shakefpearc may have An- 
■ glicifed the word ii/i-c, and written, 

" Unlefs fome dolce and favourable hand." 
'^itcr, i. e. fifr, featbiag, 
■ The Italian eipreffion, ct» d§ki maaiera, fignifiea, tpplay]'' 
)t foft and agreeable manner. A- p- 

NAIAD. 
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NAIAD. 

O XJ nymphs, call'd Naiads, of the wand'rmg 
■_ brooks ', 

Wirii your fcdg'd crowns, and ever harmlefs looks, 
JLeavp your crifp channels. ' Te^efi, A. 4, S. r. 

NAME. 

With thy bleflings fteel my lance's pointy 
That it may enter Mowbray's waxen coat*. 
And fiirbiih new the name of John of Gaunt. 

[Richard U. A, i, S. 3. 

To abide a field. 

Where nothing but the found of Hotfpur's name 
Did feem defenfible 3. Henry IV. P. 2, A. 2, S. j. 
NATION. 

' •^— ^ vian^fiHg h-Mh^l The modera editors read wiiuSng 
irovii. The old copy whuhiHg, I fuppofe we Ihould read wim- 
Sring, fli it i> here printed. Stietini.- 

Perhaps we fiiould read, vtiadirtd irMh, i. e. brookt whofe 
&let were decked, pt omunented, with flowcn . ff^nJered, la 
Chaoccr, ti^o^, trim, entamenicd, _ A. B. 

" -^^— waxes ceat.1 Waxtn may mean fafi, and confetjuent- 
\y ptJutrable, Stee vzNi. 

A *< waxen coat" is not a coat made of wax, nor erea a^v^ 
coat. The Ipeech ia figurative. Wazep it employed a* a pac- 
ttciple prefentf. and meana grew'mg.—Coat ia ufed for nnftfutnee^ 
importaneti ia allufion to eufigni armorial, BoUngbroke'i mean- 
ing is, — that he hopes to oYcrtum, or put down, the growing 
greatnefs of Mowbray, and to raife up the name of Gaunt, 

A. B» 

> DiA/etm JefeHjihU.'\ Dtftmjihh doei not, in this place, mean 
■e^puUt «f defmctj but hearingJiTtngth, fufnijbing tbt mtoMS rfdf 
fence, Malohb. 

TU 
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NATION. 

■ Remember where we are; 
In France, amongft a fickle wavering nation : 
If they perceive diflenfion in our looks, 
And that within ourfclves we dif^ee. 
How will their gnidgirig ftomichaije provok'd 
To wilful difobedience, and rebel ! 

Henry VL P. 1, A. 4, S. r. 
He hath difgraced me, and hindered me of half a 
million ; laugh'd at my loffes, mock'd at my.gains, 
icom'd my nation, thwarted my bargains, cool'd 
my friends, heated mbe enemies, and what's his 
reafon ! 1 am a Jew. Merchant of Venice, A. 3, S. i. 
This heavy-headed revel, eaft and weft. 
Makes us traduc'd, and tax'd of other nations ; 
They clepeys drunkards, and withfwinilh phrafe 
Soil our addition ; and, indeed, it takes 
From our atchievements, though perform'd at height, 
The pitch and marrow of our attribute. 

Hamkt^ A. I, 3,4. 

NATURE. 

■— — Nature is made better by no mean, 
But nature makes that mean ; fo, o'er that art 
Which, you fay, adds to nature, is an art 
That nature makes. Winter's Tale, A. 4, S. J. 

Once a day, 111 viCt 

The chapel' where they lie ; and tears, ftied there. 

Shall be rny recreation : fo long as nature 

Will bear up with this excrcife, fo long 

I daily vow toufe it. Wmter'i "Tale, A. 3, S. 2. 

The memiag is, that nothing but the name of Hot^r g*** 
■ftrength or fupport to the caufc. SoinRichardlll. 

^* Befide, thcHng'snamciiatoWerof itrength, &&" 

, A* «• 

Thi? 
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This is its ftrangc a inazc as e'er men trod : 
And there is in this bufinefs more than nature 
Was ever condud of. Tempefi, A. 5, S. 1. 

How blefs'd arc we, that are not finglcmen! 
Yet nature migjit have made me -as thefe 2at, 
Therefore I wili not difdaim Wtnt, TaU, A. 4, S. jv 

: "Native wants ftufF 

To vie ftrange forms with fancy j yet, to imagine 
An Antxwiy, werei nature's piece 'gainft fency, 
Comtemning ihadows quite. 

- JntoJTf and Cleopatra f A. 5, S. x^ . 
How fometimes nature will betray its folly. 
Its tendernefs : and make itfelf a pafUme 
To harder bofoms ! ff^inter's Tale, A. 1, S. 2." 

O thou goddefs. 

Thou divine nature, thou thyfelf thou blazon'ft ■ 
In thefe two princely boys! They are as gentle 
As icphyrs, blowing below the violet, 
Not wagging his fweet head, and yet as rough. 
Their royal blood enchaf'd, as the rud'ft wind. 
That by the top doth take the mountain pine. 
And make him (loop to the vale. 

Cymhelim, A. 4, S. 2. 

■ Though train'd up thus metnly ■ 

I' the cave, wherein they bow, their thoughts do hit 
The toofs of palaces ; and nature prompts them. 
In fimple and low things, to prince it, much 
Beyond the trick of others. Cymbeline, A. ^, S. 3. 
Too much of water, haft thou, poor Ophelia, - 
And therefore I forbid my tears : 'but yet 
It is our trick ; nature her cuftom holds. 
Let fliame fay what it will : when thefe are gone 
The woman will be out. Hamlet, A." 4^ S^ 7. 

~ — —Hath nature given them eyes 
To fee this vaulted arch, and the rich crop 
Of fea and land, which can diAinguiih 'twixt - 

The 
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T he fiery orbs above, and the twirai'd ftfflies* ' 
Upon the number'd beach ? and can we not 
Partition make withTpeAacles fo precious 
Twixt fair and foul ? CymheUne^h. i, S. 7. 

Ufe can almdl change the flamp of nature. 
And either mafterthe devil, or thtow him out 
With wond'rous ixjtency. Once nwre, good night ! 
And when you are defirous to be bleft, ■ 
I'll bleffing beg of you. BamUt^ A.- 3, S. +. 



- Here lay Duncan, 



His filver fltin lac'd *ith his golden blood ; 

And his gafh'd ftabs look'd like a breach in nature. 

For ruin's wafteful entrance : there the murderers 

^——axdthetwMdJionis 
Upon the numher'dheach ?] I have tio idea in vhat feare 
the beach, or fliore, fhould be called nurAir^d. I hare TCQfUrad, 
sgainft-kll-the copies, tofubftitute, 

"Upon th' unnumber'd beach?" 
i. e. the mfinitc cxtenlire beach. TheAbaea- 

"Upooth' uonumber'd beach?" Scnfe, and the antithtfiv 
oblige ns to read this oonfenfe thus : 

" Upon the bwmhUd beach f* 
1. 1. becaule daily infulted by the flow of the tide. 

^ . Wahbditon. 

I know not. welt how ta reguUte this paflase. Kumhtr'd \\ 
perhaps, numtriHu- TwiMu'd/antj I do not undocflaad. Twhn'd 
Jbells^ or pain ef Jbelli, sie \txy commoa, Fortirann'dwB nugh' 
read twin 'd, that is, twifttd, cmvatved ; but this fen ft is mote 
applicable tafhells than to donee. Johhsov. 

I would read thua : , ' ■ 

" — which can diftinguifh 'twiirt 
" The fiery orb» above, and the twinn'd &.ans* 
" Unnuinoer'd on the beach f " - - . 

Uanumitr'd fetnu to inclode both ^ari : and ^tfxti* Tmt»^.' 
^mei, TaAy mojitJltiUt in.,fiHite aad iiumiv like tbt fiarh ■ 

The lenfe, I believe, is this ; Man, feys the poet, can diflw*. 
guilh between the fiery orbs above, and the flones upon the beach, 
which are fpherical like thofe orbst and which alfo nftuhle 
them in number; and cuuot we, aiffiiled a* we arc by nafitf ^f 
the facultiea of the foul ; or as he exprefles it, having ".^'^ 
tUi fa prtcioBi," difitnguifli- betwem: virtue- aoi vice,— ^^^ 

burandfiwl? .'...'.■ ... A.*- 

Steep'd 
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Steep'd in the cokiun of their tEadcj th«ir<bi^gen ' 
Unmanneriy breecfa'd widi gore '■. ' 

Mathetb, A. a, S.3. 

'Let your owfl difcretion be your tutor: iuit the 
aftion to die ward, the word to . the adion ; with 
this fpecial oWervance, that you o'erftep not the mo- 
defty of nature; for any thing To overdone is. from 
the purpofe of playing, whqfe end, both at the firfty 
aad now, wa», and is, to hold the mirror as 'twere 
up to nature; to (liew virtue her own feature, fcom 
her own image, and the very age and body of the 
time his form and preflure. Hamlet^ A. 3, S, 2. 

-That nature, which contemns its origii^ 
Cannot be border'd certain in iifelf ; 
She that herfelf will fliver and diibnuich 

' Vnmamttrh iriieh'd vsitb gert.l An ttnmaMnerfy lUggtr, and 
idagger brtecPd, or, &> in fome editions, breaeh'd vrith gore, a.re 
ezpreffioni not e^ly to be underfiood. There arc undoubtedly 
tnro'ftaihi in thii [uflage, whicb I htve endeavoured to taSut 
aamy by readings 

" dagMrs 

" Unmannerlv arench'd with gore." 
I Jaw, Jrtacbtiiiaith tbe kin^s ilaad, tSe fatal Jaggert, art tmfy 
infirumtnts of murder, hut tvideitcts of cowardice, JoHNBaN* 

" Unmannerly breech'd with gore." 
Tbit nonfeaficat account of the ftate in wtuch the 4«g^r» 
weee found, mufl furely be read thus: 

■ " Uoraanncr>y reecb'd with gore." 
Rtteb'^d, Toiled with a dark yellow, which is the colour of any 
reechy fubflance, and muft oe fo of fteel fiained mth blood. 

Wjlkbvktoh. 
" Tbii psflare (fays Mr. Heath) feems to have been the crux 
" crhicermm. Every one has ttied his Ikill at it, and I may ven- 
"tUTe-tolay, no dns has fncceeded." 

The whtwe matter it, I think, that fomc of the linei havo 
bocA rrui^ofed at the prcfs. I regulate the paflage thus t 
:.! " — ; — Here lay Duncan, 

I*' Hit lilTer Ikin lac'd with his golden blood ; 
'.*' And lus gafli'd ftabs look'd like a breach in nature, 
- -" (Untnannerfy breach!) for ruin's wafteful entrance.— 
I -*'Tbere the murderers," fteep'd in the colours of their trade, ' 
■ *• Their daggert dKuched with gore.!' ■ -A. B^ 

w.iri.. From 
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From her maternal fap, perfOTce mull wither^ 
And come to deadly u(e. Lear, A. 4, 5. i. 

Fie on't > O <£€ ! 'tis an Unweeded garden, 
That grows to feed; things rank and grofs in nature, 
Pofiefs it merely. Hamiet, A. i, S. i. 

Nature, crefccnt, does not grow alone 

In fhews, and bulk ; but, as this temple waxes. 

The inward fervice of the mind and foul 

Grows wide withal. Hamlet, A. i, S. 3. 

What may this mean,— 

That thou, dead corfe, again, in complete fteel, 
Revifit'ft thus the gUmpfcs of the moon, 
Making night hideous ; and wc fools of nature' 
So horridly to Qiake our difpofition, 
With thoughts beyond the reaches of our fouls? 

Hamlet, A. 1, S.4. 

'Tis often feen. 

Adoption ftrives with namre; and choice breeds 
A native flip to us from^fereign feeds. 

jIU's well that ends well, A. i,- S. j. 
Why fhould you want ? Behold, the earth hath roots; 
Within this mile break forth an hundred fprings : 
The oaks bear maft, the briars Icarlet hips ; 
The bounteous liufwife, nature, on each bufli 
Lays her full mefs before you. 

Timon of Athens, A. 4, S. 3. 
Fiery ? the fiery duke? — Tell the hot duke, that — 
No, but not yet : — may be, he is not well : . . 
Infirmity doth ftlll ne^eft all bfiice. 
Whereto our health is bound ; we are not ourfelves. 
When nature, being opprefs'd, commands the mind 
To fuffer with the body. Lear, A. 2, S. 4. 

O, renfon not the need: our bafeft beggars 
Are in the pooreft thing fuperfluous : 
Allow not nature more than nature needs, 
Maa*£ life is cheap as beaTt's. Lear, A. 2, S> 4* 

■ Nothing 
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-■— Nothing could have fiisdu'd nature 
To fuch a lownefsj but his uokind datighcers.-p^ 
Is it the hShioB, that difcarded fathers 
Should have, thus little mercy on their flefh ? 
Judicious puniflunent ! 'twas this flelh be^oc 
Thofe pelican daughters. Lear, A- 3» S. 4. 

Belides this nothing that he fo plentifijlly giv&s me, 
the fometbing that nature gave me, his countenance 
feems to take from me : he lets me feed with his 
hinds, bars me the [dace of a brother, and, as much 
as in him ^$s, tpyafi^ piy gentility with my educa- 
tion. Js you like it, A. i, S. i. 

Julio Komano; who, had he himfdf eternity, and 
could put breaiii into his work, would beguile natui» 
of bet <:uftom *, fo perfedly he is her ape. 

Winia's Tale, A. 5, S. 2. 
>. j. . . -n - NgAure never lends 
The fmaHeft Temple of her excellence. 
But, like a thrifty goddefs, Ihe determines 
Herfrff the glt>ry of her creditw, 
BPlii tha^^s a^d ufe, 

Mfio/uTc far Met^ure, A. i, S. i." 

NECESSITY. 

Art cold? 

I am.cpld myfelf.-T-AVhere is this ftraw, my fellow? 
The art <rf our oweffities is ftrange, 
That can .make vile things preaous. Ctune, your 
hovel. Lear, A. 3, S. 2. 

-«-« — His demand 
Springs not from Edward's well-meant honeftlove, 

» 0/ htr eiijtm,^ That ii, ef her WAft,— would draw her cur- 
tome re fipra her, JoHN90(f. , 

" Her cuftom" \i rather her excellence', her friers, as u/ualfy 
ftfit The meauiis ii, that he would rival nature. A. B. 

- . X But 
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But from deceit, bred by neceffity. 
For how can tyrants fafely govern home, 
Unlefs abroad they purchiue great alhance ? 

Henry FL P. 3, A. 3, S. 3. 
All places that the eye of heaven vifits, 
Are to a-wife man ports and happy havens ; 
Teach thy neceffity to reafon thus; 
There is no virtue hke neceffity. 
Think not, the king did banilh thee; 
But thou the king. RichardJI. A. J> S. j. 

It follows then, the cat muft ftay at home : 
Yet that is but a curs'd neceffity ' ; 
Since we have locks to fafeguard neccffaries. 
And pretty traps to catch the petty thieves. 

Henry v. A. i, S. 2. 
■ ' ■' Greet him from me; 
Bid him foppofe fome good neceffity 
Touches his friend *. ■ Timon efjithens, A. 2, S. 2*. 

■ Tttthathhutacari'Jnece^.} So tbe old quano. The 
folios r«(l cT>ib'd; neither of the word* conTey any tolerable 
idea; but give us a counter reafoniag, and not at all perttDent. 
We fhoutd read, ** ycus'd neceffity," that i», though there be a 
feetniag neceffity, yet it is one that may be welt txcufid and gat 

Wlr, WAKSUXTOir. 

Neither the old readings, nor the emendation. Teem very fa- 
lisfaftory. A cursed neceffity has no fenfe j a *fcu»'d neceffity is 
fo harfh, that one would not admit it if any thing elfe can be 
found. A crujb'd necellity may mean, a neceffity which wjai- 
dtttd and o-verfawcred by contrary rcafoDS, We nught read a 
fr«</r neceffity, but it Ii too harfli. Johnson. 

Mr. Stecvens is for adhering to the reading of the quarto, 
"curs'd neceffity," but it ii iropoffible that it fliould be right, 
I would read a cariid neceffity, /. c, a (leceffity cut mt for the 
occafion-^a pretended neceffity. A. B. 

* Bid him futpaft fanu goad utterly 
Taucliei his ^rimd^ Go«d, ai it may afford Venndiut an 
(q>portunity of eiercifinghis bounty, and relieving bis friend, in 
, return for his former ktndnefi ; or fome henrfi neceffity, not the 
confequetice of a •villaiMui and ignoble htmity. I rather think 
this latter is the meaning. Malqne. 

Gaird is here uled for rw/, ai/vbitt, no way fiigHtJ. A. B. 

NEPTUNE. 
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N £ P T U N E. 
I, like a forfifter, die groves may tread, ^ 
Even till the e^em gate all fiery-red. 
Opening on Neptune with fair blefled beams. 
Turns intp yellow gold his falt-green ftreams. 

Midjummer Night's Dreamy A. 3, S. 2.' 
His mother was a votrefs of my order ; 
And, in the fpiced Indian air, by night. 
Full often Ijath Ihe goffipp'd by my fide ; . 
And fat widi me on Neptune's yellow lands. 
Marking the embarked traders on the flood. 

- . • A^dfj^mer Night's Dreamt A. 2, S. a. 

, N E W, S. 
You ha«e heard of the news abroad; I mean, the 
whifper'd ones, for they are yet but ear-kiffing argu- 
ments^ ? L£ar, A. 2, S. I. 

The firft bringer of unwelcome news 

Hath but a lofing office ; and his tongue 
Sounds ever after as a fuUcn bell, 
Remember'd knolUng a departed friend, 

Henry ir. P. 2, A. I, S. i. , 
I faw a fmith fland with his hammer, thus. 
The whilfthis iron did on the anvil cool. 
With open mouth fwallowing a laylor's news j 
Who, with his (hears and meafure in his hand, 
Standuig on flippers (which his nimble hafte 
Had fallely thruft upon contrary feet) 

» ear-ii^ttg arguineitts,'] SubjcSs of difcoUrfe, topicks. 

Johnson. 

EoT'ilpig argumtnit meani, that they are yct.iii reality only 
vibij^rtd Mts, Steevins. 

*• Ear-kiffing arguMinls" may mea*^ »fWJ ihat is only lalkrd af 
— newt that is tat conJiTMid. To fay that thenewa i« whifpereo, 
i« faying nothing m to its Iriiii, . Befide, he bad obferved, that 
the news was w^^m/ immediately befoce. A. S. 

X.z. Tgid 
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Told of a thoufand warlike Frenrfi, 
That were embattled and rank'd m Kent. 

King. JabBy A. \, S. 2. 

' ' — Soriie news- is come, 

, That turns their cbuntenanoes. 

Corioiantht K. 4, S. 6. 

N J G H T. 

*Tis now the very witcliing time 6f htgKt ; 

When church-yard^ yawft, drid HeM Itfcff'bMadies 

out 
Contagion to £his ^drld : now could I drink hoT 

blood. 
And do fuch bufintfs as the bitter day 
Would qa&keto look oti. Hatulef, A. j, S. z. 

Now it is the time of night, 
Tiiat the graves, aU gaping wide. 
Every one lets forth his fpright, 
In the church-wSy paths to glide. 

Midfuminer Ntgbt's Dream, A. 5, S. 2. 
The iron tongue of oiBdnight liath told twelve : 
This palpable gfofs'pky hath well beguil'd 
The heavy gait of night. - 

Midftittmer Nigbfs Dream, A. 5, S. i. 

Night's fwift dragons cut die clouds hill &ft» 

And yonder fhines Aurora's harbinger ; 

At whofeapproach, ghdts, wandering hcreand there, 

Troop home to church-yards. 

, Mid/ummer Night's Bream, A. 3, S. 2« 

' •^^-'Stme htaii U cgmty , 

That tunu their counttnancii.l i. e. That reoden thnr 
afpefl/<.«r. Thii allnfioutotheacdcdbceof nulltOCrtiraagBiQ 
in Timon of Athens, r . , MaloHb. 

I tanntSl think- that' turn ha, in this^place, attj'tWng to do 
with /onr. It only means t/j^t tbt news badt^Htd tbm—v>^ 
thty changid coualinanct an it, ' A* "* 

- ' Hie 
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Hie therefore, IRabin, overcaft the ni^t. 
The f^arry wd(kin ?oye^ thou ^on 
With 4rpoping fog, as black as Acheron. 

AifJfumiier /Sight's Dream, A. 3, S. 4. 
Datk night, that from the eye his fundion takes. 
The car more quick of appreheolion makes ; 
Wherein it doth impair the fe^g fenfe. 
It pays the hearing double recompet^e. ' 

Mi^ummr Ni^bfs Dream, ^. q, S. 2. 

1 have intreated him along 

With us to watch the minutes of this night : 

That, if a^in this apparition come. 

He may approve our eyes ?, and fpeat to it- 

Hamlet, A. i, S- i. 

Are you n9t he, , 

That fri^ the maidens of the villag'ry; 

And fomedmes make the drink t^ bear no barm ; 

Miflead nigltf'-wanderers, laugVng aE<heir harm ? 

Midfummer Mgbff ^rgant, A^ 2, S. i, 
i know a bank xrfiercon the wild thyme blows, 
Whei^ oi-lips and the nodding violet grows 1 
..Qyite over-cauopy'd with luicious woodbine. 
With fweet mu^-rofes, and wi;:h f glanpne : 
There fleeps fitaoia, ibme tinje erf the night, 
LlUl'd in the& flowers with dances and delignt. 

JiSJfuminer Nigbfi Dre^m, A. 2, S. tf 

Tniej ' " 

When the day ferves, before biadc-corner'd night ', 
Find what diGu want'ft by free and offer'd light. 

Timon of Athens, A. 5, S. x. 
Xj The 

' ■ ' ■ a^eve our yw.] Addaacw teffimony tpthat ofout 

€y«8. JOHNBOW. 

" ApproTc our eyes." Hare proof that we were no way nuf- 
-talcen, that we have not been faoci^l. He had faid in the firft 
line of the fpeech, — ^Hor^tio faya, 'tis but our phaptaly. A. B. 

^WhtntbtJay/truti, htfan blat:k-[oraer''d mghl.l We fliould 

f'»^ black 
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The moonfiiincs bright : — In fuch a night aS dus. 
When the fweet wind did gently kifs the trees, 
And they ^d make ho noife ; in fuch a night, 
Troilus, methinks, mounted the Trojan wall, 
And figh'd his foul toward the Grecian tenti. 
Where Crcffid lay that night. 

Merchant of Veniet, A. 5, S. i. 

Urchins 

Shall, * for that vaft of night that they may work, 
AU exercife on thee. Tempe^^ A. i, S. 2. 

■ ' ■- This fearful night. 
There is no ftir or walking in the ftreets ; 
And the complexion of the clement. 
It favours like the work we have in hand, 
Moft bloody, fiery, and mod terrible. 

Julius Cajiti; A. I, S-J- 

" ■' blackcometle night." 

Jieoruetuia a woman's head-drefs for the night. So in inotwt 

place he calls her— ila-^Hretv' J nigii, Wakbd»tok. 

Black-corn er'd nighi i» probably comipt, but black-corwtf 

can hardly be right, for it fhould be blacl-ctrattteH night. I cin- 

hot propofc any thing, but mull kiiTe the place in iis prefentlbw- 

JohkW* 

I belicTc that Shakefpeare, by this erpreffion, meant only 

night, which if as obfcure as a AitIc etriitr. Sraevsi": , 

" BJack-comer'd night" is a veiy uhmeaniDg eipreffio"' 
would read, I 

" " black, coaled night." . • • h« 

I know not if the reading may ^e itdmitted, but I tUnk '* Pr I 
much of Shakefpcare'B maiiner. Or he may have written «»» 1 

. ' fir that t>aji cf night that t)xy may ^wi.] The -^44 I 

%i^ht means the night which is naturally empty and o*^""? 
without aflion ; or when all things lying in fleep and filen«i 
makes the world appear one great uninhalnted •oiafii' 

■ I undetftand -uaj!, in this place, to mean imgtf' '/ '''"~'^', 
is duriitg. Fairia (fays he) Mil, during thi mihekwnU *rJr' 
ef night, aiU in -which they are allowed to 'wariy all txtfcifi '" ^ 

■ Our- author, it may be remembered, ufes w^ fot e«te" _ 
place. ■ ■"■ 

-. ,. A From 
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From camp to camp, through the foul womb of nighr. 
The hum of either army ftilly founds. 
That the fix'd centinels almoft receive 
The fecrct whifpers of each other's watch : 
Fire anfwers fire,; and through their paly flames 
Each battle fees the other's umber'd face. 

Wnry V. A. 4, Chorus. 

The confident, and over-lufly French 

Do the low-rated Englifli play at dice; 

And chide the cripple tardy-gaited night. 

Who Uke a foul and ugly witch, doth limp 

So tcdioufly away. Henr/ V. A. 4, Chorus. 

Steed threatens fleed, in high and boaftful neighs. 
Piercing the night's dull ear; and from the tents. 
The armourers, accomplifliing the knights. 
With bufy hammers clofing rivets up. 
Give dreadful note of preparation. 

Henry V, A. 4, Chorus, 



- Here nothing breeds, 



Unlefs the nightly owl, or fatal raven. 

They told me, here, at dead time of the night, 

A tboufand fiends, a thoulkod hiffing fnakes. 

Ten thoufand fwelling toads, as many urchins. 

Would make fuch fearhil and confuted cries. 

As any mortal body, hearing it. 

Should ftraight fall mad, or elfe die fuddenly. ' 

Titus AndronUus, A. 2, S. 3. 

Gallop apace you fiery-footed fteeds. 
Towards Phoebus' manfion ; fuch a waggoner 
As Phaeton would whip you to the wei^ 
And bring in cloudy night immediately. 

Romeo and Juliet^ K, 3, S.2. 

X4 If 
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■^■ - - ■•■^ If the tnidmght bell 
Did, with his iton tortgiiC a,nd braten mctuth, 
Sound on unto the drowfy race of night '. 

KiittJobn, A. %i S. 3, 
The time of night when "troy was fet on fife ; 
The time when fcritch-owls cry, and ban-dbgs h<3Wl'* 
Henry y I. P. 2, A. i, S.4. 
' Brief as the lighting in the colled ni^t, 
That, in a fpleeti. unfolds both heaVeti wid tirtb* 

And 

. 'SapJet uMtd the Jre^fi .race of ntghl.'\ Some *!f tht 00m- 
mentators hare taken inHntte pains to prove that the pre- 
fent ^iading, yioW en, u fanltp and that we ought to rex!* 
" foVind one,*^ &c. while the mheri hive, aj flbutly fflaintsdned 
that tte text (hould ondowbtedly remain unc%«n^4. I ^tti ot 
opiidoD, hoTcver, that baththcte reodingi ate irnmgtzad halr^ 
therefore ventured Jo -alter i^a paAR* th*» ; 

" ^ Jf the ftidiiuht fcelt 

;' Had, vith his "iron tongae fnil braien ftnnith, 
" 'Sottnifeh nntd Ai6 dtowfy race of night." 
To fuppofe that the king was unable to communicate lui 
though;) ya Hubert, it avy. mkir tune than whett the bell was' 
fiunJiitg OH, is xr\i\y ridiculous aiui abfurd. . But that b,e -dittuld 
confider midmght as t*he' yroper tealbn for canverfifig with him 
on the drea^I^I bnlrnefs m hafnd, taliigfily beautiful antljulLi 
He therefol^ r^i, if the' b^ ^ad fii»tdti^ or fninhtt tfacn, 

iiQ. . 

' In old lan^age, the participle ii frequendy formed by the ter- 
mination h, as It 13 "now by ed. A. B. 
fi-A^j ^wv/.T The 'e^mifogy of fbte Word *w- 



by poet 



y poeti te figiiify fAMetorKific beings, whofe office it was '/ 
make ttight hiaeoui^ like thofe mentioned u the firil book of 
Horace ; - ' ' : 

,. " SerpenKs, atque vtde'rea' 

'• tnferriOS ^rtnre-ArtCs." Steevehs. 

" Ban-dog," ^ bandtflo*, is a dog kc{)t in bonda, ortied vp. 
A mafliff: A. B, 

,' Brlt/ai the VrghtnrHg m the ccUled night. 
That, in a/pkes, unfoidi hath btaveit and earth. 
And ire a man hath power to Jay, — hehoU ! 
■fhe Ja-ws »f Jarintfi rib deveur it uf.1 Though the 
word fplfeii be here empioyed oddly coougb, yet I believe it 

right. 
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And ere a man hath ,power to fay, — behold ! 
The jaws erf" dajF kn«fs do devour it up. 

Mid/ummer Night's Dreamy A. i, S. i, 



NOBL,ENESS, NOBILITY. 

* ■ When did he regard 

The ftamp of noblenefs in any perfon. 
Out of himfelf? &nry VIII. A. 3, S. 2. 

1 am join'd with no foot but with nobility, and 
tranquillity; burgomafters and great moneyers ; fuch 
as can hokl in ; * fuch as ^yiU (trULe fooner than fpeak, 

and 

right. iShdtefeare, liwn^ed on by die grandeur and multituds 
pTfaii idcis, affumes every mow and thea a.a uncommon licenCo 
m lire ufe of fais words. Here he ufeslhe woidJ)>lcei for Afud- 

^, hafiy fit. WARSURTOUi 

JtlB fcatccly pftffiMe that jl^fcM fliouM be right. I read jfew, 
i. t. 'fiwtU?, Chaat. Spenf. Sii».kt(pewt afee it as ti fubilantivey 
•M^> fudihH Hakf. A. B. 

' ' " When did be regard 

4 The flamp of nahltnefs lit anyptrfoit, 

Ont efhinU'dfi'l .The eipreffion \t bad, and the thought 
felTe. It foppofes Wolfey to be n»ble, which was not fo. We 
Siouldread, 

" ~— ^ When did he regard 
" The (lamp of noblenefs in any perfon; 
"Our oft himfelf f" , , 

I. f. "When did be regard nolienrfi of blood in another ; having 
lone of his -own to value himfelf upon? Wahbuhton. 

I do not think this correflioa proper. The meaning of the . 
prcfent reading ia eafv. When did he, h<fmm>er careful (o carry 
hit atvtt dignity to the utfiofi height ^ regard any dignity of another f 
'■ ' Johnson. 

I conceive the meaning to be — that frqm his pride he never 
paid a proper refpeft to nobienefs, but when he was abfolutelv 
flbUged to It. " Out of himfelf" is, of himfilf, ef h-i o-^n ac- 
cord. That this is the fenfe is evident. It is impoffible, as War- 
burton rightly obfetves (though he has printed and pointed the 
paflage wrong), that thq Chamberlain fliould be talking of Wol- 
jay's being naiU. • A. B. 

I Such at viill firiit faeaer thanjptaki aitd ffeak fooner than 
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and fpeak fooner than drink, and drink fooner than 
pray. Henry IV. P, i, A. 2, S. I. 

NO S E. 

His chin, new reap'd, 

Shew*d like a ftubble land at harveft home : 

Ht was perfumed like a milliner; 

And 'twixt his finger and his thumb he held 

A pouncet-box, which ever and anon 

He gave his nofe. Henry IV. P. i, A. i, S. 3. 



drink fatntT ihaa prinJ\ Ac 
thia play, of tlus didolute g 



drinif and drink 

giTcn us in this p— ^ , „ „, 

10 think they, were Ufi readf l» drink than heak. Wc fhoutd 
certainly read, — They will ftiike fooner than fpcsk; and 
fpeak {(Miner than thiak; and think fooner than pray. 

WAfLSUK.TON. 

. I am in doubt about this pafTage. There ig yet a part unci- 
plained. What is the nxaning tA fucb tu rm mU in f It can- 
not mean fiich as can keep (heir own fecret, for they will, he 
&yB, ^A^ Tooner than tbinki and though wc fliould read, by, 
tranfpofidon, fach as will J^tak foentr than firike, the climax 
will not proceed regularly. I muft leave it at it is. 

JoHN'sotr. 

•' Drink" i« certainly wrong, and for the rearon given by Dr. 
Warburton; but thini is fcareely right. Drink, I am of opinion, 
lias been printed in miftake for drien, the old word far/uffrr. I 
read the pafTagc thus : 

" Such as will ftrike fooner than fpeak, and fpeaklboner than 
"drien (fuffer) ; and drien (fuffer) fooner than pray." Here 
the climaT is perfeftly regular. 

"Hold in" ftiould, I think, be iclJ on, i. e. fuch as" will 
purfue their courfe, — fuch as are not cafily terrified. This agrees 
with the reading above propofed, and gives confiflency to the en- 
tire fpcech. A. B. 



OATH. 
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OATH. 

HE pftyfefles no keeping of oaths ; in breaking 
them, he is ftronger than Hercules. He will 
Jie, fir, with fuch volubility, that you would think 
.t3TJth were a ■.fool : drunkennefs is his beft, virtue : 
for he will be.fwine-drunk. 

JlFs well that ends well, A. 4, S. 3. 
Not for Bohemia, nor the pomp that may 
Be thereat glean'd; for all the fun fees, or 
-The clofe e^rdj wombs, or the profound fea hides 
In unkaown &,thoms, will I break my oath. 

Winter^ s Talty A. 4, S. 3. 
If thou- wert any way given to virtue> I would 
fwear by thy face ; my oath (hould be, by this fire : 
.but thou arc altogether given over; and wert indeed, 
but for the light in thy face, the fon of utter dark- 
nefs. Henry IV. P. i, A. 3, S. 3. 

A thoufand oaths, an ocean of his tears. 
And inftances as infinite of love. 
Warrant mc welcome. 

"Two Gentlemen of Verona, A. 2, S. 7. 

His words are bonds, his oaths are oracles; 
His love fincere, his thoughts immaculate; 
His tears, pure meffengers fent from his heart ; 
His heart as far from fraud,' as heaven from earth. 

Thuo Gentlemen of Verona, A. 2, S. 7. 

He has betray'd your bufinefs, and given up. 
For certain drops of fait, your city Rome 
(I fay, your city) to his wife and mothec : 

Bteaking 
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Breaking his oath and i^folution, like 

A twift of rotten filk. CoriolanuSf A. 5, S. 5,' 

' ■ ' Yog fwore to us, — 
And you did fwear i)x^i oath at Doncafter,— 
That you did nothing purpofe 'gainft the ftate ; 
Nor claim no further iii?ui yoyr new-^'n right. 
The feat of Gaunt, dukedom of Lancafter : 
To this we fware our aid.. Hepjy IV. P. i i A' 5» S. i. 

That's a brave man 1 he writes brave vti&s, fpea]^ 
brave w<H-ds, fwears bmvf oaths, and breaks -theni 
bravely. 4iyou like it, A. 3, S. 4. 

— TT— Werc^ not agaipft our laws, 
Againfl: my crown, my oath, myd%nity. 
Which prijices, would djey, may ^loc-diraanul. 
My foul Ibould lue as-advocate for thee/ 

Come^^f pfTors, A. 1, S. \', 
r^— ; — --~ Pernicious wonjaa^ 
Think'ft thou thy oaths 
Were tcftimonies againfl: his worth and credit, 
Th&t'B feal'd in approbation ? 

Me^m-efor M^ar4» A. 5, S. f f 
With mine own hands I give-away my crown. 
With mine own tongue -deny my 4cred ftate. 
With mine qwjei ivftUdi rele^e ^1 <Jweous Q»th? : 
All pomp and maje(fe^ I dP forijvefiF. 

W€ra \ a xiommoa Ijiugbw, or did ufe 
To flale with ordiwity ,oadi? my iovp- 
To every ^ew jjr.ole(ter; if you kno.5f 
That.Id6fawaonroep, 3Jjd hug them iiard, . 
Anda&ta- fc^ijdal tbcm; hold ijje 44ngcK>u5. 

>K^jC«/Sr, A. I, S.i- 
No, not an oath,: 

Swear priefb and cowards, apd men catnejous, 
Old feeble carrion^, and fuch fufferiijg fouls 
That wplcome wrongs ; imto bad oaiifes fwear 

Such 
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Such crfeatures as men doubt : but do hot Vt£n 

The eteh Virtue of ottr enrerpriiie. 

Not tlie infupjireflive mettle of cfur fpirits, 

To think, that, or-our caufcj or otfr pCTfomiatice, 

Did need an oath. JuHui Cefar, A. 2, S. i. 

So foon as ever thou feeft ^m, draw; and, as thou 
draw'ft, fwearlioEribly: for it cOflies to pafs oft, that 
a terrible oathj with a fwaggering accent Qiarply 
twang'd off, rives manhood more approbation than 
even proof itfclf would Have eam'd him. 

Twel/ib Ktgbty A. 3, S. 4. 

B L I V I 0;^N. 

Yourdefert i^ittdcs loud-; and I fhould wr<Mig it. 
To lock it in fhe wards of covert bofom. 
When it defertes with charaftera of brafs 
A ftiftpd rffCdehce, 'gainft the tooth of time 
And razure of oblivion. 

^eajiirtfor Me^ure, A. 5, S. i. 
- —" ■ — ■ - La& fcene of all. 
Is fetond chitdiflinSfs, and mere oblivion ; 
Sans teeth, fans eyes, fans tafte, fans every thing, 

jfsyat like it. A, 2, S. 7. 
Time hath, my lord, a wallet at his back. 
Wherein he puts alms for oblivion, 
A great-fiz'd monfter of ingratitudes; 
Thofe fcrap are good deeds paft; which are devoar'd 
As &it as they are made. 

TrwVflJ and Creffida, A. 3, S. 3. 
Thefloble ifle^do^ wanthir proper limbs; 
^er'fiite'defac'd with fears of infemy. 
Her royal 'flock grsift with ignoble plants. 
And almoft fli«ulcicr'd^jn the fWatiowing gulph 
Of QtC&'fi^Fgdt^^sefs md -deep oblivion. 
• ■ Richard III. A. 3, S. 7. 

3 Sir, 
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Sir, you and I muft part, — but that's not it : . 
Sir, you and I have lov'd, — ^but there's not it; 
That you know well ; fomething it is I would,— , 
O, my oblivion is a very Antony, 
And I am all forgotten. . 

AntotTf and Cleopatra j A. 1, S. 3. 

OBSTRUCTION. 

Ayj but to die, and go we know not where ; 

To lie in cold obftxuftion, and to rot ; 

This fenfible warm motion to become 

A kneaded clod. Meqfurefor Mea/itre, A. 3, S. i. 

OCCUPATION. 

. O you mortal engines, whofe rude throats 
The immortal Jove's dread clamours counterfeit, 
Farewel ! Othello's occupation's gone ! . 

OtbeUo, A. 3, S. 3. 
— ^ — r-Contraft, fucceffion, 
* Bourn, bound of land, tilth, vineyard, none, 
No ufe of metal, com, or wine, or oil : 
No occupation. Tempefiy A. 2, S. i.' 

ODOUR. 

That fh-ain again ; — it had a dying fell : 
O, it came o'er my ear like the fweet fouth. 
That breathes upon a bank of violets, ' 
Stealing and giving odour.— 

Twelfth Night, A. i, S. i. 

' Stum, bound ef land.'\ Ahoitm, in thii pine, fignifiea/iM'i^ 
a meer, a. land-mark. Steetkn*. 

" Bourn" is properly a /('//& riwr, though fometimes ufed for S 
baitndary. It muft have its original meaning here, the more ef- 
peciaily aa " bound of land" immediately fblloirftit. 

Bi>mt\% alinuc, a^vni/ar]'. See note ouK^gI^ar,,p>ge3& 

OFFENCES. 
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OFFENCES. 

That I have ta'en away this old man's daughter, 
U is nioft true; true, I have married her ; 
The very head and front of my offending 
Hath this extent, no more. Otbeile, A. i, S. 3. 
If my offence be of fuch mortal kind. 
That, neither fervlce paft, nor prefent forrows. 
Nor purpos'd merit in futurity. 
Can ranfom me into bis love again. 
But to know fo muft: be my benefit ; 
So (hall I clothe me in a forc'd content, 
And fliut myfelf up in fome other courfe ', 
To fortune's alms. Olbello, A. 3, S. 4. 

Who is Here fo bafe, that would be a bond-man ? 
If any, fpeak ; for him have I offended. Who is 
here fo rude, that would not be a Roman ? If ^ny, 
fpeak; for him have I offended. Who is herefo 
vile, that will not love his country ? If any, fpeak ; 
^r bim have I offended. JuHus Cafarf A. 3, S. z. 
King of England (halt thou be prodaim'd 
In every borough as we pafs along ; 
And he, that cafts not up his cap for joy, 
Shall for the offence make forfeit of his head; 

Henry VI. P. 3, A. 2, S. I. 



" And ihut myfelf up." 
I cannot help thinking this reding the true one. The ides 
feemi taken from the confinement of a monalitc life. 

' Steetenv 

I think the quarto right which TeSiAiJhtot, tnftead of Jhut, To 

fay that a man will fhut bimfelf up in a courfe of life, is knguage 

fuch zi Shakcfpeare would never make ufe o^ even in his moll 

frhimUcal or licentious momenta. Momck Ma>01(. ' 

i think the poet may have written, 

'* And fliape myfelf upon fome other courfe." 
To fliape one'tf courfe, ia a v%rj common expreffioo, and is ufed 
t|y Shfikefpeare elfewhere. A. B. 

The 
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The nature of his great offence is dead# 
And deeper than obliyjon we do bury 
The incenfing reiicks of it. 

Mi's well' that ends well, A. 5, S. 3. 
My life, Hr, in any ca(^ : npt that I 3sn afraid to 
die ; but that^ my offences being many, I would re- 
pent out the ixmainder of nature ; let me live, fir, in 
■a dungeon, i' the (locks, or any where, fo I may 
live. ' All's •soell that ends veil, A. 4, S, 3. 

This is moft ftrange ! that fhe^fliould in this time 
Commit a thing fo monflxous, to difmantle 
So many folds of &vour! {ok, her oflence 
Mirfl be of fuch unnattiral degree. 
That monfters ii^ » or your fore-vpuch'd affeSiofri 
Fall into taint*. LeoTf A. i, S. I* 

' Tiha amffitri ii^ This unconunon verb occvn s^ain in Ccx 
riolanuB. 

' " Talwar my nothings tBanflEr'd,*' Ste^tev)^ 

*' Monflen it" ihauld, I dunk, be mttfitn iij. aad I un the 
more inclined to this opinicm, u moitfiroui pccu» a line or tw»- 
bcfore. I read the paftage thus : , 

*■ that Ihc flwwU 

** Commit a thing fotnooflraus, todifinfDtle 
" So manjr fold* of favour \ fure, her offence 
" Mitft be of mofl unnatural degree, 
" That maften it.*' 
''ThMtDoflersit,'" >. «. that mafitn ^wr fm>Mtr-!»r imiM^s, If 
wc do not admit this reading, where is the aacccedent to it f 

A. B. 
* — — *r jww fare-voueb'J ^eS'tm 
FaUiBtBlaint^ Such is the reading of the folio. The 
common- books read, — " fall'n into taint." Or, fignifies Irfert, 
andtfrmvr, is, hiferetwr; the meaning-of the fiiliofnay there- 
fore be, fwi her rrimt mufi it monjireiu iefrreyua- tfffeSitn ca/t hi 
mfffHtd luitb haiTtd. JoHNMH. 

1 believe the reading of the £rft quarto, 

" or youvfor vouch'd afie^lioa 

" F*11'q into taint," 
to be the true one. In iappKt of the mding of the quarto, in 
^reference to that of the folio, it fhoujd be pbferrcd, that I^ear 
nad aotveu^b'if, bad tut made any paiticular declaration of bis 

affection 
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I am myfelf indifferent honeft ; but yet I could 
accufe me of fuch things, that it were better, my 
mother had not borne me; I am very proud, re- 
vengefijl, ambitious; with more ofiencsB at my beck, 
than 1 have thoughts to put them in, imagination to 
give them Ihape, or time to aft them in. 

Hamlet, A- J, S. i. 



ORNAMENT. 



- In religion. 



What damned error, but fome fober brow 
Will blefs it, and approve it with a text. 
Hiding the grofTners with fair ornament } 

Merchant ef Venice, A. j, S. z^ 
The world is ftill deceiv'd with ornament : 
In law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 
But, being feafon'd with a gracious voice, 
Obfcures the fliow of evil ? 

Merchant of Ftnice, A. 3, S. 2. 

aScAion for Cordelia J while, on the other hand, Goneril and 
Kt^an have made, in thU fcene, an oftentarious proFeflion of 
their love for their father. Malohb. 

The reading of the folio is right. Total, I thinli» ii fafpiciin, 

*' or your fore-Touch'd affection 

** Fall into taint." 
That is, the afftBion lubichyaa hadhefoTeexpreffidluiUit^ueJiiMed 
IT d:jlitlitvfd-—itsji?icerily will he dBuhcJ. 

Mr. Malona is wrong, in faying that Lear had not made any 
declaration of hia affeftion for Cordelia. He fays of her, in one 
place, " Now our joy, although the laft, not leaft," aud in ano- 
ther, " We Wd her moft," &c. A. B. 



passion; 
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PASSION. PASSIONS. 

S this the noble Moor, whom our full fcnate 
Call — all-in-all fufficient? This the noble nature 
hom paffion could not Ihake ? whofe folid virtue 
The (hot of accident, nor dart of chance. 
Could neither graze, nor pierced OtbeUa, A. 4, S. 1. 

• By heaven 

My blood begins my fafer guides to rule ; 
And paflion having my belli judgment coUied % 
AlTays to lead the way. Otbelle, A. 2, S. 3. 

■ I will go to Benedick, 

And counfel him to fight againll hit paffion : 
And, truly, I'll devife feme honcft flanders 
To ftain my coufin with. 

Mteh ado about nothing, A. $t S. I< 
The colour of the king doth come and go. 
Between his purpofe and his confcience. 
Like heralds "twixt two dreadful battles fet : 
His palEon is fo ripe, it needs mull break. 

King Jobftf A. 4, S. 3. 

• /f«rf fia^ having wf Itfi judgmtnt ttHUJ.} Thui the (Mio 
reads, and I believe nghtly. Othello means, that paffion ''" 
d^fcoloured hia judgment. To celfy, anciently, figni&d to **■ 
/w«, to blackm ai with coal. IJaanier readi, chBUrtdt 

Stbk""'* 
I think we fliould read '* colliding." To ttf/tA i» » '^ 
to firiti againft. The line may fland thm ; 

" And paffion now colliding 'gdnfl my judgment." 
(. (. Paffion clalhing or flrildng agaunfl my judgment "^^'1 g" 

O, that 
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O, that my tongue were in the thundera mouth t 
Then with a p^on would I Ihake the world ; 
And rouze from ileep that fell anatomy. 
Which cannot hear a lady's feeble voice. 

King John, A. 3, S. 4, 
- Such fmiling rogues as the{e. 
Like ratSf oft bite the holy cords in twain 
Too intrinfecate t' unloofe : fmooth every paffion 
That in the nature of their lords rebels ; 
Bring oil to fire, fhow to their colder moods ; 
Renege, affirm, and turn their halcyon beaks 
With every gale and vary of their mailers. 

Lear, A. 2. S. 2» 

Now and then an ample tear trill'd down 

Her delicate cheek : it feem'd, fhe was a queen 

Over her paffion; who, mdl rebel-like, 

Sought to be king o'er her, £air, A. 4, S. 3.' 

O, it offends me to the foul, to hear a robulHous 
pertiwig-pated fellow tear a paffion to tatters, to very 
rags, to fpht the ears of the groundli;igs; who, for 
the molt part, are capable of nothing ' but inexplica- 
ble dumb Qiews and noife : I would have luch a fel* 
low whipp'd for o'er-doing Termagant; itout-herodi 
Herod : pray you avoid it. Hamlet^ A. 3, S. z. 
For Hecuba! 

What's Hecuba to him, or he to Hecuba, 
That he fliould weep for her ? What would he do. 
Had he the modve and the cue for paffion. 
That I have ? he would drown the ft^e with tears. 
And cleave the general ear with horrid fpeech ; 
Make mad the guilty and appal the fi:ee. 
Confound the ignorant : and amaze, indeed. 
The very feculty of eyes and ears. 

Hamlet, A. 2, S. a. 
That old and antique fong we heard laft night ; 
Methou^t, it did relieve my paffion much ; 

Y 2 More 
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More than light airs, and recollcfted tenns. 
Of thefe moft briik, and giddy-paced times. 

Twelfth Night, A. a, S. 4. 
Cefarioj by the rofes of the fpring. 
By maidhood, honouf, tnith, and every thing, 
I love thee fo, that, maugre all my pride. 
Nor witj nOr reaibn, can my paflion hide. 

Twelfth Night, A. 3, S. i. 
Her paffions are made of nothing but the fincft 
part of pure love : we cannot call her winds and wa- 
ters, fighs and tears ' ; they are greater ftorms and 
tempefts than almanacks can report. 

Antmrf and Cleopatra, A. i, S. a. , 
O, what a rogue and peafant flavc am I ! 
Is it not monftrous, that this player here. 
But in a fiftion, in a dream of paffion. 
Could force his foul fo to his own conceit. 
That from her working, all his vif^e warm'd; 
Tears in his eyes, diftxaftion in's afpeifk, 
A broken voice, and his whole fun^on fuitlng 
With forms to his conceit ? And all for nothing! 

Hamlet, A. 2, S. 2. 

PATIENCE. 

I know not how to pray your patience. 
Yet I mud fpeak : choole your revenge yourfelf; 
Impofe me to what penance your invention 
Can lay upon my fin. 

Much ado aho^t nothing, A. 5, S. i- 

'"W^ catinel call her isitiJs md •aiattrti fgbs anJttari.'] I btlie** 
Shakefpcare wrote, 

*' We cannot call her fi^hs and tears, winds and water).' 

MaWNE- 

Mr, Maloce iswrong in propofing any change. " Herwinw 
" and water* (that is, her fighs and teari), lays Enobarbir^ 
*' appear to be more than ligh« and tears:, thty ftera ftonw »na 
" temjKlls." This fcnfe is deftroyed by iranQiofition. A. *• 

1 _- 1 know 
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—— I know not how. 
But I do find it cowardly and vile. 
For feax of what might fall, fo to prevent 
The time of life ;-— arming myfelf with patience. 
To ftay the providence of fome high powers. 
That govern us below. yulius Ca/ar, A. 5, S. i. 
In fuffering thus thy brother to be ilaughter'd, 
Thow Ihew'ft the naked path-way to thy life. 
Teaching ftern murder how to butcher thee : 
That which in mean men we entide — padence. 
Is pale cold cowardice in noble brea{ls. 

Richard U. A. i, S. a. 
— Since he ftands obdurate. 
And that no lawlul means can carry me 
Oui of his envy's reach, I do oppofe 
My patience to his fiiry; and am arm'd 
To luffer, with a quietnefs of fpirit. 
The very tyranny and rage of his. 

Merchant of Venice J A. 4, S. i. 
And am I thus rewarded ? 
Bring me a conftant woman to her hufband. 
One that ne'er dream'd a joy beyond his pleafure ; 
And to that woman, when (he has done moft. 
Yet will I add an honour, — a great patience. 

Henry Flff.A.^, S. i. 
Ah, you blefled minifters above. 
Keep me in patience ; and with ripen 'd time. 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapt up 
In countenance ! Meqfure for Mea/itre, A. 5, S. i. 

' ——(Alas!) totnakeme 
A fix'd figure, for the time of fcorn 

Y3 T» 

■ fc.iiiii mt But, alas ! t» mait me 

A jixtd figieru fif 'i' time offitrn 

To peint hisjlaw unmoving finger <M.] Much has beea 
written on this pafTage. Mr. Stcevens is for the prcTent reading, 
aad would very wiltingljr expliun it, Mr, Rowe hod chan^ . 
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To point his flow unmoving finger at, — . 

O! O! 

Yet could I bear that too; well, very well: 

But there, where I have garner'd tip my heart ; 

Where either I muft live, or bear no life ; 

The fountain from the which my current runs 

■Gr elfe dries up; to be difcarded thence ! 

Or keep it as a ciftem for foul toads 

To knot and gender in! — turn thy complexion 

there! 
Patience, thou young and rofc-lipp'd cherubim ; 
Ay, there, loot grim as hell ! Othello, A. 4, S. a. 
Good mafter muftaxl-feed, I know your patience 
well'. Midfumaer Nigbt^i Dream, A. 3, S. i. 

PEACE. 

Let it not difgrace me. 

If I demand, before this royal view, 

" dmeof Icom" to "hand ofrcoro," and ke has been followed 
by fucceeding editora. f/lt. Malone thinlci.that Sbakefpeore 
might have written, " fcorn of lime," and Mr. Monck Mafon 
ii of opinion, that " time of fcorn" is a ftrangc expreffion. 

" Time of fcorn" u undoubtedly nonfenfe ; and if we admit 
the *' hand of fcorn" of Rowe, we fhali lofe a very con&denble 
beau^, becaufe we muft then read—" the flow unmoving fiagei 
** of fcorn," infleadofthe " flow unmoving finger of dmc." 

1 read, 

" A fixed figure and in fcorii, for time 
" To pcnnt his flow unmoving finger at." 

Nothing can be more poetical or beauoful, than thus to de- 
yi&MnTimt, "Slow unmoving," for the imperceptible grada- 
tion of time, A, B. 

* Patience.'] The Oxford edition re ad«i " Ilcnow your farof 
" tftge well." I believe the correction ia right. Johnson. 

PartHia^t was not eaflly corrupted tapatieact. I fancy the 
true word is partus, fuferingi. Fakher. 

By pftienct IS meant, flanding fiitl in a muftard pot, to be 
eaten with the beef, on which it was a conltant attendant. 

CoLlIKt. 

" Faience" is li^bt. It is fpolcei) ironically, and in refer- 
«ncc to the hot imd bitbg (quality <i£ muOard teed. A. B- 

■What 
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What rule, or what impediment, there is. 
Why that die naked, poor, and mangled peace. 
Dear nurfe of arts, plenties, and joyful births. 
Should not, in this beft garden of the world. 
Our fertile France, put up her lovely vifage ? 

Henry V. A. 5, S. %, 
Cry, havock, kings ! back to the ftained field. 
You equal potents, fiery-kindled fpirits ! 
Then let confiifion of one part confirm 
The other's peace. King John, A. 2, S. 2. 

Stil! in thy rig^t hand carry gendc peace. 
To filence envious tongues. Be ]v&., and fear not : 
Let all the ends, thou aim'ft at, be thy country's. 
Thy God's, and truth's; then if thou fall'ft, O Crom- 

weU, 
Thou fell'ft a bleffed martyr. 

mtry VIII. A. 3, S. 2. 
Peace fliall go fleep with Turks and infidels. 
And, in this feat of peace, tumultuous wars 
Shall kin with kin, and kind with kind confound; 
Diforder, horror, fear, and mutiny. 
Shall here inhabit, and this land be call'd 
The field of Golgotha. Richard II. A. 4, S. i. 

--■■■ Her own fhall blefs her ; 
Her foes fliake like a field of beaten corn. 
And hang their heads with forrow : good grows with 

her 
In her days, every man fhall eat in lafety. 
Under his own vine, what he plants; and fing 
The merry fongs of peace to all his neighbours. 

Henry VIII. A. 5,5.4- 
P«Bce fliould ftill her wheaten garland wear, 
And {land a comma ' 'tween their amities. 

Hamlet, A. 5, S. 2. 
y 4 Peace, 

* Andfiani a ctmma, fife,'] 
*' Stand a ctKHma" ii furcly very unmeaning. Johnfon, how 

erer, 
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Peace, ch^et, peace*. Henry IV. P, i, A.5,§. li 

And for we think, the eagle-winged pride 
of iky-afpiring and ambitious thoughts. 
With rival-hating envy, fet you on 
To wake our prace, which in our country's cradle 
Draws the fweet infant breath of gentle fleep ; 
Which fo rouz'd up with boifterpus untun'd drums. 
And hard-refounding trumpets dreadful bray. 
And grating (hock of wrathful iron arms, 
Might from our quiet confines fright f^r peace *. 

Richard JL A. i, S. 3, 

PEARL. 

; ' She is mine own ; 
And I as rich in having fuch a jewel, 
As twenty feas, if all their fand were pearl, 
tthe water neftar, and the rocks pure gold. 

"Two Gentlemen of Veronat A. a, S. 4( 

ever, would retain k, and Warburton would read, " Hand a 
" commerce," and Hanmer, '* ftand s cement.'' I think we 
Ihould read, " ftand a compad." A. B, 

■ Peace, dirwet, ^eace.l Mr. Theobald faye, that a cSwwtii 
a noily chatteria^ bird. Mr, Steevens fays, that it is apuddiup 
— and the latter \s certainly right. I beheve, however, thaiue 
poet « word was chfoin (the chtthfiM' " Peace, cherin, peace," 
peace, jolthead^ peace. A. & 

* To wake surface, which in -tur country's craJU 
Draiui the /wcci in/ant ircath of gntle JUtf j 
Which ft rouz-d up with hoificrou! Mntun' d irwnh 
Mi^ht from mr quiet confkes fright fair peace.} TO", 
pretty p it is in the image, is abfqrd in the fenfe i for peace 
awake IS IHU peace, as well as when afleep. The difference is, 
that peace afleep, gives one the notion of a happy people funk 
in floth and Initury, which is not the idia the fpeater would laife, 
and from which ikte.the fooner it was awaked the bettpK , 

WARBnaTOH. 

Perhaps, " wake onr cafe," i. t. iiflnrh our tranquillity, may ba 

fbe true reading. Eafe and fifoee being nearly alike m found, 

(he tranfcribcr might be deceived by it. A. Br 

That 
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That Cune dew, which fometime on the buds 
Was wont to fwell, like round and orient pearls. 
Stood now within the pretty flouret's eyes, 
XJke tears that did their own difgrace bewail. 

Md/iimmer Night's Dream, A. 4, S. t. 
— -^ When Phoebe doth behold 
Her filver vifa^ in the watry glafs, 
Decking with liquid pearl the bladed grafs. 

Mtdjkmmer Nigbfs Dre/m, A. i, S. i, 
I muft go feek fome dew-drc^s here. 
And hang a pearl in every cowilip's ear. 

Midfummer Night's Dream, A. 2, S. i. 
— Then muft you fpeak 
Qf one, tha lov'd not wifely, but too well ; 
Of one, not eafily jealous, but, being wrought, 
Perplex'd in the extreme ; of one, whofehand. 
Like the bafe Judean, threw a pearl away 
Richer than dl his tribe; of one, whofe fubdu'd 

eyes. 
Albeit unufed to the melting mood, 
prop tears as faA as the, Arabian trees 
Their med'cinable gum. Othello, A. 5, S. z; 

PENITENCE. 

By penitence the Eternal's wrath's appeas'd. 

two Gentlemen of Veronat A. 5, S. 3. 

PENURY, 

Take the bafefl- and moft poor^ fliape. 

That ever penury in contempt of man, 

prought near to beaft : my &ce I'll grime with filth j 

Blanket my loins ; elf all my hair in knots; 

And with prefented nakednefs out-fece 

^he \^inds, and perfecutions of the iky. 

Lear, A. 2, S. j. 

PHOEBUS, 
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P H <£ B U S. 

- Pale pritnrofeSj 



That die unmarried, ere they can behdid 
Bright Phoebus in hisftreDgth, 

ff^mter*s 3'ale, A. 4, S. 3. 
■ ■ — Stalls, bulks, windows. 
Are fmother'd up, leads fill'd, and ridges hors'd 
With variable complexions ; all peeing 
In earneflnefs to fee him ; feld-fliown flamens 
Do prefs among the popular throngs, and puff 
To win a vulgar ftation : our veil'd dames 
Commit the war of white and damaft, in 
Their nicely gawded cheeks, to the wanton fpoil 
Of Phoebus' burning kilTes. CoriolaiiuSy A. 4, S. i. 
Under the allowance of your grand afpeft, 
Whofe influence, like the wreath of radiant fire 
On flickering Phoebus' front '» Lcar^ A. 2, S. 2. 

PICTURE. 

Doll thou love piftures ? we will fetch thee ftraight 

Adonis, painted by a running brook j 

And Cytherea all in fedges hid ; 

Which feem to move and wanton with her breath. 

Even as the waving fedges play with wind. 

Taming of the Sbrewy InduS. 

PITY. 
*Tis well known, that whiles I was proteAor, 
Pity was all the ff^uk thflt was in me ; 

» Onjlicltrlng Phils' freni.l Dr. Johnfen, in hie Mflionar]', 
fays this word means to gutter. StoneyhurO, in his tranlUtibo 
or the fourth book of Virgil's ^neid, defcribes Iris 

" From the flcy down flickering, &c.** SteevenI. 

To " flicker" iti likewHe to ^etr, to look trov^j. PhBtbiM 
«nnot well be fatd to fiutter, but he certainly may be f«d to 
JtttT. Kent is laughing at Cornwal, and comparei hi* " p*™ 
*' a^fl" to the proud looks of Apollo. At, 
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For I fhould melt at an offmder's tears. 
And lowly words were ranfom for their Biult. 

Henry VI. P. 2, A. 3. S. i, 

I am an humble fuitor to your virtues ; 
For pity is the virtue of the law. 
And none but tyrants ufe it cruelly. 

'Timon of Jtbensj A. 3, S. 5. 
Where 4n unclean mind carries virtuous qualities, 
there commendations go with pity, they are virtues 
and traitors too. 

MPi well that ends toeli^ A. i, S. i, 

— — That we have beeri familiar, 
Ingrate foi^etfijlnefs (hall poiTon, rather 
Than pity note how much. — Therefore, be gone. 
Mine ears againft your fuits are ftrongcr, than 
Your gates againft my force. Corielanus, A. j, S. 2, 
My pity hath been balm to heal their wounds. 
My mildnefs hath allay'd their fwelling griefs. 
My mercy dry'd their water-flowing tears ; 
I have not been defirous of their wealth. 
Nor mych opprefs'd them with great fubfidies. 

Henry VI. P. 3, A. 4, S. 8, 

Say — pardon, kir^; let pity teach thee how: 
The word is fliort, but not fo Ihort as fweet ; 
' No word like, pardon, for kings' mouth fo meet. 

Richard IT. A. 5, S. 3. 

If ever you have look'd on better days; 
If ever fat at any good man's feaft ; 
If ever from your eye-lids wip'd a tear. 
And know what 'tis to pity, and be jatied ; 
J_*t geatlenefs my flxong enforcement be. 

As you like it ^ A. z, S. 7. 

• Thou art come to anfwer 

A ftony adverfary, an inhuman wretch 

Uncapable 
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Uncapable of pity, void and empty 
From any dram of mercy. 

Merchant of Vmmj A. 4, S. i. 

— ■ If we fuffcr 

(Out of our ealinefs, and childilh pity 

To one man's honour) this contagious ficknefs. 

Farewell all phyfick: and what follows then? 

Commotions, uproars, with a general t^nt 

Of the whole ftate, Henry VIII. A. 5, S. 2. 

O, now you weep; and, I perceive you feel 
The dint of pity * ; thefe are gjracious drops. 
"Kind fouls, what, weep you, when you but behold 
Our Csfar's vefture wounded ? Look you here ! 
Here is himfelf, marr'd, as you fee, with traitors. 

Julius Cajar^ A. 3, S. 2. 

But foft, but fee, or rather do not fee, 
My fair rofe wither ; yet look up; behold; 
That you in pity may dilTolve to dew. 
And wafli him frelh again with true-love tears. 

Richard II A. 5, S. I. 

I am the moft unhappy woman living.— 
Shipwreck'd upon a lungdom, where no pity. 
No friends, no hope, no kindred weep for me, 
Almoft, no grave allow'd me : — like the lily, 
That once was miftrefs of the field, and flpurilh'd, 
I'll hang my head, and perifh. 

Emry VIIL A. 3, S. i. 

• — ^— and I perceivt you fid 
The dial "f pi^.'\ Ib the imprefSon of pity. 
The word is in common ufc among our ancient writerst Si» 
in Prefton's Cambyfes : 

" Your grace therdn may hap rcceiTe, with others, for your 

hafte, 

" •' TTie (/fB( of death, &c." Steevens. 

lyint, with Shakcfpeare, and in this place, is rather /««■' c^ 

fVKir, Dtnt is undonbtedly^rei* or imfre/Jin, A- ^* 

Thou 
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Thou know'ft no law of God nor man ; 

No beaft fo fierce, but knows fome touch of pity. 

Richard III. A. i, S. a. 
■ II' Our very eyes 

Arefometimes like our judgments, blind. Good feith, 
I tremble ftill with fear : but if there be 
Yet left in heaven as fmall a drop of pity 
As a wren's eye, fear'd gods, a part of it I 

CymheHnty A, 4, S. a. 

Come on, poor babe ; 

Some powerful fpirit inftruft the kites and ravens. 
To be thy nurfes ! Wolves, and bears, they fay. 
Calling their favagenefs atide, have done 
Like oiEces of pity. fFtnter's TaU, A. 4, S. 3. 

PLAYER. 

O, there be players, that I have feen play, — and 
heard others praife, and that highly,— not to fpeak 
it profanely, that, neither having the accent of chrif- 
tians, nor the gait of chrjftian, pagan, nor man, 
have fo ftrutted, and bellow'd, that I have thought 
fome of nature's journeymen had made men, and 
not made them well, they imitated humanity To abo- 
minably. Hamlet, A. 3, S. 2. 

PLEASURE, PLEASURES. 



- Pleafure, and revenge. 



Have cars more deaf than adders to the voice 

Of any true decifion. 'TroUus and Creffida, A. 2, S. 2. 

What our contempts do often hurl fi:X)m us. 

We wifh it ours again; the prefent pleafure. 

By revolution lowering, does become 

The oppoiite of itfelft 

jhtoiTf arid Cleopatra, A. i, S. 2. 

Grave fir, hail! I come 

To anfwer thy beft pleafure; be't to fly. 

To 
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To fwim, to dive into the fire, to ride 
On the curl'd clouds. 'Ten^efi^ A, i, S. 2. 

The miftrefs, which I ferve, quickens what's dead. 
And makes my labours plwfures, 

Tempifi, A. 3, S. i. 

PLOTS. 



Our indifcretion fometime ferves us well. 

When our dee^t plots do &il : and that Qiould teach 

us. 
There's a divinity that fhapes our ends. 
Rough-hew them how we will. Hsmkt, A. 5, S. 2. 

POESY. 

— — Much is the force of heaven-bred poefy. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, A. 3, S. 2. 
I had rather be a kitten, and cry — ^mew. 
Than one of thefe f^me metre ballad-mongers ; 
I had rather hear a brazen canftick turn'd. 
Or a dry wheel grate on the axle-tree ; 
And that would nothing fet my teeth on edge. 
Nothing fo much as mincing poetry. 

Hmrj IV. P. I, A. 3, S. I. 

POISON. 

' ■ . ' I fee that thou art poor; 
Hold, there is forty ducats : let me have 
A dram of poifon ; fuch foon-fpeeding geer 
As will difperfe itfelf through aU the veins. 
That the life-weary taker may fall dead. 

Romio and Juliet, A. 5, S. i. 

He, that ftrikes 

' The venifon firft, fliall be the lord o' the feaft; 
To him the other two fliaU minifter ; 

And 
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And we will fear no poifon, which attends 

In place of g«iter fete. Qm^eline, A. 3, S. 3. 

— ■ ■■ If there be cords, or knives, 
Poifoo, or fire, or fuffocating ftreams, 
111 not endure it.— Would, I were fatisfied ! 

Otbelio, A. 3, S. 3, 
I feel my mailer's paffion ! ■ this Have, 
Unto his honour, has my lord's meat in him : 
Why fliould it thrive, and turn to nutrimeitt. 
When he is tum'd to poifon ? 

TimottefAtbenif A. 3, S. 1. 

POMP. 

- This holy fox. 



Or wolf, or both, (for he is equal ravenous. 
As he is fubtle) 

Only to (hew his pomp as well in France 
As here at home, fuggefts the king our mader 
To this laft coftly treaty. Henry VIII. A. i, S. u 
Lo, now my glory fmear'd in dull and blood ! 
My parks, my walks, my manors that I had. 
Even now fonake me; and of all my lands. 
Is nothing left me but my body's length ! 
Why what is pomp, rule, reign, but earth and duft? 
Bmy VL P. 3, A. 5, S. a. 

Vnt9 hit boneurJ] What Flanuniui feemt toiiicaais,^ 
Thii flare (to the boDour of hu cbuii£ter} hsi, Sec. 

Stebvem). 
How can tbe conduft and behaviour of LucuUui be (aid, in 
any way, to ledouod to hi* honour i We fliould furely pcuot 
thus: 

'*— — thU flare 
** Unto his honour." 
1. 1. This flave, who is continually tatlun; of honourable ac- 
tions ^— who has. alwsyi ^ued himfelf on his honour. A. B* 

6 Ah, 
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Ah, Humphrey, can I bear this fliameful yoke ? 
Trow'ft thou, that e'er I'll look upon the world ; 
Or count them happy, that enjoy the fun ? 
No ; dark (hall be my light, and night my day ; 
To think upon my pomp, ftiall be my hell. 

Henry VI. P. 2, A. 2, S.4. 
—Take phyfic, pomp : 
Expofe thyfclf to feel what wretches reel ; 
That thou may'ft (hake the fuperfiux to them, 
And fhew the heavens more juft. Zwr, A. 3, S. 4. 

— — Why ihould the poor be fiatter'd ? 
No, let the candy'd tongue lidc abfurd pomp ; 
And crook the pregnant hinges of the knee. 
Where thrift may follow Owning. 

Hamlet t K. 3, S. 4. 

PRAISE. 

Thou (halt find (he will out-(bip all praile. 

And make it halt behind her. Tempefi, A. 4, 5. i. 

He gave you all the dudes of a man ; 

Trimm'd up your praifes with a princely tongue ; 

Spoke your defervings like a chronicle ; 

Making you ever better than his praife. 

By ftill difpraifing praife, valu'd with you. 

Henry IK 7. i, A. 5, S.z. 
Ah [ when the means are gone, that buy this pnufe. 
The breath is gone whereof this praife is made : 
Fcaft-won, faft-lofl: » : one cloud of winter (hower^ 
Thefe flics are couch'd. 

Timm of Athens , A. 2, S. a. 

' Feafi-vMrnt faft-hfi.l I do ROt ualderflaod thii. I dunk ve 
.Ihould read, 

«• Taft wta, fefi loft." ... 
/'. e. Your friend* arc fuch ai may be «aMy acquired, and wbs 
»re cafily loft. A. B. 

A giving 
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A giving hand, though foul, ftiall have feir praife. 
And, out of •queftion, fo it is (bmctimes ; 
Glory grows gpilty of detefted crimes. 

Levi's Labour Lojt, 4' 4) S. l« 

Year prwfe is come too fwiftly hcwue before you. 
Know you not, mafter, to fome kind of men 
Their graces ferve them but as enemies ? 

As you like it, A. 2, Si 3» 

Methinks (he is too low for a high praife, too 

brown for a £ur praife, and too little for a great praife. 

Much ade about notbingt A. i, S. I4 

How many things by feafon feafon'd are 
To their right praife, wid true perfeAioo? 

Merchant of Venice, A. 5, S. I« 

Like one of two contending in a prize, 
That thinks he hath done well in people's eyes, 
J^earing applaufe, and univerfal thoiit 
Giddy in fpirit, i^li gazing, in a doubt 
Whether thofe'peals of praife be his or no. 

Merchant of Venice^ A. g, S. %* 



PRAYERS. 

■'- I'll bribe you with true pi^yCrs, 

That (hall be up at heaven, and enter there. 
Ere the fun rife. Meafurefor Miafure, A. 2$ S. a. 

■ < ■ >■ He cannot thrive, 

Uiilefs her prayers, whom heaven delights to hear, 
And loves to grant, reprieve him from the wrath 
Of greatefl; jultice. 

M's lotU that ends viell, A. 3, S. 4. 



PRECEPT. 
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PRECEPT. 

-.Then I precepts gave her. 



That (he/hould lock herfelf from his rcfort. 
Admit no meffengers. Hamlet^ A. a, S. t» 

PRESENCE. 

It ill befeems this prefence, to cry aim 
To thd^ ili-tuhed repetitions * . 

King JobHf A. a, S. 1. 



So looks the pent-up Hon o'er the wretch 
That trembles under his devouring paws: 

' jiti4 then I prectpis gaveher.l Thus the folio. Thetwoetdtf 

quartos read, prefiripis. Steevbki. 

" Prefctipts" is nght — figQify'mg inhibitien, r^raint. Th« 

\t is the true reading the context will fully fhew. Potonius fay% 

that he had already obferved to his daughter, 

*' Lord Hamlet is a prince : out of thy fpherc— • 

"Thismviftootbe!*' 
Now this we may conlider as a precept, or hint, to Ophelia how 
Ihe Ihoiild behave. He then goes on, 

*' And then I prefcripts (orordert) gave her, 

" That ihe Ihould lock herfelf from his rcfort," to. 

A.B, 

' ^ It ill heftem tbii prefeitci, tt cry aim 
To tbefi ill-tuned TeptiitioitiJ] Dr. Warburton has well 
obferved on one of the former plays, that to cry aim U to aicn- 
rage. I once thought that it wa* borrowed from archery; and 
that aim ! having been the word of command, as we now fay 
fre^i! to cry aim had been ta inciii notice, or raile aitemtioa. 
Sut I rather think that the old word of applaufe wu J'aimt, I 
love it, and that to applaud was tocry j'aime, which the Englilh* 
not eaiily pronouncing/>, funk into aimt or aim. Johnson. 

' I thiak It highly probable that we fhould read, " cry aicn,*^ 
/. e. cry again! aien is again — See Chaucer and other old wri- 
ters. Cry aim may, indeed, in other place>| have the fenfe 
which Dii Warburton haa given to U. A. B< 

And 
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And fo he walks, infulting o'er his prey; 
And fo he-comes, to rend his limbs afunder. 

Henry VI. P. 3, A. i, S. 3. 

• ■ ■ ' Ravens, crows, and kites. 
Fly o'er our heads, and downward look on us. 
As we were fickly prey; their Ihadows feem 
A canopy moft fatal, under which 
Our army lies ready to give up the ghoft. 

JbUus C^atj A. 5, S. u 

PRIDE. 

— — Infants prattle of thy pride. 
Thou art a ffloft pernicious ufurer ; 
Froward by nature, enemy to peace; 
Lafcivious, wanton, more than well befeeraa 
A man of thy profei&on and degrees. 

Hemy VL P. i, A. 3, S. 1 

— ■ — Who cries Out on pride. 
That can therein tax any private party f 
Doth it not flow as hugely as the fea. 
Till that the very very means do ebb ? 

jis you like if, A. 2, S, 7^ , 

What fire is in mine ears ? can this be true ? 
Stand I condemn'd for pride and fcom fo much ? 
Contempt, fM-ewell ! and maiden pride, adieu ! 
No glofy lives behind the back of fuch. 

Much ado about netbisg, A. 3* S. !■ 

— ^ Come all to rqin ; let 

Thy mother rather feel diy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous ftoutncfs : for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou lift. 
Thy valiantnefs was mine, thou fuck'dft it from me ; 
But owe thy pride thyfelfc Coriolanus^ A. j| S, 2. 

— — He that's proud, eats up himfelf: 
i^nde is his own glafs, his owa crympec, bis 

Za Own 

r:,9,N..<ib,G00gle 



P R I ( 340 ) P RI 

Own chronicle; and whate'ef praifcs kfelf 
But in the deed, devours the deed 1' the prai(e. 

Troilus and Creffiday A. z, S. 3. 

Pride hath no other glafs , 

To ftiwv itfcif, but pride; for fupple knees 
Feed arrogance, and are the proud man's fees. 

TroilttJ and Cre^da^ A. 3, S. j. 
If thou didft put this four coW habit on 
To caftigate thy pride, 'twere well : but thou 
Doft it enforcedly J thou'dft courtlier be ^ain, 
Wert thou not beggar. Timet of Atbens^ A. 4, S. 3. 

PRINCE. 

The hearts of princes kifst^xdience. 

So much they love it; but, to ftubborn fpirits. 

They fweU, and grow as terrible as dorms. 

Henry VIII. A. 3, S.i. 
The Hyrcanian deferts, and the vafty wilds 
Of wide Arabia, are as thorough-fores now. 
For princes to come view fair Portia. 

Mertkant of Ventfty A. 2, 5. 7. 

" • Now he was 
The ivy, wliich had hid n)y princely tnink. 
And fuck'd my verdure out on't. 

Tmp^, A. I, S.2. 

— The (hepherd's homely curds, 

Hfe cold thin drink out of his leather botde. 
His wonted fleep under a frefli tree's fhade, 
AH whicli fecurc and fweetly he enjoys. 
Is far bey ind a prince'5 delicatcs, 
■ His viands fpaikling in a golden cup. 
His body couched in a curious bed, 
VViheifi care, fniftrufl, and treafon waits on him. 
* Henry VI. P. 3, A. 2, S. 5. 

The 
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The ftrawberry grows underneath the nettle ; 
And wholcfome berries thrive and ripen beft, 
Ncighbour'd by fruit of bafer quality : 
And fo the prince obfcur'd his contemplation 
Under the veil of wildnefs. Henry V. A. i, S. i. 

■ By the Lord, I knew ye as well as he that made ye. 
Why, hear ye, my raafters : was it for me to kill die 
heir apparent ? Ihould I nirn upon the true prince ? 
Henry IV. P. i, A. 2, S. 4- 



- Like grofs terms. 



The prince will, in the perfeftneis of time, 
Caft off his followers : and their memory 
Shall as a pattern ^r a me^ure live, 
By which hip grace muft mete the lives of others ; 
Turning paft evils to advantages. 

Hmry IV. P. 2, A. 4, S. 4, 

PROMONTORY. 

- — I do but dream on fovweignty i 
Like one that (lands upon a promontory, " 
And fpies a fer-off (hore where he would tread, ■> 
Wifliing his foot were equal with his eye ; 
And chides the fea that funders him from thence. 

HemyVI. P. 3, A. 3, S. a. 

- Thou femember'ft 



Since once I fat upon a promontory, 
And heard a mermaid, on a dolphin's back. 
Uttering fuch dulcet and harmonious breath. 
That the rude fea grew civil at her fong. 

Mid^mmer Night's Dream, A. a. S. 1. 

— — — The ftrong-bas'd promontory 
Have I made fhakc ; and by the fpurs pluck'd up 
The pine and cedar. Tempeftj A. 5, S. i> 

Z3 PROMO- 

D,g*.?<ii„Google 



PRO , ( 34* ) Q.U fi 

PROMOTION. 

Thou art not for the faftiion of thefe times; 
Where none will fweat, but for promotion ;. 
And having that, do choak tbar fervice up 
Even with the having. ^s^eulikeit, A. 2, S. ^, 



Q, U E E N. 

TO be a queen in bondage is more vile. 
Than is a flave in bafe ferviiity ; 
For princes fliould be free. 

Hairy VI. P. i, A. 5, S. 4. 
O, would to God, that the inclufive verge 
Of golden metal, that mu£t round my brow. 
Were red-hot fteel, to fear me to the brain I 
Anointed let me be with deadly venom ; 
And die> ere men can fay — God fave the queen \ 

Richard III. A. 4, S. i» 
What, doft thou turn away, and hide thy face ? 
I am no loathfome leper, look on me. 
What, art thou, like the adder, waxen deaf? 
Be poifonous too, and kill thy forlorn queen. 

Henry VL P. 2, A. 3, S. 3. 
What ! fliall king Henry be a pupil ftill. 
Under the furly Glofter's governance ? 
Am I a queen in title and m ftyle. 
And muft be made a fubjeft to a duke ? 

Henry VI. P. 2, A.I, S.J. 
Go thy ways, Kate : thou art, alone, 
li thy rare qualities, fweet gendenefs, 

Thy 
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Thy meefcnefs, fwnt-Iike, wife-like government; 
Obeying in commanding, — and thy pans 
Sovereign and pious elfe, could fpeak diee out ■, 
The queen of earthly queens. ' 

Henry VJIL A. 2, S. 4. 
-- I fee, queen Mab hath been with you. 
She is the feiries*' midwife ; and Ihe comes 
In fliapes no bi^erthan an agat-ftone 
On the fore-finger of an alderman. 
Drawn with a team of little atomies 
Athwart men's nofes as they lie afleep : 
Her waggon-fpokes made of long fpinners' legs ; 
The cover, of the wings of gralhoppers ; 
The traces, of the fmalleft fpiders' web ; 
The collars, of the moonlhine's watry beams; 
Her whip, of cricket's bone; thelalh, of film: 
Her waggoner, a fmall grey-coated gnat, 
Not half fo big as a round litde worm 
Prick'd from the lizy finger of a maid: 
Her chariot is an empty hazel-nut. 
Made by the joiner Iquirfel, or old grub. 
Time out of mind the fairies' coach-makers. 
And in this, ftate flie gallops night by night 
Through lovers' brains, and then they dream of love ; 
On courtiers' knees, that dream on court'fies ftr^ght ; 
O'er lawyers' fingers, who ftraight dream on fees ; 
O'er ladies* lips, who ftraight on kifles dream ; 
Which oft the angry Mab with blifters piques, 
Becaufe their breaths with fweetmeats tainted are. 
Sometimes (lie gallops o'er a courtier's nofe. 
And then dreams he of fmelling out a fuit : 
And fometimes comes Ihe with a tithe-pig's tail, 

' — — — ' could Jptak thtt #«/.] If thy fcrenil qualities had 
tODgues to fpeak thy piaife, Johnion. 

Thefe qualitiea do fufficiently fpeak, or plead, for the queen 

ID the king's bread ; but he here means, by fptak ibee aul, that 

if thefe qualities were known to the world, Catherine would be 

coafidcred as the queen of earthly quceai. A. B* 

Z4 Tickling 
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Tickling aparfon's tiofetfs a' lies afleap. 
Then dreams he of another benefice i 
Somtdmes (he diiyeth o'er a foldier's Aeck, 
And then dreams he of cutiiog foreign throatSj 
Of breaches, ambufcadoes, Spanilh blades. 
Of healths five fatboin deep ; and thiCif anoa 
Drunis in his ear; at which he ftact3> and wAkes t 
And, being thus frighted, fwcars a prayer or two. 
And lleeps again. Romeoui^ Juliet A. l* S. 4, 

Good expedition be rtiy friend, aiid GOttifort 
The gracious queeft % part of feis thmie, bul-noAing 
Of his ill-ti'ftn fufpition ! mutrr^sTakt A. t, 5. 4. 

'■ We iay, the king 
Is wife, and virtuous ; and his noble quesn 
WeilftiTJck in yeats*. Richard III. A. t, S. 1. 

« GeoJ e:i^cd!tid^ hi Off fihnd, had eomfrirt . 
7%f gracJitai tptttit.^ But how ciaitM thii expCtUtiati 
comfort the <^Ueenf On tli« contrary, "it 'weuld iBcieafe hat 
hufcand's fufpicion. We Aould read, 

" artd comfort 

" The gracioug queen'*." 

>. e, be expedition my friend, and be cofflfert the queco't fnend. 

Waiborto*. 

Dr; Warburton'a conjeflura is, I think, juft ; but what fliall 

5)e done wifh the following Words, «f which! can make nothing? 

JOHNBOM. 

- The obfcunty of this palTtige arifes from th« Symag pctaauns< 

" Good expedition he my friend and comfort. 
" The yracious queen part of his theme, but nothioj 
■ "Of hU ill-ta'eo fufpicioti !" 
The meaning ie — may eipedicion be my friend and comforter j 
and may the t;iueen again become hia (Leontes') theme, but 
without fufpicion. A. B. 

^ [l^ell Jlrtei in ytars.] This odd expreffioS in our language 
wa^ preceded by one as uncouth, though of a fimilar kind. 

■ " Wellj?** in years he feem'd." Sfn^jF.^ 

The rtieaning of neither is very obvious. StEKVEM*. 

This is fefd with a ffleef, and purpofely rendered ambiguous. 
It may tiieah, " femcwhat old," or as we nOW fay, firicht* ik 
y.-ari : or that the queen is nogirl, but fo far wlTBoced in age, M 
to be capable of advifing tlje kin?< Ai B. 

raqe:. 
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R A G £. , 

]r Reitieihbcr when the fight was done, 
[_ When I was dry with rage, and extreme toil, 
reathlefs and &int» Icaeing upon my fword, 
C^ne thirc a certain lord, neat, and trimly drcT^'d, 
Frefh as a bridegroom^ Hasry JV, P. i, A. if S. ^ 
Be gonfe. - ■ 

Put not your worthy rage into your tongue ; 
One time ivill owe another'. CunoUnus^ A. 3, S. i. 

'rank. 

I do know but one 



That unaffailable holds on his rank*, 
Unftiak'd of motion. Julius defary A. 3, S. i. • 

RARENESS. 

* Fut Hit your VMrthf rage intB year longttt; 
One time wUo-we another.'^ I know not whether to avji, 
ID this place, means to peffefs hy right, or to Be indtbttd: elAer 
(cnfc 'oa.y be admitted. Ont time^ in which the people arc fcdi- 
tioui, will^/ww po^er in iata.^ athtr time : or this time of the 
people** ptedominance will o*um thtm iaJthi: that is, will lay 
jhem open to the law, and eipofe them hereafter to more fenrile 
fubjeaion. ' Johnson. 

I am of oramoQ that Dr.Johnfon has nitflakentheKnfe;an<l 
.that we fhould read, -mi'II, inftead oiwrli. 

" Put not your worthy rage into your tongue ; 
M One time we'll owe {!. e. own) another." 
Tha^ is, at another lime, at a more convenient feafoh, wc'll 0W» 
ftnotber ifiui »f tongue : — we'll hold a »ery diflirent language. 

* ~-r^ — •— hoIJs on hii r«ii.] Perhaps, holds on bh ran j coi>- 
^\it8 hiicourfe. We coinmonly fay, to hold a rant, andfoJifi/ 
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RARENESS. 

Thus did I keep my pecfon freih/ and new; 
My prefence, like a robe pontifical, 
Ne'er fcen but wonder'd at : and fo my ftate. 
Seldom, but fumptuous, fliewed like a feaft ; 
And won, by rarenefs, fuch foleninity. 

Hentyjy.V. i, A. 3, S. i. 
If all the year were playing holidays. 
To fport would be as tedious as to work; 
But, when they feldran come, iliey wi(h'd-for come. 
And nothing pleafeth but rare accidents. ■ 

Henry IK P. i,A.,i, S. 2. 

RASHNESS. 

If Cleopatra heard you, your repro(rf 
Were well dcfcrv'd oS raflincfs ' . 

' Antnrj and Cleopatra^ A. z, S. 2. 

REASON. 

Though with their high wrongs I am ftruck to the 

quick, ' 
Yet, with my nobler reafon, 'gainft my fury 
Do I take pare. Tempeft,- A. 5, S. i. 

** Htlds mt" here means, refii en, relies'cn^ and the words 
VHttffailahU and ur(/halen, fufficiently prove that fuch is the fenfc. 

A. B. 
» yeur reproaf 

Wire Will dififo'J ef r^/trnf/i.] In the old edtDon, 

'* — ■■ - your proof 
" Were well deferv'd." 
Which Mr. Theobald, with his ufual triumph, changes to «/- 
frfifffi -which he explains allovjance. Johnsoit. 

I think " apfraaf" is rjjht. AfpTtef, with the writers of 
Ithakclpeare's time, is contmendatiBn, Your commendation of 
Gclavia {fays Cajfar) would, if Cleopatra beard you, beten- 
^rued into folly j rajbiu/s here iifeilj. A. B. 

Who \ 
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Who was fo firm, fo conftanl, that this coil 

Wouldnot infca bis reafon? Tempeftt A. i, S. z, 

■ ■ ■ ' '■ — Their underftanding 

Begins to fwell ; and the approaching tide 

Will fliortly fill the reafonable Ihore, 

That now lies foul and muddy. Tempefij A. 5, S. u 

I perceive, thefe loids 

. At this encounter do fo much admire, ^ 
That they devour their reafon j and fcarce think. 
Their eyes do offices of truth. Tempeft, A. 5, S. i. 

-' '■' ■■- Reafon, my fon 
Should choofc hlmfelf a wife; but as good reafon. 
The father (all whofejoy is nothing elfe 
But fair pofterity) Ihould hold fome counfel 
In fuch a bufinefs. Winter's Tale, A. 4, S. 3. 

Is not your father grown incapable 
Of reafoiuble affairs ? Is he nor ftupid 
With age, and altering rheums f Can he fpeak, hear? 
Know man from man ? difpuce his own eftate ? 

Winter's Tale, A. 4, S. 3. 
I'll yet follow 

The wounded chance of Antony *, though my reafoft 
Stts in the wind againft me. 

jinteny and Cleopatra, A. 3, S. 8. 

■ ' ■ Reafon thus with reafon fetter : 

Love fought is good, but given unfought, is better. 
Twelfth Night, A. j, S. i. 
I, of ladies moft dejeft and wretched. 
That fuck'd the honey of his mufick vows, 

' The vMtinJed cbaatt ef ^lUtny.'] I luiow not whether the 
Author, who love» to draw his images from the Ipoits of Ac 
field, might not have written 

" The wounded cia/i of i^ntony,'* 
The allu^on is to a deer wounded and chafed, whom all othei* 
deer arcud. I will, .fayg £nobarbue, follow Antony, though 
■thaftd and taoundeJ. Jokn'SOn. 

*' Wounded chance," /. t, falUn fortunes. A. B. 

N6w 
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Now fee the noble dad moft fovereign reafaa, 
Lilcti Tweet belkjaogled, out of tune and luuih. 

.Hamlet^ A. 3, S. i. 

■— — How ibuid I tken. 
That have a father kill'd, a Inothcr ftaJn'd, 
^Excitements of my reafon, and my blood, 
And let -all ileep? while, to my fbame, I fee 
The imminent death of twenty thoufand mot. 
That, for a &ntafy, and trick of fome. 
Go to their graves like beds. Hamlet, A. 4* S. 4. 
Sure, he, that made us with fuch large difcourfe, 
Lxwking before, and after, gave us not 
That capability and god-like teafon 
To fiift m us unus'd. fLtmUt, A 4, S. 4. 

■— Do not banilh re^bn 

For inequality: but let your reafon ferve 

To make the truth appear, where it feente hid. 

Meajvrefor MmJuT€, A. 5, S. !• 
If Casfar hide himfelf, ftiall they not whifper, 
L.O, Caeiar is afraid? 

Pardon me, Casfar; for my dear, dear love 
To your ptoceeding bids me tell you this ; 
And reafon to my love is liable «. 

>/«j C^Jary A. 2, S. 1.. 

She hath prcrfpcfOBS art 

When {he will play with reafon and difcourfe. 
And ^ell (he can perfuade. 

Meafure for Meajar^, A. i, S- 3- 

What, upon compulfion ? No, were 1 at the ftrap- 

pado, or all the racks in the world, I would not 

tfell you on compiJfiDn. Give yo« a reafon Ofl coln- 

' And ria/oH to mf &*» li UMc] And rcafim, or propriety of 
■caada& ^kd tan|uage, is fubwdiiiatfi to my lore. JoSNto'- 

Rather-~RcafoDy«/Zt (« wiil^ er agrttit to wHat my !<>'> ^ 
.fugggfte4. A. *• 

■-A. r. pulfion! 
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pulfion ! if reafons were as plenty as black-berries, I 
would give no man a reaibn upcm compuUion, I. 

Henry IV. P. j, A. », S. 4^ 

REBELLION. 

'I ■ Their weapons only 

Seem'd on our fide, but, for their fpirits and fouls. 
This word rebellion, it had froze them up. 

Uemy IV. P. 2, A. i, S. i. 
For the mutable, rank-fcentcd many, let them 
Regard me as 1 do not flatter, and 
Therein behold thcmfelves : I fay again. 
In foothing them, we nourilh 'gainft our fenate 
The cockle of rebellion. Cerielanust A. 3, S. i. 

— your fon had only but the corps. 
But (hadow!,. and the Ihews of men, to fight : 
For that fame word, rebellion, did divide 
The adtion of their bodies from their fouls ; 
And they did fight with queafinefs, conftrain'd. 
As men drink potions. Henry IV. P. 2, A. i, S. l* 

, — r If that rebellion 

Came like itfelf, in bafe and abjeft routs. 

Led on by bloody youth, guarded with rage. 

And countenanc'd by boys, and beggary ; 

I fay, if damn'd commotion fo appear'd, 

In his true, native, and moft proper fhape. 

You, reverend father, and thefe noble lords. 

Had not, been here, to drefs the ugly form 

Of bafe and bloody infurredtion 

'WJthj'our fan: honours. I^nry IV. P. 2, A. 4, S. i. 

Fly, noble Englifli, you are bought and fold ; * 

Untliread the rude eye of rebellion ', 

And welcome home again difcarded faith. 

King John, A. 5, S. 4. 
R E M E M- 
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R E ME M B R A N C E. . 

■Praifing what is loft. 

Makes the remembrance dear, 

jfU's well that ends well, A. 5, S. 3. 

There's rofemary, that's for remembrance j pray 

you, love, remember: aud there is panfies, that's 

ibr thoughts'.' Hamlet , A. 4, S. 5. 

REPENTANCE. 
Well, I'll repent, and that fuddenly, while I am 
in feme liking ; I lliall be out of heart fliortly, and 

-concur in this reading, how poor is the metaphor of unthreading 
the eye of a needle ! And befides, as there is no mention made of 
a needle, how remote and obfcure is the allufion without it ! Wc 
fliould read, 

" Untread the rude way of rebellion," Theobald. 

The metaphor is certainly ha rih, but I do not think the paflag* 
corrupted. Johw.on. 

** Unthread the rude eye of rebellion,*' is partieularly harlh 
indeed ; but Shakcfpeare certainly wrote tic. Unthread, has ni> 
allufion to a needle, but meana ioofeit. The word is uf<»liQ that 
fenfc by Milton. We muft read, 

" Unthread the tie of rude rebellion." 
/. f. loofen the knot of rebellion. 

Mr. Steevens, indeed, obfcnres in fupport of the ordinary 
reading, that " Shakelpeare elfcwhere ufea the expreflion, thread- 
"■ ing dark-y^i night" . But this is nothing to the purpofe i 
threading dari-ty'd nighty is traverjiiig or going aiiruf during lit 
night. To thread IS to ^a/i though, to unthread k XO ko/ea. 

A fimilar ejprelHon is to be found in Henry I^V. •* Unknii 
" this churlifh inoi of war." A. B. 

' There's roftmary, that's fir rememhrance ; and there' t pamfos, 
rfyat's for iheughtj.j There is probably fome mythology in the 
choice of thel'e herbs, but I cannot explain it. Panfies is for 
thenghli, becaufe of it» name, penfies ; but why roftmaiy indi-. 
cates remcmbTance, except that, it ii an evergreen, and carried al 
funeralsi I have not difcovered. Johnson. 

' Ri>/fmaiy\ia.% always been confidered as an excellent cephalic 
The reafon why rofemnvy indicates remembrance, is, becaufe 
it is fuppofed to ftrengthen the brain. It is welt known that in 
juvctenite head-achs, the memory is frei^utntly loit. A-ril. 

* then 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



REP ( 351 ) R. fi P 

then I Ihall have no ftrengih to repent. An I have 
not foi^otien what the infide of a church is made of, 
I am a pepper-corn, a brewer's horfe. 

Henty Jr. P. i, A. 3, S- 3. 
Who by repentance is not fatisfy'd. 
Is nor of heaven, nor earth. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona^ A. 5, S. 3, 
— ^ What then ? what refts ? 
Try what repentance can : what can it not ? 
Yet what can it, when one cannot repent * 

Hamlet, A. 3, S; j. 

REPUTATION. 

Reputation is an idle and moft falfe impofirionj 
oft got without merit, and loft without deferving : 
You have loft no reputation at all, unlefs you repute 
yourfelf fuch a lofer. Othello, A. 2, S. 3. 

What's the matter, 

* That you unlace your reputation thus. 

And fpend your rich opinion, for the name 

Of a night brawler ? OtbelU, A. z, S. 3. 

The pureft treafure mortal times afford. 

Is — fpotlefs reputation ; that away. 

Men are but gilded loam, or painted clay. 

Richard 11. A. i, S, U 
Thy death-bed is no leffer than the land. 
Wherein thou lieft in reputation fick ; 
And thou, too carelefs, patient as thou art, 
Commiti'ft thy anointed body to the cure 
Of thofe phyficians tliat firft wounded thee. 

Richard II. A. 2, S. i, 

' Tiatygu ualaci.'] Slacken or Uefin. Put is dan|^r of droi» 
ping, or perhaps itrip of its omameata, 'JoMNtoH. 

I would road, 

*' Unbrace your repuution." A. B^ 

REVENGE. 
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REVENGE. 

■ — As he does conceive 
He is iWhonour'd by a man which ever 
Profefs'd to him, why, his revenges muft 
In that be made more bitter. 

■ mnter's Tally A. i, S. a. 

Now might I do it, pat, now he is praying ; 

And now I'll do't : — and fohc goes to h<^ven : 

And fo am I reveng'd ? that would be fcann'd, 

A villain kills iny father ; and, for that, 

I, his fole fon^ do this fame villain fend 

To heaven. Hamltt^ A. 3, S.3. 

How 9II QccafioQS do inform againll me, 
And fpuir my dull revenge ! What is a man. 
If his chief good, and market of his time. 
Be but to fleepf and feed i a beall, no more. 

Hamlet^ A. 4, S. 4. 

—— No, you unnatural hags, 
I will have fuch revenges on you both. 
That all the world Ihall,— I will do fuch things,-- 
What they are, yet I know not ; but they ihall be 
The terror^ of me earth. Lear^ A. a, S. 4. 

No fatisfedion, no revenge : nor no ill luck IHmng, 
but what lights o' my ftioulders ; no fighs but o' my 
breathing, no tears but 0' my Ihedding. 

MercbofU of Faiicct A. 3, S.i. 

If you' prick us, do we not bleed? If you tickle 
us, do we not laugh ? if you poifon us, do we not 
die? and if you wrong us, fliall we not revenge? if 
we are like you in the reft, wc will refemble you in 
thai. Merchant of Vaiice, A. 3, S. i- 

O that the Have had foity thoufand lives ; 
On$ is too poor, too weak for my revegge ! 
• * ■* No* 
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Now do I fee 'tis true. — ^Look heret lago; 
All my fond love thus do I blow to heaven^ 

Otbello, A. 3, S. 3; 
Had all his hairs been lives, my great revenge 
Had ilomach for them all. OtbellOy A. 5> S. 2. 

REVERENCE. 

Knavery cannot fure hide himfelf in fuch reverence. 

Much aiio about notbingt A. 2j S. j. 
But yefterday the word of Caefar might 
Have ftood againft the world : now lies he there. 
And none fo poor to do him reverence. 

Julius C<ejar^ A. 3, S. 2, 
I alk, that I might waken reverence, 
And bid the cheek be ready with a blufli, 
Modeft as morning when Ihe coldly eyes 
The youthful Phoebus. 

Tr'oilus and Cre$dat A. i* S. 3. 
— — Though mean and mighty, rotting 
Together, have one duft ; yet reverence 
(That angel of the world) doth make diftinitlon 
Of place 'twixt high and low. Our foe was princely; 
And tho''you took his life, as being our foe. 
Yet bury him as a prince. Cymbeline, A. 4, S. 2. 

■RICHES. 
Poor and content, is rich, and rich enough j , 
But riches, finelefs, is as poor as winter, 
To him that ever fears he Ihall be poor. 

Othello^ A. 3, S. 3. 
Well, whiles I am a beggar, I will rail. 
And fay,— there Is no fin, but to be rich ; 
And being rich, my virtue then fliall be, 
To fay, — there is no vice, but beggary. 

King John, A. 2, S. 2, 

A a ' ■ . When 
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— When thou art cJd, and rich, 
I'hou had neither heat, affe&ion, limb, nor beauty, 
To make thy riches pleafant. 

Meajurefer Meajure., A, 3, S. t. 
Kent, in the commentaries Casfar writ. 
Is tfrm'd the civil'ft place of all this illfe; 
Sweet is the country, becaufe full of riches ; 
The people liberal, valiant, aftive, wealthy; 
Which makes me hope you are new void of pity. 

Bmry VI. P. 2, A. 4, S. 7. 
I have often wilh'd myfelf poorer, that I might 
come nearer to you. We are born to do benefits: 
and what ■ better or properer can we call our own, 
than the riches of our friends ? O, what a precious 
comfort 'tis, to have fo many, like brothers, com- 
manding one another's fortunes ! 

Timon of Athens, A. i, S. 2. 
O, the fierce wrerchednefs that glory brings us ! 
Who would not wifh to be from wealth exempt. 
Since riches point to mifery and contempt ? 
Who'd be fo mock'd with glory ? or to live 
But in a dream of friendOiip ? 

Timen of JihenSj A, 4, S. a. 

RIDDLE. 

No egma, no riddle, no Tenvoy ' ; no falvc in the 
male, fir : O fir, plantain, a plain plantain ; no I'en- 
voy, no I'envoy, no falve, fir, but a plantan ! 

Love's Labour Lo_fi, A. 3, S. i* 
ROME. 

' No l*eii'voy.'] The teniJin ia a term borrowed from the old 
French poetry. It appeai-ed always at the head of a few con- 
cluding Terfes to each piece, which either ferved to convey the 
moral, or to addrefs the poem to fome particular perfon. Itwu 
fre.(]iient!y adopted by the ancient Englifli writer*. 

Ne/ahc in tht male, Jir.} What this can mean is not eifilr 

difcoTercfl. 
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ROME.' 

Would'ft thou be window'd in great Rome, and fee 
Thy matter thus with pleach'd arms, bending down 
His corrigible neck ', his fece fubdu'd 
To penetrative Ihame; whiHl the wheel'd feat 
Of fortunate Cjefar, drawn before him, branded 
His bafenefs that enfiied ? 

Jnterry and Cleopatra, A. 4, S, U. 
The noble fifter of Publicola, 
The moon of Rome ; chaftc as the ificle 
That's curdled by the froft from purCfl: fnow. 
And hat^s on Pian's temple. Corieiaaus, A. 5, 5. 34 

difcoverej. If mail, for s-ppdet or Bar, was a. word then in ufc» 
ne falrut in the male, may mean, No falve ih the mountebank's 
budget. Or, fhall we read, n* '^""h "" "^l^t "» Penviy— 
in the iiale, fir, O, fir plantain. TTie matter ia not great, but 
one could with for fome meaning or other. John'sok* 

I believe we fliould read and point the paffage thus : 

" Noegma,.no riddle, no I'tnviH. No falve for the mal, fir. 
" O, fir plantain, a plain plantain; no Penvoy, no falve, fir, 
" but a plantain." 

There is a quibble on the word eniiay, which figniiies both an 
amhajfador, and the addrefi that Dr. Johnfon has noticed. . 

When Coftard and Moth come in, Armado fays, — " Here is 
" fome riddle, come, the i'esiioy, the aJdrefi — begin." Coflard 
plays upon ciiioy, which he fuppofes to mean ambaffadar, whom 
he confiders as % falve, meaning that an envoy is frequently fent 
to heal grievances, but that en-voy would not heal a broken pate. 
Jle. therefore goes on, — " No falve for the mal, fir" (i, e, thii 
is,»o falve far ih^/arr, fir). "Plantain, plantain, fir, no falve 
like a plain plantain." 

That fuch is the quibble, will be feen by what follows : 

^rma/i. Doih ibe inconiiderate take falve for I'invey, and tbc 
word fni-nv for a falve ? 

Moth. Doth the wife coafider them other ? is not' Vcnvoy % 
felve? , A. B. ■ 

' His corrigible ucfi-] C«rrigihk for coh-eSeJ. Stee.vens. 

Carrigiikdnes not here mean correHeJ ; but ready, or willing 
to be correfled. The fcnfe is— would'ft, tbou fee thy mafter 
bending hia neck, and tamely fubmittiap oi yielding lumfelf to 
any ignomimouE puniQuneot that the vi^or may choqfe to intliA 
•n him ? ^ A. B. 
A a 2 • What 
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— — — What traJh Is Rome/ 
What rubbifh, and what offal, when it fares 
For the bafe matter to illuminate 
So vile a thing as Caefar ? Julius Ctejaft A. i, S. 3. 
If there be any in this affembly, any dear friend 
of Csefar's, to him I fay, that Brutus' love to Cafar 
was no lefs' than his. If then that friend demand, 
Vhy Brutus rofe againft Csfar, this is my anfwer, — 
Not that I lov'd Csfar lefs, but that I lov'd Rome 
more. Had you rather Ciefar were living, and die 
all flaves; than that Csefar were dead, to live all free 
men ? Julius C<fjar, A. 3, S. a. 

Thou laft of all the Romans, fere thee well ! 
It is imppffible, that ever Rome 
Should breed thy fellow. — Friends, I owe more 

tears 
To this dead man, than you fhall fee me pay. 

Julius Cajar, A. 5, S. 3. 

^ Muft I back, 

Becaufethat John hath made his peace with Rome? 
Am I Rome's flave ? What penny hath Rome borne. 
What men provided, what munition fcnt, 
To underprop this aftion ? King John, A. 5, S. 2. 
Why, foolilh Lucius, doft thou not perceive. 
That Rome is but a wildernefs of tygers ; 
Tygers muft prey ; and Rome affords no prey. 
But me and mine. Titus Jndronicus, A. 3, S. i. 

In the mod high and palmy ftate of Rome, 
A liide ere the mightieft Julius fell, 
The grave flood tenantlefs, and the Iheeted dead 
Did fqueak and gibber in the Roman ftreets; 
Stars (hone with trains of fire; dews of blood fell; 
Difafters veil'd the fun; and the moift ftar. 
Upon whofe influence Neptune's empire ftands 
Was fick almoft to doomfday with eclipfe. 

Hamlet, A. 1, S. i. 
, , Shall 
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■ — Shall they hoift me up. 
And Ihew me to the 0iouting varlets 
Of cenfuring Rome f rather a ditch in Egypt 
Be gentle grave unto me! rather on Nilus' mud 
Lay me ftark-naked, and let the water-flies 
Blow me into abhorring! 

Antony and CUopalra, A. 5, S. 2, 



- By the difcovery. 
We fhall be Ihorten'd in our aim j which was. 
To take in many towns % ere, almoft, Rome 
Should know we were afoot, Certolanus, A. i, S. 3. 

ROSE. 

Say, that (he rail; why then I'll tell her plain. 

She fmgs as fweetly as a nightingale : 

Say, that Ihe frown ; I'll fay, flie looks as clear 

As morning rofes newly wafh'd with dew : 

Say, (he be mute, and will not fpeak a word; 

Then I'll commend her vohjbility. 

And fay, — (he uttereth piercing eloquence. 

Taming of the Shrew, A. 2, S. i. 
Shall it, for (hame, be fpoken in thefe days. 
That men of your nobility, and power. 
Did 'gage them both in an unjuft behalf — 
As both of you, God pardon it! have done, — 
To put down Richard, that fweet lovely rofe. 
And plant tliis thorn, this canker, BoHhgbrokc ' 

Henry IV, P. 1, A. i, S, 3. 



■ T« take In many towns.l To tah /a, is here, M in many other 
places, taftthdai. Steev£ni. 

y* takei», is here conlldered by Mr. Rteevens, I think, in too 
large and politive a fenfe. By take in the poet (urely means, in- 
clude in the plan tf opiratitni, that is, their plan was to make aa 
attack on many towns, in the hepe ef fuhduing them. A. B. 



A a 3 Since 
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. — • Since (he did negleft her looking-glafs. 
And threw her fun-expelling ma& away. 
The air hath ftarv'd the rofes in her cheeks. 
And pinch'd the lily tinfture of her face. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, A. 4, S. 3, 
— — Hoary headed frofts 
Fall in the frefii lap of the crimfon rofe. 

Midjummer Nights Dreamy A. 2, S. a, 
— - Eanhlicr happy is the rofe diflill'd. 
Than that, whiph withering on the virgin-thom, 
Grows, lives, and dies, in fingle bleffednefs. 

Midjummer Night's Dream, A. i, S. i. 
^— When I have pluck'd thy rofe, 
- 1 cannot give it vital growth again. 
It needs muft wither : — 111 fnjell it on the tfee. 

Othello, A. 5, S. a, 

» Bufjinee Jhe didntgUS herJooUng-gUfs, 

And ibtevi her Jutt-expelKngm^ away, '■ 

Tie air hath fiarv'd the re/es in hir cbteks, 

Andpinch'd tht lily-lia3urt of her face, 

Thalntw Jhe is iecome at black as I.'] Whati»/''w% 

fl tinBure ? Starred, in the third iine, made the blundering effl- 

tors write pineh'd in the fourth, though they TM^ht hirefetit 

that it was a tanning, fcorching, not a freezing air, that WM 

fpoken of. For how could this latter quality in the air fo affe^ 

the whitenefsof the (kin as to turn it black ? We flwuld read, 

"Andpiti^h'd the lily lindure," &c. 
i, e. turned the white tinflure ilaci. Warbuhtoh. 

This is no emendation. None cTer heard of a fa« be""? 
pitched by the weather. The colour of a part pinched ii livid, al 
It is commonly termed, ilaeiand Hue. The weather may therfr 
forebe juftljfaidto^(Wj, when it produces the fame vifible cfr 
- feft. JoHNSOK. 

" Pinch'd" fliould' be penJif, i. e. painted. Since tie threw 
Ber maik away, the air hath ftarved the rofes in her cheeks, and 
. fo painted or changed her lily complexion, that (he » now fww 
thy as I am, 
Th.t word is found in Chaucer, and other early writer*. 

.' A.B, 

SADNESS, 
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SADNESS. 

SU C H a want-wit fadnefs makes of me. 
That I have much ado to know myfelf. 

Merchant of Venice, A. i, S, l. 
In foods, I know not why I am fo fad; 
It wearies, me; you fay it wearies you ; 
But how I cai^ht it, found it, or came by k, ■ 
What fluff 'tis made of, whereof it is born, 
I am to leam. Merchant of Venice^ A. i, S. i. 

Methinks, nobody fliould be fad, but I : ^ 
Yet, I remember, when I was in France, 
Young gentlemen would be as fad as night, 
Only for wantohnefs. King John, A. 4, S. i. 

Methinks, your looUs are fad,' your chear appall'd *. 
Henry VI. P. i, A. i, S. 2. 

S A L V A T I O N. 

For a quart d'ecu he will fell the fee-fimple of his 
falvation, the inheritance of it; and cut the intail 
from all remainders, and a perpetual fucceljion for 
it perpetually. AlVs well that ends well, A. 4, S. 3. 



- Know, lago. 



But that I love the gentle Defdemona, 

> yourihear dppalTJ.'] Cif<*r is counteiurice, appear-. 

attce. St SEVENS. 

" Chear" is not cttmtenance, but gaietf, chetrfulatfs, — " Your 

*' chear appall'd," means, yavT chearfuhefi abattd. He had al- 

Kady faid, " your looks arc fad." Ai B. 

A a 4 I would 
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J would not my unhoufed free condition 

Put into circumfcription and confine 

For the fea's worth. Othello, A. i, S. 2, 

O, fhe is fellen 

Into a pit of ink ! that the wide fea 

Hath drops too few to walh her clean again. 

Much ado about notbing, A. 4, S< !• 

Siippofe, that you have feeri 

The well-appointed king at Hampton pier 
Embark his royalty ; and his brave fleet 
With filken ftreamers the young Phoebus fanning, ' 
Play with your fancies ; and in diem behold. 
Upon the hempen tackle, ihip-boys cHmbing : 
Hear the,(hrill whiftle, which doth orda: give 
To founds-confus'd : behold the threaden fails. 
Borne with the invifible and creeping wind. 
Draw the huge bottoms through the fiirrow'd fea, 
Breailing the lofty furge. Henry V. A. 3, Chsrut, 

-r — — When I thought 
What harm a wind too great might do at fe^, 
J ftiould not fee the fandy hour-glafs run. 
But I ftiouid think of (hallows, and of flats ; 
And fee my wealthy Andrew dock'd in fand, ' 
Vailing her high top lower than her ribs. 

Merchant of Venice, A* i» S, ii 
The time and my intents are favage-wild ; 
More fierce, and more inexorable far. 
Than empty tygers, or the roaring fea. 

Romeo and Juliet, A. 5, S. 3, 
We will not from the helm, to fit and weep ; 
But keep our courfe, though the rough wind fay no, 
From Iheives and rocks that threaten us with wreck 
As good to chide the waves, as fpeak them fair. 
And what is Edward but a rudilefs fea ? 

Henry VI. P. 3, A. 5, S. 4. 

■^^— Is'i 
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- Is't meet, that he 



Should leave the helm, and, like a fearful lad. 
With tearfiii eyes add water to the fea. 
And give more ftrength to that which hath too much. 
Whiles, in his moan, the (hip fplits on the rock. 
Which induftry and courage might have fav'd ? 

Henry VL P. 3, A. 5, S. 4. 

The fea being fmooth. 

How many (hallow bauble boats dare fail 

Upon her patient breaft, making their way 

With thofe of nobler bulk ? 

But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 

The gentle Thetis, and, anon, behold 

The ftrong-ribb'd bark through liquid mountains cur. 

Bounding between the two moift elements, ' 

Like Peneus' horfe. Troilus and CreJJida, A. i, S. 3. 

, Great floods have flow'd 

From fimple fources ; and great feas have dry'd. 
When miracles have by the greateft been deny'd. 

JU's well that ends well, A. a, S. i. 
Was I, for this, nigh wreck'd upon the fea ; 
And twice by aukward wind from England's bank 
Drove back again unto my native clime ? . 
What boded this, but well fore-warning wind 
Did feem to fay, — Seek not a fcorpion's neft. 
Nor fet no footing on this unkind (hore ? 

Henry VI. P. a, A.3, S. i.' 

I have feen two fuch (ights, by fea, and by land ; 

but I am not to fay, it is a fea, for it is now the iky ; 

betwixt the firmament and it, you cannot thruft a 

bodkin's point. Winter's Tale, A. 3, S. 3. 

Thou didft fmile, 

Infufed with a fonitude from heaven. 

When I have deck'd the fea ' with drops full fait. 

•Tempefi, A. i, S. %. 
SEASON- 

' itcltd tb* fta.'\ To deck the fea, if explaiaed, to 

%oDour, 
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SEASON. 

He is noble, wife, judicious, and beft knows 

The fits o' the feafon '. Macbeth, A. 4, S. 1. 

SELF-SLAUGHTER. 

I muft die ; 
And if I do not by thy hand, thou art 
No fervant of thy, mailer's : againft felf-flai^hter 
There is a prohibition fo divine, 
That cravens my weak hand. Cymieline, A. 3, S. 4. 

SENSE. 

■ I have rubb*d this young quat almoft to the fenfe. 
And he grows angry. OtbettOf A. 5, S. i. 

Impoffible 

honour, a<Iorn, ordignify, ia indeed ridiculous, bur the origiiutl 
import of the verb deck is, te caver; fo in foine parts they yet fey 
deck the taSle, This fenfe may be borne, but perhaps the poet 
wrote fieck'd, which I think is ftill ufed in ru&ic language of 
drops falling upon water. Dr. Warburtun reads Wr^i^ the Ox- 
ford edition hraek'd, JoHNtOM. 
I have little doubt but that the poet wrote " beck'd the fea," 
added rivers to thtfea. Btci, in early writers, is a river. "I 
" have beelt'd the fea," for, Ihicve adJtd rivers lo ibe/ea, K not 
indeed a very eafy language, but it is certainly the language of 
Shakefpeare. A. B. 
' Thtjils e" the feafeit.'\ Thefii of the feafon (hould appear to be, 
from the following paffage in Coriolanus, the iiialeni diferdtri of 
the feafon, its convulfions : 

'* but that 

" The vioUnt Jit o' th* times craves it as phyfick.** 

' Steepens. 
" He is noble, wife, judicions, and beil knows 
" The fits o' the feafon." 
The meaning is, — He is wife and judicious, and knows how 
to condud himfelf according to the temper of the times. 

A. B. 
'-/Vf niih'd this ycung qual almoft ie the fenfe^ 
And he ^rows ^egty-} This it a palTage much contra- 
Tcrted 

r:,9,N..<ib, Google 



SEN ( 363 ) SEN 

* Impoflible be ftrange attempts, to thofe 
That weigh their pain in fenfe ; and do fuppoTe, 
What hadi been cannot be. 

■ Jli's meii that ends weU, A. i, S. r. 

SERPENT, 

Tened among the editors. Sir T. Hanmer reads yaaS, aguj' 
tMit; not that a gudgeon can be rubied to much fea/s, but that 
ft man grofsly deceived, is often called a gudgeon. Mr. Upton 
reads' quail, which he proves, by mvich learning, to be a very 
f;holenc bird. Dr. Warburton retains gnat. Which is found in 
the early quarto; Theobald would introduce iaei, a finall bird 
oi that name. I have followed the text of the folio, and third 
and fourth quartoj. 

Aguat, in the midland counties, U a a/m^;, which byrubbnig 
is made to fmart, or is rubbed to fenfe. Rodorige U called a, 
auat by the fame nn>de of fpeech, as a low fellow is now termed* 
in low language, afcai. jfouNsoN. 

All the coiDmcntators, I belKve, have miftaken the fenfe of 
this paflage. A "quat," in my opinion, \i an intimate, Acrmrf. 
We now fay, when we Ipeak of the intimacy of one man with 
another, — " O! they are quater-coufitts."—! therefore read as 
follows : 

" I have/«*iV this young quat," &c. 
i.i. \\iA\t fuhb'd, oTiuiofff this quater-coufin, oraffociateof 
inipe, as long as poffible, and now he grows angry. " ^at" 
appears to be an abbreviation of " guater," and may have been 
ufed for quattr-caufin, or frienil^ in the fame way that cuz is em- 
ployed for coiifiay a relation by blood or marriage. A, B. 
' ImpoJjibU bejirange attempts, to thafe 
Thai weigh ibtir pain in fenfe; and do fuppofe. 
What hath been cannet be,'\ Thefe lines I read with . 
Hanmer : 

*' Impoflible be ftrange attempts to thofe 
" Thatweigb their pain in fenfe, and'do fuj^mfe, 
♦' What ha'nt been, cannot be." 
Nroj attempts feem impoffible to thofe who eftimate their laieur 
pT enterprises by knie., and believe that nothing can be but what 
they lee before them. Johkson, 

There is no neceflicy for alteration. The palTage is fuificiently 
clear as it (lands. New attempts, fays Helena, appear fo very 
difficult to moft people, that they are apt to inia»ne it is impot 
fible we (hould ever fucceed in them, though it is well known 
that events or occurrences, equally ftrange with that on which 
I am meditating, have frequently been obferved in the world. 
jf any change is made, it Ihould be as follows : 

'f Impoflible 
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SERPENT. 

Who Tcapes th« lurking ferpent's mortal fling > 
Not he, that fets his foot upon her back. 
The fmallefl: worm will turn, being trodden on ; 
And doves will peck, in fafeguard of their brood. 
Who hath not feen them (even with thofe wings 
Which fometime they have us'd in fearful flight) 
Make war with him that dimb'd unto their neft. 
Offering their own lives in their young's defence ? 

Henry VI. P. 3, A. a, S. a. 

'Tis given out, that, fleeping in my orchard, 

A ferpcnt ftung me ; fo the whole ear of Denmark 

Is by a forged procefs of my death 

Rankly abus'd ; but know, thou noble youth. 

The ferpent that did fting thy fether's life. 

Now wears his crown. Hamlet, A, i, S. 5* 

She hath abated me of half my train ; 

Look'd back upon me ; (Iruck me with her tongue^ 

Moft fcrpent-Uke, upon the very heart : 

All the ftor'd vengeances of heaven fall 

On her ingrateflil top ! flrike her young bones. 

You taking airs, widi lamenefs ! Lear, A. 2, S. 4. 

SERVICE. 



- 'Tis the curfe of fervice ; 



Preferment goes by letter, and affeftion. 
Not by the old gradation, where each fecond 
Stood heir to the firit. Othello, A. i, S. i. 

Nym, and Bardolph, are fwom brothers in filch- 



" Impoffible be firange attempts, to thofe 

" Who weigh their pain in feuTe ; oof do fuppofe 

" What hath been, can be," A. B. 
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ing; and in Calais they ftole a fire-lhovel: I knew, 

by that piece of fervice, the men would carry coals '. 

Henry V, A. 3, S. 2. 

SHADOWS. 



- 'Tis fuch as you, 



That creep like fhadows by him, and do figh 
At each hisneedlefs heavlngs ; fucb as you 
Nourifti the caufe of his awaking. 

Winter's Tale, A. a, S. 3. 
By the apoftle Paul, fhadows to-night 
Have ftruck more terror to the foul of Richard, 
Than can the fubftance of ten thoufand foldiers 
Armed in proof, and led by (hallow Richmond. 

Richard III. A. 5, S. 3. 

SHAME. 

O fliame ! where is thy blufti ? Rebellious hell. 

If thou canft mutiny in a matron's bones. 

To flaming youth let virtue be as wax. 

And melt in her own fire. Hamlety A. 3, S. 4. 

■ ■ Bring me 

To the dead bodies of my queen, and fon : 

One grave fhall be for both ; upon them (hall 

The caufes of their death appear, unto 

Our fliame perpetual. fVinter'i "Tale, A. 3, S. 2. 

' / iapw ly tJiat piice of fervUe the men viould cany CDahJ] It 

appears, that in Shakefpeare's age, to carry cealt was, I kaow 

not why, X.O endure affronts. JohnsoK. 

Cant phrafcs are the ephctnerons of literature. In the quanoa 

ihe paflage flanda thus : 

" I knew by that they meant to carry cdes." 

Steeveni. 
*' Carry coal*"— -there is a quibble here on the Englifli word 
eoal, ajul the French word colli, which &gmRta fiam^ bamboozle, 
. or cheat. 

" I l(new by that they meant to carry colet," 
/. f . I faw plably that they were iamhextlert, Ot trinkfiers, A. B. 

O Ciefar, 
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P Cfffar, what a wounding fhame is this; 
Thai'tbou, vouchf^ng iiere to vifit me. 
Doing the honour of thy lordUnefs 
To one fo meek ', that mine own fervant fliould 
Parcel the fum of my difgraces ' by 
Addition of his envy ! 

Antony and Cleopatra^ A. 5, S. z. 

■ " ' I have mark'd 

A thoufand biulhiiig apparitions 

To'ftart iato her face; -a thoufand innocent fliwies 

In angel whitenefs bear away ihofe' blufhes. 

Much ado about mtbing, A. 4^ S. i. 
Thought I, thy fpirits were ilronger than thy (hames, 
Mylelf would, on the rearward .OTrej)roaches, 
Strike at thy life. Much ado about nothings A. 4, S. i. 
I dare affure thee, that no enemy 
Shall ever take aliye the noble Brutus : 
The gods.defend him from fo great a Ihame ! 
When you do find him, or alive, or dead. 
He will be found like Brutus, like himfelf. 

Julius Ca/ar, A. 5, S. 4. 
For my part, I may fpeak it to my fhame, 
I have a truant been to chivalry ; 
And fo, I hear,, he doch account me too : 
Yet this before my father's majefty, — 
.1 am concent, that he Ihall take the odds 
Of his great name and eftimation ; 

■ Tome/emii.'] Meii, I fuppofe, means here, *ww, fubdued 
by advetfiiy, Cleopatra, in any other feafe, was doc eminent 
.Soz weeiaf/t. Malone. 

ff'iat, I think, would be a better word in the mouth of Cleo- 
patra. One fo •meaksatd or redured hy a^erfily, tb/it my fervant 
takes nJvanlage of it, A. B> 

' Parcel the fum of my difgram.'] Te parcel her Ji/gracet, 
■ might be exprefled in vulgar language, to iaaJle up h^ cola- 

I do nQt fee any thing inelegant here. Parcel i> augment. 

I And 
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And will, to fave the blood on either fide. 
Try fortune with him in a fingle fight. 

Henry JV. P. r, A. 5, S. i. 
' I I'll not chide thee ; 

Let (hame come when it will, I do not call it : 
I do not bid the thunder-bearer fhoot. 
Nor tell tales of thee to high-judging Jove : 
•Mend, when thou canft ; be better, at thy Icifure. 
I^ar^ A. 2, S. 4. 

— How you ftonh ! 

1 would be friends with you, and have your love, 
■Forget the (hamcs that you have ftain'd me with, 
Supply your prefent wants, and take no doit 
Of ufance for my monies. 

Merchant of Venice, A. i, S. 3. 

Hadft thou but (hook thy head, or made a paufe. 
When I fpake darkly what I purpofed : 
Or tum'd an eye of doubt upon my face j 
Or bid me tell my tale ip exprefs words ; 
Deep fliame had flruck me dumb. 

King Jobn^ A. 4, S. a. 

I do not (hame 

To tell you what I was, fince my conversion 
So fweetly taftes, being the thing I am. 

Jiyou like it^ A. 4, S. 3. 

His grandam's wrongs, and not his mother's fliamcs^ 
, Draw thofe heaven-moving pearls from his poor eyes, 
Which heaven (hall take in nature of a fee ; 
Ay, with thefe crj'llal beads heaven (hall be brib'd 
To do him juftice and revenge on you. 

King John, A. 2, S. i. 
The God of foldiers, 

With the confent of fupreme Jove, inform 
Thy thoughts with noblenefs; that thou may'ft 

prove 
To fliame invulnerable, and ftick i' the wars , 

Like 
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Like a great fea-mark, ftanding every flaw. 
And faving thofe that eye thee ! 

CorielanuSf A. 5, S. 3. 
If we be conquer'd, let men conquer us. 
And not thefe baftard Brittains ; whom our fethers 
Have in their own land beaten, bobb'd, and thump'd. 
And, on record, left them the heirs of fliame. 

Richard III. A. 5, S. 3. 
What a ilave art thou, to hack thy fword as thou 
haft done; and then fay, it was in fight! What 
trick, what device, what ftarting hole, canft thou 
now find out, to hide thee from this open and ap- 
parent (hame ? Henry IV. P. i, A. s, S. 4. 

' A divulged fliame,' 

Traduc'd by odious ballads ; my maiden's name 

Sear'd 



- A dhulgedjbamt. 



TraJuc'J ly odxoui ballads ; 
Sear'd othir-ixiifi ; no worji o'fiuotft extended, 
Wi/hvlUJl torture let myli'fe be ended. 1 Thispaflagcis 
■pparently corrupt, and how Jhall it be reiSified ? I have no 
great hope of fuecefs, but fomething muft be tried. I read the 
whole thus: 

11^ A divulged [heme, 

" Traduc'd by odious baliarfsmy maiden name; 
" Sear'd otherwife, to worit of worft estended, 
" With vileft torture let my life be ended." 
F/r^, I venture what is deareft tome, my maiden reputation; 
but ifyourdiftruft extends my eharaderio the'wor^ ofthe wur/ff, 
and fuppofes xae. feared againft the fenfe of in&my, I will add to 
the (take of infamy the llake of life. Yet we may try another 
csperiment. , 

" Fear orhenvife to worft of worft extended." 
That is, let me afl under the greateft tcrrour poffible. 

Yet once a^ain we will try to find the right way, by the glim* 
mer of Hanmer's emendation ; 

" — : my maiden name 

" Sear'd ; otherwife the worft of worft eatcnded," &c. 

JOHNIOK, 

'The great difficulty feems to He in, •' Ao vsorfe of laerfi t»- 
^^tendtd" and the, paiTage ia eTidently corrupt. I therefore 
lead, 

« Adi. 
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' Sear'd otherwifc( tX) worft of worft extendred* . f 
With vileft torture Ice my life be ended. 

Jil'j well that ends well^ A- t, S. i. 
- " - — At fuch a point. 
When half to half the world oppos'd, he being 
The meered queftion * : 'twas a fliatne no lefs 
Than was his lofs, to courfe your flying flags. 
And leave his navy gazing. 

, Jntotiy and Cleopatra, A< 3, S. 11. 

SICKNESS, 

- 1 was writing (rf my epkaplj. 



It will be fcen to-morrow ; my .long ficknefs 

Of health, and living, now begins to mend, , 

And nothing brings me all things. 

Timim of Athens^ A 5, S. a, 

*' I A diTulged Ihame, 

*' Tn^cnd by o<boui balladt ; my maiden nsmt 

" Seai('d Qtherwife ; — and worfe, if worfe, uteoded 

» Witt vilefi torture let ttiy life be ended." 

i.t. Iwouldfubmtt tofltame, kntfbeeotne the fol^eft »rf odjaw. 

ballads; xof mddta >q>utRtioii fliould he otbenrifs feared and 

branded ; and if »y (bing cau be vMrff, 01 mora dr; itdful tban 

thic, my life fliouM willingly be ended in torture. A. B« 

The mtersi fuifiita,^ The netrtJ queffion is a term I do 
not underibnd. I know not wbat to oScr, except 

" The moQied <iueftion,'* 
That i>, tbe</(/^»W point, tbefubjed of debate; wir/isindeed 
H&guadary, and tbe eteered qu^ian^ if it can mean any thing, 
may, with fome violence of laflguagd, mean, the diJ^Med ieun.- 
Jary. JoHKSOK. 

Mttrfd raaj be a word of our author's own formation, fro^k 
mtrt. He bemg the foitf th* entire fubjedl of dilf)tite. 

Malobb. 

Shakefpearc, 1 ftioutd thinV, wrote mitteft. *' He being the 

** nMeteftquedian," /. «. he being the propereft petfon to an- 

fwer the attack of Ciefar, not you. A. B. 

.' Bb Like 
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Like a frcknefs, did I loath this food: 
But, as in health, come to my natural tafle. 
Now do I i*i(h it, love it, long for it. 

Midfummer Nigbfs Dream, A. 4, S. i. 

.SILENCE. 

silence is, the perfedteft herald of joy 1 I were but. 
little' happy, if 1 coijld fay how mitch. 

Much ado about nothing, A. 2, S. i. 

— ^ — Silence JEf only commendable 
In a neat's tongue dry'd, and a maid notTendible. 
Merchant of Venice, A. i, S. i. 

I think, the beft grace of wit will ftiortly turn 
ir»to filence, and difcourfe _grow commendable in 
none only but parrots. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 3, S. j. 

Rome's readied champions,- repofe you here. 
Secure from "worldly chances and milhaps .' 
Here lurks no treafon, here no envy fweUs, 
Here grow no damned grudges; here no ftorm, 
No noife, " but filence and eternal fleep. 

'Titus Jndronicus, A. i, S. 2. 

— ' - Her fmoothnefs, 

HerTery filence, and herpatience, 

Speak to the people. As you like it, A. i, S. 3. 



- I pray you all. 



Jf you have hitherto conceal'd this fight. 
Let it be tenable in your filence ftill; 
And whatfocvcr elfe Ihall hap to-night. 
Give it an underftanding, but no tongue. 

Hamlet, A. i, S. z. 

--- ~ 1 ■■ .. ' SI N, 
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SIN, S I N S. 
- Our compell'd fins 



Sand more for number than for accompt. 

Meajurefor Meafure, A. z, S; 4. 

: Confefs thee freely of thy finj 

For to d,eny each article with oath. 

Cannot remove, nor choak, the ftrong conception 

That I do groan withal. Otbello, A. 5, S. z. 

SLANDER. 

1 am difgrac'd, impeach'dx and baffled here ; 
Pierc'd to the foul with flander's venom'd fpear; 
The which no balm can cure, but his. heart-blood 
Which breath'd this poifon. Richard II. A. i,"S. I. 

" Slander lives upon fucceffion ; 

For ever hous'd, where it once gets pofTellion. 

Comedy of Errors ^ A. 3, S. i. 
■■'■'•■' ' What king fo ftrong. 
Can tie the gall up in the flanderous tongue ? 

Meafure for Meafure^ A. 3, S, 4. 
Fear no more the lightning-flaih. 
Nor the all-dreaded thunder-ftone ; 
Fear not flander, cenfure rafti ' ; 
Thou haft finifti'd joy and moan. 

Cjmheline, A.-4, S. 2. 
Laertes, I muft common with your grief, 
Or you deny me right. Go but apart. 
Make choice of whom your wifeft friends you will, 
A»d they (hall hear and jiidge 'twixt you and me. 

Hamlet^ A. 4, S. 5. 

• Fear notjlaadtr, cinfure rajb.] Perhaps, 

" Fear iiQtJlandir*a cenfure rafli." Joh'ition. 

The teity I thiqk, U right. " Cesfure rafh" is hafiy epinin. 

Sl^itJer ii fomethiag worle. A. B. 

Bba .,--.'Ti| 
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— .'Tisflandcr; 

Whofe edge is (harper than the fword; whofe tongue 
Out-venoms all the worms <rf' Nile ; whofe breath 
, Rides on the pofting winds, and doth belie 
All corners of the world; kings, queens, and ftates, 
Maids, matrons, nay, the fecrets of the grave 
This viperous flander enters. CymBeline, A. 3, S. 4. 

For haply, fbuwier, 

Whofe whifper o'er the world's diatneter^ 

As level as the cannon to his blank, 

Tranfports his poiibn'd fhot, may mifs our riame. 

And hit the woundlefs air. Hamlet, A. 4, S. 1. 

SLEEP. 

. O'er their brows death-counterfeiting fleep 

With leaden legs and baity wings doth acep, 

■ Midfummer Nigbfs Dratm, A. 3, S. 2. 
TU give thee fairies to attend on thee; 
And they ftiall fetch thee jewels from the deep. 
And ling, while thou on prelftd flowers doft fleep. 

Mi^afimer Nigbfs Bream^ A. 3, S. i. 
Sleep, that fometimes Ibuts up forrow's eye. 
Steal me a while from mine own compsmy. 

Midfumner Night's Dream, A. 3, S. 2. 
In revenge of my contempt of love. 
Love hath chac'd fleep from my enthralled eyes. 
And made them watchers of mme own heart's forrow. 
Two GentletneA-of Vtrma; A. 2, S. 4. 

Do come with word&as med'cinal as, true ; 

Honeft, as either; to purge him of that humom-. 

That preffes him from fleep. 

mntir's TaUi, A. 3, S. 3. 

To fee his opblenefs ! 

Conceiving the diflionour of his mother,. 

'He Ilraight declined, droop'd, took it deejay, 

X. - ■ •— *• Threw 
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Threw off his fpirit, his appetite, -his fleep> 
And do^nr^c laoguifli'd- 

Winter's Tale, A. 2, S. 3. 

• " NcM- flfeep,, nor fan&uary. 

Being naked, iick ; nor fane, nor capicol, 

The prayers of priefts, nor times of fkcrificej 

EmbarquemeiMs all of fiiry, ftiail lift up 

Their rotten privilege andcaftom 'gainft 

■My hate to Mardus. Corieianus, A. i, S. 10. 

— : Thou Mars ! I cell ihefi. 

We have a power of foot; and 1 had purpofe 
Once more to he* diy target from thy brawn. 
Or l<^e mine ann for't : thou hall beat me put 
Twelve feveral times, and I have nightly lince 
Dreamt of encounters 'twist thyfelf and me; 
We have^been down together in my fleep, 
tlnbuckling helms, fifting each other's throat. 
And wak'd half dead with nothing. 

Corklanus, A. 4, S. 5. 

Canft thoii, O partial fleep ! g^ve thy repofe 
To the wet fea-boy in an hour fo rude ! 
And, in the calmcft and moft ftilleft night. 
With all appliances and means to boot. 
Deny k to a king ? Then, happy low, lie down ! 
Un^y lies the head that wears a crown. 

Hexrylf^. P. 2, A. 3, S. 1. 



- O gentle fleep. 



Nature's foft nurfe, how have I frighted thee. 
That thou 00 more wilt weigh my eyc-Kds down, 
And fteep my fenfes in forgetfulnefs > 

Bftry IF. P. 2, A. 3, S. I. 

Why rather, fleep, ly'ft thou tn fnioky cribs, 
Upon uncafy Mil.ets ftretc^ng thee. 
And hulh'd with buzzing night-flies to thy flumber ; 
Than in the pcrfiam'd chambers of the great, 

* - Bbj Under 
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Under the canopies of coftly ftatc. 

And lull'd with founds of fweeteft melody ? 

Hmry IV. P. 2, A. 3, S. I. 
— — Fafl: afleep ? It is no matter ; 
Enjoy the honey-heavy dew of flumber : 
Thou haft no 6gures, nor no fantafies. 
Which bufy care draws in the brains of men; 
Therefore thou fleep'ft fo found. 

yulitts Cajart A. a, S. i. 
Faft lock'd up in fleep, as guiklefs kbour 
When it lies ftarkly in the traveller's bones. 

Mea/urefer Mtajuret A. 4, S. 3< 

Not poppy, nor mandragora. 

Nor all the drowfy fyrups of the world. 
Shall ever med'cine thee to that fwect fleep ■ 
Which thpu ow'dft yefterday. Otbelloy A. 3, S. 3. 

SMILE. 

- Ghaftly looks 



Are at my fervice, like enforced fmilesj 
And both are ready in their oiEces, 
At any time, to grace my ftratagems. 

Richard III, A-J, S./. 
What thou wilt. 

Thou rather Ihalt enforce it with ihy fmile. 
Than hew to't with thy fword. 

TmonofAthensj A. 5, S. 5- 
In Richard's time, — ^What do you call the place .'— 
A plague upon't ! — it is in Glofterihire ; — 
'Twas where the mad-cap duke his uncle kept. 
His uncle York ; — where I firfl bow'd my knee 
Unto diis king of fmiles; this Bolingbroke. 

Henry IV. P. r, A. i, S. J- 

S N O^- 
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SNOW. 
O thou fweet king-killer, and dear divorce 
'Twixt natural fon and fire ! thou bright defiler 
Of Hymen's pureft bed ! thou valiant Mars I 
Thou ever young, frelh, lov'd, and delicate wooerj 
Whofe blulh doth thaw the confecrated fnow 
That lies on Dian's lap ! . 

Timoa of Athens y A. 4, S. 3. 

SOCIETY. 

— '■ This is worihipftil fociety. 
And fits the mounting fpirit ; like myfelf : 
For he is but a baftard to the time. 
That doth not fmack of obfervation. 

King John,' A. I, S, i. 
— — So pleafe you, leave me ; 
Stick to your journal courfe ; the breacji of cuftom 
Is breach of all. I am ill ; but your being by me 
Carmot amend me ; fociety is no comfort 
To one not fociable. Cymbeline, A. 4, S. 2,. 

Elfe, 

Could fuch inordinate, and low defires. 
Such barren pleafures, rude fociety. 
As thou art match'd withal, and grafted to. 
Accompany the greatnefs of thy blood. 
And hold theirlevel with thy princely heart ? 

Henry IV, P. i, A. 3, S. 2. 

S. O L D I E R. 

When a foldier was the theme, my name 

Was "not far oif : then was I as a tree, 

Whofe boughs did berid with fruit; bur, -in one 

■ iiight, 
A ftorm, dr TObbery,' call it what you will> 

"-■■■■ ■ ■■■■-■■Bb4- ■ ■ ■ Shook 
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Shook down my. mellow hangings, nay, my leaves. 
And left me bare to weather. Q/mbeline, A. 3, S. 3, 

- -— — -•■ Our flippery peo[dc 
(Whofe love is liever link'd to the deferver. 
Till his deferts are p^) be^n to throw 
Pompey the ^at, and all his dignities ■ 
Upon his foo ; who, high rn name and power. 
Higher than both in blood and life, ftands up 
For lie ittain foldicr. 

jintony and Cleopatra^ A. i, S. 2, 

If I be not athamed of my foldiers, 1 am a fouc'd 

gurnet : 1 have tnifus'd the king's prefs, damnably. 

1 have gotj in exchange of a buodred and fifty ft^-^ 

diers, three hundred and odd pounds. 

Hmy IV. P. I, A. 4, S. 2, 
— ' — ■ As the foldiers bore dead bodies by. 
He call'd them untaught knaves, unmannerly, 
To bring a ilovenly unhindfome corfe. 
Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 

Henry IF, P. i, A. i, S. 3. 
— . — Debonair, unarm'd. 
As bending angels; that's their fame in peace : 
But when they would feem foldiers, they have galls, 
Good arms, itiong joints, true fwords ; and, Jove's 
accord, 
, Nothing fo fiUl of heart', 

TroUus and Crtgida, A. 1, S. %. 

' ■' th^ home galh, 

Qced arms, Jirang joints, hruejiacrdi; and Jove' s aeetrd. 
Nothing fo_ fpll of. btaft.} Ab thii paCagcis printed I caiuiot 
difcoyer any meamnginit. If there be no corruption, theft* 
tnicolon which ii phced nfttT fwtrJi, ought rather to bt placed 
aher the word acccrdf of which, however, the fe*feiBi»ot Very 
clear. I fufpe£l that the tf apfciiber's ear deceived him, and tbtt 
we Ihoald read, ' 

"Afld Jove's a^*4" &c. MAWNi- 

"Accori^i*cert«inly ri^rt. '" Jove*! aetmd" is.JtowffWi 

Jma't*B to titir fretftSin^s, y»vt is their freltlhr," A. B. 

Their 
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Thcir weapons like to ligbtnifig came and wait ; ^ 
Our foldiers — like the ni^-owl's lazy flight. 
Or like an idle threflwr with a flail,— ' 

Fell gently down, as if they ftruc^ their friends. 

Henry VL P. 3, A. a, S. i- 

I ' Then, 9- Mdier; 

Full of Ibange oaths, and bearded like the pvd. 
Jealous in honour, fudden and quick in quarrel, - 
Seeking the bubble reputatioa 
Even in the cannon's mouth. 

Atyvi tike itf A. «, S. 7^ 
Confidcf fiirtfaer. 

That when he fpeaks not like a citizen, 
■You find him like a foldier: do not take 
His rougher accents .for malicious founds ; 
But, as I fay, fuch as become a ft^dier, « 

Kather than envy you. CerioUnui, A. 3, S. j, 

— ■■ " In a moment, look to fee 
The blind and bloody foldier with foul hand 
Pefile the locks of your (hrill-flirieking daughters; 
Your fathers taken by the filver beards. 
And their moft reverend heads daih'd to the wallsj 
Your naked in&nts fpitted upon pikes ; 
Whiles the mad mothers, with their howls confiis'd, 
IXi break the clouds, as did the wives of Jewry 
At Herod's bloody-hunting flaughtermen. 

Henry V, A, 3, S. j. 
' ■ ■■- You men of Harfleur, 
Take pity of your town, and of your people. 
Whiles yet my foldiers are in- my command ; 
Whiles yet the co<3l and temperate wind of grace 
O'er-blows the filthy and conugious clouds 
Of heady murder, fpoil, and villainy. 

mnry V. A. 3, S. 3. 

He was wont to fpe^ plain, and to the purpofe, 

like an- honeft man, and z iSldier; and now 4s he 

'■ - turned 
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twmed orthographer ; his words are a veryfimtaftical 
banquet, juft fo many ftrange difhcs. 

A^tb ado about notBhtg, A. 2, S. j: 
— ■ ' — Say to them, 
Thou art their foldier,- and being bred in broils, 
Haft not the foft way, which,- thou doft confefs. 
Were fit for thee to ufc, as they to claim. 
In aikiog their good loves. Cortolatms, A. 3, S. z. 
Behold I I have a weapon : 
A better never did itfelf fuftain 
Upon a foldier's thigh ; I have feen the day, 
That, with this Uttle arm, and this good fword, 
I have made my way through more impediments 
Than twenty times your ftop. Othello, A. 5, S. 2. 
Oft have I feen the haughty cardmal- — 
More hke a foldier, than a man o' the church. 
As ftout, and proud, as he were lord of all, — 
Sw^ar like a ruffian, and demean himfelf 
Unlike the ruler of. a common-weal. 

Henry Fl.T. 2, A. i. S. i. 



S ON. 

Take but degree away, untune that ftring, 

And, hark, what difcord follows ! the bwjnded wa. 

ters 
Should lift their bofoms higher than the fiiores. 
And make a fop of all this foUd globe : 
Strength fliould be lord of imbecility. 
And the rude fon ftiould ftrlke bis fadier dead : 
Force Ihould be right. 

troiltts and Creffida, A. i, S. j. 

If the. deed were ill. 

Be yon contented, wearing now the garland. 
To have a fqn fet yqyr decrees at nought ; 
To pluck down jufti^ from your -a^ful bench ^ • 

To 
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To trip the courie of laWj and blunt the fword 
That guards the peace and fafety of your perfon. 

Henry ly. P. 2, A. 5, S. 2. 
Queftion your royal thoughts, make the cafe yours. 
Be now the Father, and propofe a fon : 
Hear your own dignity fo much profan'd. 
See your moft dreadful laws fo loofely flighted. 
Behold yourfelf fo by a fon difdaioed ; 
And then imagine me taking your part. 
And, in your power, fo filencing your fon. 

Henry IK P. 2, A. 5, S. 2. 

If I were mad, I fliould forget my fon; 
Or madly thinki a babe of clouts were he : 
I am not mad ; too well, too well I feel 
The different plague of each calamity. 

King Jebn^ A. g, S. 4. 
1 am not mad ; — this hair I tear is mine; 
My name is Conftance ; I was Geffrey's wife ; 
Young Arthur is my fon, and he is loft. 

King John, A. 3, S. 4. 

What doft thou mean by (baking of thy head ? 
Why doft thou look fo fadly on my fon ? 

King Join, A. ^t $. i. 
. ; 1 1 1 ■ ■• Oh, time's extremity ! 
Haft thou fo track'd and fplitted my poor tongue. 
In feven ihorr years, that here my only fon 
Knows not my, feeble key of untun'd cares ? 

Cametfy 0/ Errors, A. 5, S. i. 
All my followers to the eager foe 
Turn back, and fly, like Ihips before the v/'md. 
Or lambs purfu'd by hunger-ftarved wolves. 
My fons— God knows what hath bechanced them : 
. But this I know, — diey have demean'd thentfelves 
Like men born to renown, bylife, or death. 

HevryVI. P. 3, A. i, S. 4. 

Where 
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"Where is thy hulband now ? where be thy brothftrs? 
Where be tby two fons? whtwin doft thou joy ? 
Who files, aad kneek, and fays — God fave the queen ? 
Where be the bending peers that fiattcr'd thee ? 
Where be the thronging troops diat foIiow*d thcc? 

Richard III. A. 4, S. 4. 
There thou mak'ft tne fad, and mak'ft me fin. 
In envy that my lord Northumberland 
Should be the father of fo bleft a fon : 
A fon, who is the theme of Honour's tongue; 
-Who. is fweet Fortune'^ minion, and her pride: 
Whilft I, by looking on the pnufe of him. 
See riot and diftionour ftain the brow 
Of my young Harry^ Htniy IK P. i, A. 1, S. I. 

I - ■■ ' ■■ What might I have been, 
. Might I. i fon and daughter now have look'd on. 
Such goodly things as you ? 

mnttr's Taie, A. 5, S. I. 
I will buy me a fon-in-law in a fair, and mU lor 
.tliifi* I'JInone of huai '. 

^ll's well that -ends welly A. 5, S-J. 

' ^ vaiil buy mt a fitt-iii-Iavi in a faii; ondtBuU fgr this, VU 
nene of i;w.] Thu» the fitft folio. The (econd reads, 

'' I will buy me a fon-in law in a fair, and toule him for 
" this," * 

The reading of the firft copy feems to mean this t Wt bwy me 
a new fon-in-law, and u/l the tell f6r this, i. t. look ufKin him 
as a dead nian. The lecond reading, m Di:. Percy rog^efti, may 
imply J rU buy me a Ton-ih-l^w as they buy a horfe in a fiur; 
* and'/oal him, 'j. e. enter him on the taul, or toil book, to prove 
I came-honeftly by him. StiE»Ews. 

T^it «onimehtaton have tatblly ihi&ikeD the meaiung of ionft. 
We ihuft read and point tkut : 

" riL Buy me a fon-in-lftw in a fain a toulo. For this, I'll 
none <rf him." 

. A K)t^^ or teU^ is a' lay. The trord is found in Otaucer. 
Lafeu fayl, he will go tb a'&ir,,aad ttu}' aioy, •.pkf^ foe a 
fon-in-law f he nil! have ootlui^ to do with Bertram. A. B. 

-.- . . " I ——Priam's 
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- Priam's fix-g?ited cky 



(Sardan, and Thymbria, Ilias, Chetas, Troyan, 
And Antenoridas) with mafiy ftaples, 
And corrcfponfive and fulfiUing bolts *, 
' Spens up the fons of Tpoy. Proi. Troilus and Oefida. 

SORROW. 

- Wifely, good Gr, weigh 



Our forrow with our comfort. Tempeft^ A. z, S. i, 

If hearty forrow 

Be a fufficient raafom for offence, 
I tender it. jWo Gentlmttt of Verona, A. 5, S. 3. 
. When it pleafeth their deities to take the wife of a 
man from him^ it fhcws to man the tailors of the 
earth ; ' comforting therein, that when old. robes are 
worn gut, tbere are members to make new, and, in- 
deed, the tears live in an onion*, that Cbould water 
this forrow. Mtony and Cleopatra, A. i, S. 2. 

Sir, you have done enough, and have perform'd 
A faint-like forrow : 

Do, as the heavois have done ; forget your evil - 
With them, forgive yourfelf. 

Winter's Tale, A. 5, S. i . 

' fiiifilkitg Mis.} To flip, in this fUce, means to fill 

till there be no room for mpre. In ihU ftnfe it U ndw obfolete.^ 
Steeveni. 
' " Fulfilling" cannW, in ttis pUce, have the fenfe that Mr* 
^ Steevens h« annexed to it,—" tiTfilling bolts" muft here ig; 
nify, hells that «jA«fr t}ji end for •which iSey •aiere made t bolt! that 
. &lbeir/ocktts •well; halts that rendir lis ficure. ' A. ». 

» ni tears that Jive in an <.«/<>».] So in the Noble Soldier,— 
"So much water as yo*might.fqu«zeour of an onion had becM 
" enough," &c. , Steevens- 

Se mticb •water as yov might fq^uetxt, t^c. is not, I thlnV, the 
precire and dffinitc meaning of the tears that live in an. taion, I 
conceive the fenfe of the paffage to be this,— "the tears fhould 
« be f0ri:cd tears wfiicb are to water this forroW." That^il TO 
lay, fuch teari as att ouionislapt to occafioa* A. E. 

—•- Patience 
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-^- Patimce and Sorrow ftrove 

Who (iiould cxprds her goodlieft. You have fcea 
Sunfliine and rain at once : her rmiles and tears 
Were like a better day '. Thofe happy fmtlcs. 
That play'd on her ripe lip, feem'd not to know 
What giiefts were in her eyes ; which parted thence, 
As pearls from diamonds dropt. Lear, A. 4, S. 3. 
Thou didft ufurp my place, and doft thou hot 
TJfurpthejuft proportion of my forrow? 
Now thy proud neck bears half my burden'd yoke; 
From which even here I flip qiy wearied head. 
And leave the burden of it all on ihec. 
Farewell, York's wife, — and queen of fad mifchance. 

Richard III. A. 4, S. 4. 
Sorrow breaks feafons, and repofing hours, 
Makes the night morning, and the noon-tide m"ght. 

Rifbard III. A. i, S. 4* 
— — . Remember this another day. 
When he fhall fplit thy very heart with forrow, 
Andfay, poor Margaret was a prophetefs. — . 
Live each of you the (iibjeifb to his hate. 
And he to yours, and all of you to God's ! 

Richard HI. A. i, S. 3. 



> • - - — -• htr/miUt and ttari 
W^er'e Hie a hetter Jay.'\ It it plain we Ihould read—" > 
" «fetter May," /. e. a fpring feafon wetter than ordinary. 

WarbObtok. 
A htter day ii the iefi_ day, and the ii/l Aay is a day moft fa- 
vourable to the produftions of the earth — fuch arc the dayi ift 
wUch there 11 a due mixture of rain and fun(hine> 

Stbevehi. 
We Diould read, 

'* — tht better day." 
The fenfe is then fafliciently clear. 

•* You have feen, fays' the gentleman, funfhine and rain at 
" once ? Cordelia's finiles and (ears were like tht better dayi 
/./. like to" tjiai day in which funflune prevails over rain. 

A. 0. 



Thy 
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Thy heart is big; get thee apart and weep. 

Fallioa, I fee, is catching; for mine eyes. 

Seeing thofe beads of forrow ftand in thine. 

Begin to water... JuliusQe/ar, A. 3, S, I. 

Give me that glafs, and therein will I read. — 

No deeper wrinkles yet? Hath forrow ftruck ■ 

Sfe many blows upon this face of mine. 

And made no debper wounds ?—^Oh, flattering^ glafs. 

Like to njy followers in profpcrity, 

Thpu dpft bt^ile roc . . Richard 11. A. 4, S. i. 

■ ■I Be fad, good brothers, , 

For, to fpeak truth, it very well becomes you ; 
Sorrow fo royally in you appears. 
That I will deeply put the feftiion on. 
And wear it in my heart. 

Henry IV. P. 2, A. 5, S.a. 

I found the prince in the next room, 

Waftiing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks ( 
With fuch a deep demeanour in great forrow. 
That tyranny, which never quaff'd but blood* 
Would, by beholding him, haVe wafti'd his knife 
With gentle eye-drops, ^fofrjf IF. P. 2, A. 4, S.4s. 

'Tis all men's ofEce to fpeak patience 

To thofe that wring under the load of forrow i 
But no man's virtue, nor fufficiency. 
To be fb moral, when he fliall endure 
The Uke himfelf. 

Much ado aboitt notbttig, A. 5, S. i. 

ShcHten my days thou can'ft with fuUen forrow, 
And pluck nights from me, but not lend a morrow. 
Thou can 'ft help time to furrow me with age. 
But ftop nowrinkle in his pilgrimage; 
Thy word is current with him for my death ; 
But, dead, thy kingdom cannot buy my breath. 

Richard JI. A. i, S. 3. 

" '■■ ■ Duft 

D,g,t,.?<ii„Google 



S O R. ( %U ) SOK. 

Duft was thrown upon his facred head ; 

Which with fuch gentle forrow he fhook off,— 

His hce fliU combftting with tears and fnuUs, 

The badges of his grief and patience,— ' 

That had not Godi for fome ftrong purpcfe, fteel'd 

The hearts q{ mett, they muil perforce have todted. 

Hickarti II. A- 5, S. a. 
Gnarling Sorrow hath lefs power to bite 
The man that mocks at It, and lets it i^ht. 

RitbardlL A. 1, S.3. 

The apiirebenfion of the good 

Gives but the greater feeling ta the worfe r 
Fell Sorrow's tooth doth never rankle more. 
Than when it bites, but lasceth not the fore. 

Richard IL A. i, S.3. 
— — ■ I-hardly yet have learn'd 
To infinoate, flaner, bow, and bend my knee : 
Give Sorrow leave a while to tutor me 
To this fubmifljon. RUUrd IL A. 4, S. i. 

Now will canker Sorrow eat my bud. 
And chafe the native beauty from his chedt. 
And he will look as hollow as a ghoft; 
As dint and mea^e as an ague's At. 

Kiai Jebn, A. 3, S. 4. 
Oh, if tfiou teach me to believe this foarow. 
Teach thou thi& forrow hew to make me die; 
And let belief and life encounter fo. 
As doth the fiiry of two defperate men. 
Which in the very meeting, fall, and die. 

, King John), A. 3, S. r. 
If fuch a one wHl ftnile, and ftroke lys beard; 
And Sorrow, wag»! cry( hem, when he fhould 
groan; 

Patch 

■ I/JbcIj a om viiS/Mik, and^Toie his heard % 
AnaS6rTavi,iiiag! cry htm viihtn be ^exld groan.'] Suchti 
tbe sgiUm of aU ^e copies j sad oa tbii very ufficuU paflage 
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Patch grief with proverbs; make misfortune drunk 
With candle-wafters ; bring him yet to me. 
And I of him will ^ther patience. 

Mucb ado about nothing,: A. 5J S. i. 

SOUL. 

Excellent wretch! Perdition catch my foul. 
But I do love thee ! and when I love thee not. 
Chaos is come ^ain. Otbelh, A. 3, S. 3. 

X wonder in my foul. 

What you could aft. me, that I ftiould deny, 
Orftandfo mammeringon. What! Michael Caffio, 
That came a wooing wirfi you j and fo many a time. 
When I have fpoke of you difpraifingly. 
Hath ta'en your part ; to have fo much to do 
To bring him in ! Otbelh, A. 3, S, 3. 

■ - - - Befhrew me much Emilia, 
I was (unhandfome warrior as I am) * 
Arra^ning his unkindnefs with my foul; 
But now I find I had fuborn'd the wknefs. 
And he's indited falfely. Otbelh, A. 3, S. 4. 

die commentators futve tried their critical flclU, but without fuc- 
cefi: I caoBot difcover any meaning in the lines as they at pre* 
fent Hand, and Ihall ^ercfore propofe a tiiffing alteration. I 
read, 

** Call Sorrow hag ! cry hem when he fltould groan." 

A. B. 
I __. (,ff,ia»tlftine visinior as /««J] How this came to be 
fo bltindend, I cannot conceive. It is ptiun Shakefpcare 
wrote, 

*' Unhandfome wrangler as I am." Wakbukton, 
Unh^i^»me ixjarritrt Is evidently mrfair aJJaiUmt. 

JaHMSOITt 

** Unhandfome warrior" Ihould furaly be "unhandfome 
•' lawyer," or pleader. The context will fufficicntly warrant 
this reading. Lanytr and •Mam'or being fwnswhat alike in 
Ibuod, the ^uftaltcwatmadeintraafcribiiig, ^ A. B. 
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- Oh place 1 oh form ! 



How often doft thou with thy ede, thy habit. 
Wrench awe from fools, and tie the wifer fouls 
To thy falfe feeming ! 

Meafurefor Mea/urey A. a, S. 4. 

Now my foul hath elbow-room. 

It would not out at windows, nor at doors. 
There is fo hot afummer in my bofom. 
That all my bowels crumble up to duff. 

King John, A. 5, S. 7. 
What fhall I fay to thee, lord Scroop ; thou cruel, 
Ingraceflil, favage, and inhuman creature ! 
Thdu, that didft: bear the key of all my counfels. 
That knew'ft the very bottom of my foul. 
That almoft might'ft have coin'd me into gold, 
Would'fl: thou have praftis'd on me for thy ufe ? 

Henry V, A, 2, S. 2> 
It is too late ; the life of all his blood 
Is touch'd c(WTuptibly ; and his pure brain 
(Which fome fuppofe the foul's frail dwelling-houfe) 
Doth, by the idle comments that it makes. 
Foretell the ending of mortaKty. 

King J^tty A. 5, S. 7. 

Impartial are our eyes and ears : 

Were he my brother ; nay, my kingdom's heir; 
Now by my fceptre's awe I make a vow. 
Such neighbour neamefs to our facred blood 
Should nothing privilege him, nor partiaUze 
The unftooping firmnefs of my upright foul. 

Richard II. A. i, S. i. 

God forgive the fin of alithofe fouls. 

That to their everlafting refidence. 
Before the dew of ev'ning fall, flial! fleet. 
In dreadful trial of our kingdom's king ! 

- "■ • , A. 2, S. I. 



Thy 
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Thy cUrrifli fpirit 

Govern'd a wolf, who, hang'd for human llaughter, 
Even from the gallows did his fell foul fleet. 
And, whilft thou lay'H in thy unhallow'd dam, 
Infus'd itfelf in thee. Merchant of Venice, A. 4, S. i. 

— All the fouls that were, were forfeit once; 
And he that might the vantage bell have took. 
Found out the remedy. 

Measure for MeafurCj A. 2, S, a. 

Oh, how this difcord doth afflift my foul ! — 
Can you, my lord of Winchefter, behold 
My fighs and tears, and will not once relent? 
Who ihould be pitiful, if you be not ? 
Or who thbuld ftudy td prefer a peace, 
If holy churchmen take delight in broils? 

Henry VL P. i, A.3, S. i. 

My foul akes. 

To know, when two authorities are up. 

Neither fupreme, how foon confufion 

May enter 'twixt the gap of both, and take 

The one by the other, CenolanuSj A. 3, S. i. 

Believe this of me, there can be no kernel in this 
light nut; the foul of this man is his clothes ; truft 
him not in matter erf heavy confequence; I have 
kept of them tame, and know their natures. 

AlPs well that ends well, A. 2, S. 5. 

^'— O Lord, that lend'ft me life, - 
Lend me a heart replete with rfiankfnlnefs ! 
For thou haft given me, in this beauteous face, 
A world of earthly bleffings to my foul. 
If fympathy of love unite our thoughts. 

Henrj VI. P. a, A. r, S. i. 

Go, tread the path that thou (halt ne'er return. 
Simple, plain Clarence ! — ^I do love thee fo, 

- Cca . That 
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'That I will fliMtly (end thy fou! to heaven. 
If heaven will take the prefent at our hands. 

RkbttrdlJI. A. i, S. I. 
Avaunt, thou dreadfiil miniftcr of hell! 
Thou hadft but po^ver over his mortal body. 
His foul thou canft not have. 

Richard III. A.I, S. i; 
The worm of confcience flill be-gnaw thy fouK 
Thy friends fufpeft for traitors while thou liv'ft. 
And take deep traitors for thy deareft friends ! 
No fleep clofe up that deadly eye of thine, 
Unlefs it be while fcwne tormenting dream 
Affrights thee with a hell of ugly devils ! 

Ricbitrd UL A. I, S. j; 
I do not know that Engliflmian alive. 
With whom my foul is any jot at odds. 
More than the infent that is born to-night ; 
I thank my God for my humility. 

mcbard m. A. 2, S. i. 
• •-' — Remember this, — 
God, and our good caufe, fight upon our fidej 
The prayers of holy fiunts, and wronged fouls, 
■ Like high-rear'd bulwarks, ftand before our faces. 

Richard III. A. 5, S. 3. 
. I will from henceforth rather be myfelf. 
Mighty, and to be fear'd, than my condition ; 
Which hath been fmooth as oil, foft as young down. 
And therefore loft that title (rf refpeft. 
Which the proud foul ne'er pays, but to the proud. 
Hemy IV. P. i, A. i, S. 3. 

This vifiration 

Is but to whet thy almoft blunted purpofe. 
But, look ! amazement on thy mother fits : 
O, ftep between her and her fighting foul; 
Conceit in weakeft bodies fbrongeft works. 

Hamlet, A. 3, 5,4- 
-^ Uncivil 
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— — Uncivil lady. 
To whofe ingrace and unauTpiciouK altars 
My foul the faithfuU'ft ofFwings hath breath'd our. 
Thai e'er devotion tender'd ! 

Twelflh Night, A. 5, S. i. 
The foul and body rive not more at parting. 
Than greatnefs going oS*. 

Jtitoty attd CUepatrat A. 4, S. 11. 
Even as I was tlien, is Percy now. 
Now by my fceptre, and my foul to boot. 
He hath more worthy intereft: to the ftate 
Than thou, thefhadow offucceflion. 

Henry IV. P. i, A. 5, S. z. 

O my gentle Hubert, 

We owe thee much ; within this wall of ileih 
Tho'e is a foul, counts thee hn* creditor. 
And with advantage means to pay thy love. 

King John, A. 3, S- i- 

We have with fpecial foul 

Elet9:ed him our abfence to fupply. 

Lent him our terror, drefl; him with our love; 

And given his deputation all the organs 

Df our own power. Meafure far Meqfure^ A. I, S. I. 

Sheba was never 

More covetous of wifdom, and fair virtue. 

Than this pure foul ihall be : all princely graces 

That mould up fuch a mighty piece as this is. 

With all the virtues that attend the good. 

Shall ftill be doubled on her : truth fcall nurfe her, 

^oly and heavenly thoughts ftill counfel her; 

She (ball bf loy'd, and fear'd. 

' ' Henry VHI. A. 5, S. 4. 

It is the caufe, it is the caufe, my foul, — 
Let me not name it to you, you chafte ftars !— 
It is the caufe. — Yet I'll not ftjed her blpCK^, 

'■ Cc3 Nor 
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Nor fear that whiter ikin of hers than fnow. 
And fmooth as monumental alabafter. 

Otbelh^ A. 5, S. 3. 

You few that lov'd me. 

And dare be bold to weep for Buckingham, 
His noble friends, and fellows, whom to leave 
Is only bitter to him, only dying. 
Go with me, like good angels, to my end; 
And, as the long divorce of fteel falls on me, 
Make of your prayers one fweet lacrifice. 
And lift my foul to heaven. 

Henry VJIL A. 2, S. u 
Ten thoufand French have ta'en the facrament. 
To rive their dangerous artillery ' 
Upon no Chriftian foul but Englith Talbot. 

Henry VL P.I, A. 4. S. a. 

SPEECH. 

. Rude am I in my fpeech. 

And little blefs'd with the fet phrafe of peace; 
For fince thefe arms of mine had feven years pith. 
Till now, fome nine moons wafled, they have us'd 
Their deareft aftion in the tented field. 

Othello, A. I, S. 3. 

_ But, I do fee, you are mov'd; 

I am to pray you, not to ftrain my fpeech 

• To rive their Jangereus ariiilfry.'] I do not undcrftand th« 
phrafe to rive artillery j perhaps it might be to drive j wc iay to 
lirive a How, and to Jrive at a man, when we mean to expreft 
furious affault. Johnson. 

Rive their artillery, feemi to mean, charge ihwr artillery fo 
much as to endanger their burfting. Tollet. 

" To rive" is properly to break; and to hreak has fometimes 
the fcnfe of u open. 

" Rive their artillery on the enemy" is, Irtak their artiUety « 
the enemy. The expreffion is e<juiTalesC to the nodero one— 
offn the aflilkry, A. B. 

To 
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To grofler iffues, nor to larger reach. 

Than to fufpicion. Cthelle^ A. 3, S. 3. 

There was fpeech in their dumbnefs, language in 
their very gefture; they look'd as they had heard of 
aworld'ranfom'd, or one deftroy'd; a notable paflion 
of wonder appear'd in them : but the wifeft beholder, 
that knew ho more but feeing, could not fay, if 
the importance were joy or forrow. 

Winter's Tale, A. 5, S. 2. 

Speak the fpeech, I pray you, as I pronounc'd it 
to" you, trippingly on the tongue; but if you mouth 
it, as many of our players do, I had as lieve the 
town-crier fpoke my lines. Nor do oot faw the air 
too much with your hand, thus ; but ufe all gently : 
ior in die very torrent, tempeft, and (as I may fay) 
whirlwind of your paRion, you mud acquire and be- 
get a temperance, that may give it fmoochnefs. 

Hamlet, A. 3, S. 2. 

His fpeech was like a tangled chain; nothing im- 
pair^, but all difordered. 

Midfummer Night's Dream, A. 5, S. i. 

SPIRIT, SPIRITS. 

I do applaud thy fpirlt, Valentine, 

And think thee ,worthy of an emprefs' love. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, A. 5, S. 3. 

My fpirits obey; and Time 

Goes upright with his carriage. Tempefi, A. 5, S. 1. 

If thou dofl: play with him at any game, 

Thou art fure tolofe; and, ofthat natural luck. 

He beats thee 'galnft the odds ; thy luftre thickens 

When he Ihines by : I fay again, thy fpirit 

Is all afraid to govern thee near him ; 

But, he away, 'tis noble. '. 

Aittorpf and Cleopatra, A- z, S. 2. 

C c 4 • ' Hence 
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— - — Hence 
Some, to kiU cankers in the mulk-roft buds ; ■ 
Some, war with rear-^nice for their leathern wings. 
To make my fmall elves coats ; and fome, keep back 
The clamorous owl, that nightly hoots, and wond»s 
At Our quaint fpirits. 

Midjummer Night's Brtatn, A. a, S. 3. 

■ Damned fpirits all. 

That in crofs-ways and floods have burial. 
Already to their wormy beds are gone. 

Midfumfner Night's Drtam, A. 5, S. 2t 
Forth at your eyes your fpirits wildly peep ; 
And, as the fleeping foldjers in the alarm. 
Your bedded hair, like life in excrements. 
Starts up, and ftands on end. HaMlet, A, 3, S. 4. 
I am thy. father's fpirit ; 
Doom'd for a certain term to walk the ni^t; 
And, for the day, confin'd to faft in fires. 
Till the foul crimes, done in my days of nature, 
Are burnt and purg'd away, Hamht, A, i, $.5, 

1 have heard. 

The cock, that is the trumpet to the morn. 

Doth with his lofty Mid flirill-founding tKioM 

Awake the god of day; and, at his warning. 

Whether in fea or fire, in earth or air. 

The extravagant and erring fpirit hies 

To his confine. Hainlet, A. i, S. i, 

Angels and minifters of grace defend us ! — 

Be thou a fpirit of heakh, or goblin damn'd. 

Bring with thee airs fi-om heaven, or bldls from bdl, 

Be thy intents wicked, or charitable. 

Thou comtl in fuch a queftionable fhape. 

That I will fpeak to thee. Hamlet, A. i, 8.4. 

My father's fpirit in arms ! all is not well; 
J doubt fome foul jriay : Inmld ^ night were comej 

Till 
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TUl then fit flail, my foul : foul deeds will rife 
(Though alltheeai^o'erwhdinthem)tomoi'se3res. 
Hamltf, A. ij S. e. 



- The fpirit that I have feen. 



May be a devil : an^^uie devil hath power 

To refumc a pleafing ftiape; yea, and, perhaps 

Out of my weaknris, and my melancholy, 

(As he is very potent with f«ch fpirks) 

Abufes me no damn me. Hamlef, A. «, S. 2, 

Let me not live, 

After my fiaipe lacfcs oil, to be the fnuff 
Of youi^ger IpiritB, whofe apprehenfive f«ifcs 
All but new thiti'gs difdain. 

MPs vail that mds well, A. i, S. «. 
» Whofe haughty fpirit, winged with defire. 
Will coaft my crown, and, like an empty eagle. 
Tire on the flefh of me, and of my fon ! 

ffertry VI. P. 3, A. i, S. r. 
' . Spirits are not finely touch'd. 

But to fine ilTues. Meafurefor Meafure, A. i, S. i. 

Oh Julius CEefar, thou art mighty yet ! 

Thy Ijarit walks abroad, and turns our fwords 

Jn pur own proper entrails. 

Julius C^dTy A. 5, S. 3. 

WiU eafi my i-ravMi^ anii, like an empty eagle. 
Tire o« the Jidh.-\ 
'Si.vaAttafi, i.e. hover over k. WabburTon, 

The word wUch Dr. Warburton would introduce, appears to 
▼iolatc the metaphor, nor is to ceafi ufed as a term in falconry. 
We may however maintain the integrity of the figure, by inferr- 
ing the word c«u. To c»te is to come up with, to ovcrtalie. 

Steevehs. 
*' Cote" may perhaps be right. To cote, however, is not w 
tome up •with, toaverlakc, \>ut tc mark, ionatice. Henry's mean- 
ing is, that the Duke of YoHc would keep his eye at all tiroes gn 
the Gftpwft i that be would acrcr lofc fight of it, A. B> 

We 
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We all ftand up agjdnft liie fpirit of Cjefar; 
And in the fpirit of men there js no blood ; 
O, that we then could come by Csfar's fpirit. 
And not difmemberCasfar! but,, alas, 
Csfar mufl: bleed for it ! Julius Cafar^ A. 2, S. i* 
Now fet the teeth, and ftretch the noflxU ivide; 
Hold hard the breath, and bend up every fpirit 
To his full height! — On, on, you nobleft Englifl}, 
Whofe blood is fet from fathers of war-proof! 

Hmry V. A. 3, S. i, 
c— rr: — Grocious lord, " 
Stand ftM- your own ; unwind your bloody flag ; 
Look back unto your mighty anceftors : 
Go, my dread lord, to your great grandfire's tomb, 
From whom you cUim; invoke his warlike fprit; 
And your great uncle*?, Edward the black prince. 

Henry V. A. i, S.2, 
Whofets meelfe? by heaven I'll throw at all : 
I have a thoufand fpirits in one br^aft. 
To ajifwer twenty thoufand fuch as you, '. 

Richard IL A. 4, S. i. 
I do befeech ye, if you bear n^e hard. 
Now, whilft your purpled hands do reek and fmokc; 
Fulfil your pleafure. Live a thoufand years, 
I (hall not find myfelf fo apt to die : 
No place will pleafe me fo, no mean of death. 
As, here by Ca-far, and by you cut off^ 
The choice and matter fpirits of this age. 

Julius CaJar^M. 3. S; l. 
That I did love thee, Cicfar; O, 'tis true: 
If then thy fpirit look upon us now. 
Shall it not grieve thee, dearer than thy.dc^. 
To fee thy Antony making his peace. 
Shaking the bloody fingers of thy foes, 
Moft noble! in the prefence ofthycorft} . 

JuiiusOe/ar, A.3>S.-i. 

Soul 
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- Soul of Rome! 



Brave fon, dcriv'd from honourable loins I 
Thou, like an exorcift, haft conjur'd up 
My mortified fpirit. Now bid me run. 
And I will ftrive with things impoflible; 
Yea, get the better of them. 

Julius Csejary A. 2,- S. l^ 

What (hould be in that Ciefar ? 

Why fliould that name be founded more than yours* 
Write them together, yours is as fair a name ; 
Sound them it doth become the mouth as well ; 
Weigh them, it is as heavy ; conjure with them, 
Brutus will flart a fpirit as foon as Csefar. 

•Julius Ca/ar, A. i, S. 2. 
■■ He reads miith; 

He is a great obferver, and he looks 
Quite through the deeds of men : he loves no plays 
As thou doft, Antony; he hears no luulick; 
Seldom he fmiles ; and fmiles in fuch a fort. 
As if he mock'd himfelf, and fcorn'd his fpirit 
That could be mov'd to fmile at any thing. 

Julius Cajar, A. i, S. 2. 
Nor {lony tower, nor walls of beaten brafs, 
.Nor airlcfs dungeon, nor ftrong links of iron. 
Can be retentive to the ftrength of fpitit ; 
But life, being weary of thefc worldly bars. 
Never lacks power to dilmifs itfelt 

Julius Cafar, A. i, S,. 3; 

She is too difdainful; 

I know, her fpirits are as coy and wild 
As haggards of the rock. 

Much ado ahout Mtb'mg^ A. 3, S. i. 
Happy in this, Oic is not yet fo old 
But ihe may learn : happier than this, 
She is not bred fo dull but Ihe can learn ; 
Happieft of all, is, that her gentle fpirit 
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Commits icfclf to yours to be direded. 
As from hex Iprd^ ber governor, her king. 

^rcbant of VemUy A. 3, S. 2. 
—— A braver choice ofdauntlefsfpirits. 
Than now the Ejiglifti bottoms have waft o'er. 
Did never float upon the fwelling tide. 
To do oflfcpce and fcith iii Chrircendom. 

K^g Jobn, A. 2, S. I, 
I hold you as a thing enflcy'd, and f^ntcd; 
Sy your renouncement, aa immortal fpirit ; 
And to be talked with in fincerity, 
As with a faint. Meafurefer Mea^e, A. i, S. J, 
* Methinks, in ihee fome blefled fpirit doth fpeai; ■ 
His powerftil found within an organ weak. 

All's toell that ends wellj A. 2, S. i, 
Although this lord of we^ reniembrance, this, 
(Who Ihall be of as Htde memory. 
When he is earth'd) hath hcrealmoft pfifuaded 
(For he's a fpirit of perfuafion % only 

Pipfeffes 

■ Mtlbinks, la thee fame iliJfeJ Jjfiirit Jelbjheaii 
His fOfatrfulfaiatd •within an or^mt ■«««*.} To_/^«i aftauA 
it a barbarifm. Belide tlie conitrufhon u vicious widi the two 
ablatives, in thee, and •within an trgan weak. The lines, there; 
fore, fhould be read and pointed, 

•' Metbinks in thee fome blefled Ipirit doth fpedc : 
" His power Jitil foundt within an organ weak." 

WARBOaTOW. 

If we change the order of the liaes, there i> no longer any 
difficulty. 

" O powerful found within an oi^an weak ! 

'* Methinks in thee fome blelTed ^irit doth fpcak!" 

*^ A.B. 

» Ftr he's a J^irlt of perfua/on.'] Of this entangled fentence I 
can draw no fenfe from the prefent reading, and thenfiirc ima- 
gine that the auth<» gave it tbut : 

" For he, a ffnrit of perfuafion, only 
. ** Profefles to perfuade." 
Of which the meaning may be either, that heah0e,wh» Is aj^'rii 
^ feriiiafieii, firrfej^i U perfuadi the iingi or that, he nfy pre- 
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Profefles to periuade) the king, his fon's alive ; 

Tis as impoffible tha: he*s undrown'd. 

As he, that fleep« here, fwims. Tempefi^ A. a, S. i. 

S P L E E N. 

• i At this match, 

' With fwifter fplecn than powder can eirforce. 
The mouth of paffage ftiall we ffing wide ope. 
And give you entrance, ^n^ Jobn^ A. 2, S. a; 

SPORT, SPORTS. 

To confound fuch time,— 

That drums him irom his fport, and fpeaks as loud 
As his own ftate, and oursj— 'tis to be chid 
As we rate boys ; who, being mature in knowledge. 
Pawn their experience to their prefent pleafure, , 

" And fo rebel to judgment. 

jintony and Cleopatra, A. i, S. 4, 
There fee fome fports are painful; but their labour 
Delight in them feu off, 'Tempeft, A. 3, S. i, 

fiffis to perfuadey that k, itshhovl le'ingfi ferfmaJed Uir^f, he 
wtakes ajbev} ef ptrfuadin^ ihe king. JoHHSON* 

" (For he's afpiric of pcifuafirai, only 
*' Piofcflcs to perfuade.)" 
The meamng 'it, that in cafes like to that efivhich thef arefytat- 
ittg, be is generally aJmitteJ, or ctnjidered, as a fpiril ef ferjitaficnf 
vjhe endeavours to peifuadi rf the truth of the ntws he irings. That 
fuch agreeable reports are readily lijiened to. The want of the 
proBoun who, occafions much of the <^fficulty. &ead, 

Whefrofeffa toptrfuade. A. S. 

■ ■ '■ ■■■ At this match 

With foiifltr fpUm-l Our author uftsA/frt for any vl- 

•lent hurry, or ttunultuouB fpeed. So in the MKlfummer Night's 

Dream, he applies j^leen to the lightning. Johnio?*. 

" Spleen" is aHger, hot the wora is out of its place. We muft 

read the line thus: 

*' dnaftu; iluua.p»w4isi; t^ \^ Ipiftn .wfflce**? A. B* 
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— Never, fince the middle fummer's fpring, 
Met we on hill, in dale, foreft, or mead. 
By paved fountain, or by rulhy brook. 
Or on the beached mai^ent of the fea. 
To dance our ringlets to the whlftling wind. 
But with thy brawls thou haft difturb'd our fport. 

Midjunmer Nighfs Dream, A. 2, S. 2* ^ 



- Let it work ; 



For 'tis the fport, to have the engineer 

Hoift with his own petar : and it (hall go hard. 

But I will delve one yard below theirmines. 

And blow them at the mooii. Hamlet j A. 3, S. 4. 

Now, by the ground that I am banifliM from, 
"Well could I curfe away a winter'a night. 
Though ftanding naked on a mountain top. 
Where biting cold would never let grafs grow, 
And think it but a minute fpent in iport. 

Henry Vl. P. 2, A. 3, S. 2, 

— — His addiction was to courfes vain : 
His companions unletter'd, rude, and (hallow; 
His hours fill'd up with riots, banquets, fports ; 
And never noted in him any ftudy. 
Any "retirement, any fequeftration 
From open haunts and popularity. 

Henry V. A. I, S. I. 

STARS. 

Men at feme time are maftcrs of their fetes : 
The feult, dear Brutus, is not in our ftars. 
But in ourfelves, that we are underhngs. 

Julius C^/ar, A. i, S. 2. 

Thou cold-blooded flave. 

Haft thou not fpoke like thunder on my fide ? 
Been fwom my foldier, bidding me depend 

Upon 
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Upon thy ilars, thy fortune, and thy ftrength ? 
And doft thou' now fail over to" my roes ? 

Khtg John, A. 3, S. i. 
Hung be the-heavens with black, yield day to night ! 
Comets, importing change of times and fbtes, 
Brandifh your.cryftal trefles in the iky; 
And with them fcoui^e the bad revolting flats. 
That have confented unto Henry's death ! 

Henry VL P. i, A. i, S. i. 
Henry the fifth! thy ghofl: I jnvocate ; 
Profper this realm, keep ir firom civil broils ! 
Combat with adverfe planets in the heavens ! ' 

A far more glorious ftar thy foul will make, , 

Than Julius Csefar. Henry VI. P. i, A. i, S. i; 
I am the prince of Wales ; and think not, Percy, 
To fliare with me in glory any more : 
Two ftars keep not their motion in one fphere ; 
Nor can one England brook a double reign. 

Henry IV. P. i, A. 5, S. 4^ 
Thy lord ? that is my lord, Leonatus. 
O, leara'd indeed were that aflronomer. 
That knew the flars, as I his charafters ; 
He'd lay the future open.' Cj/mhline, A. 3, S. 2. 

STATE. 

' Yet, if you there 

Did praAife on my flate, your being in .^^ypt 
Might bfe my qumion ', 

Antony and Cleopatra^ A. 2, S. 2. 

' — I . -wy ^tJHtn.l i, e. My theme or fubjoft of converfa- 
tion. Malone. 

Mr. Malone here confidera gue^ien in a much too limited fenle. 
jl^ iUffii»n muft, in thb place, mean m iijintfs. This is a mat- 
ter, fays Crfar (meaning the poySifipg on his ftatc), that I 
^KX^fiarticularlj inquire iott. A. B. 

STONE. 



r:,9,N..<ib, Google 



S T O ( 460 ) SUN 

ST O N E. 

Go tx> then ; your confiderate ftone '. 

AtUcay and Cin^r; A> 2, S. z. 

S T O H M. 

'This day I'll wear aloft my hurgonet, 
(As (HI a mountain top the cedar (hews, 
That keeps his leaves in fpight of any ftorm) 
Even to affright thee whh ih« view thereof. 

Henry VJ, P. 2. A. 5, S. i. 
Poor naked wretehea, wherefoc'er you are. 
That bide the pelting of this pitilcft ftorm. 
How Ihall your houfelefs heads, ajid unfed fides. 
Your loop'd and window'd r^gednefs, ddend you 
From feaibns fuoh as thcfe } Learj A. 3, S. 4*. 

S U N. 

Miflike me not for my complexion. 
The (hadow'd livery of the burnifti'd ftn. 
To whom I am » nei^iboir, and near bred. 

Merebaat ofVemcty A. 2, S. i. 

I ~.~~^y,,we<mJ!Jerattgone.1 Tlus line ib pafled by all tli6 
c^ion, as if they undertood if, and beliered it nniTcriklly ia- 
telUeible. I cannot find in it any very abvioui, and hardly aof 
poffible meaning. I wmU therefor*- nad, 

"60 to then, you confid<iaic ooea." 
Touwhodiflike ray frsmknefsandteineiityof fpeech, and are fb 
ttnSderale and difcreet, Gv t«, JownoK, 

I believi^ G# tm tiim, yemr nt^Utrttt* fiont, means only this : 
2f I mu_fi be chidden, henceforviard I ivill he mute as a marile fia- 
ttie, taiici/ttms la t^ni, tbeu^ it eait fwf natking. Steetens. 

_*' Ca«fiderate ftone," as Dr. Johnfon obferreo, is cenaijal3r 
wlthQut meaniog. I amscifuded tbai it isaiBirpunt,aiid that 
.WcfliauldMad: G* « lbea;y4or amfedirat/s Mm; i, c. G# » 
th»i M )Mir caafedn-aii wtuld/i^ By which words, EoobarbuB 
Icems to reprove Antony for hii tnildnefs, and at the fame time 
to throw out an iafinuation that Cicfar 19 fomewliat too affumtor 
in bit manner. A. B. 

• a To 
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To foleouiize this day, the glcuious fun 
Stays in his courfe, and plays the alchymifti ■ 
Turning, with fplcndour pf his precious eye. 
The me^re cloddy earth to glittering gold. 

Kittg John, A, 3, S. I. 

ItisI, 

That lying, by the violet, in the fun. 
Do, as the carrion does, not as the flower, 
Corrupt wkh TiTttioiis feafon. 

A&afitre for Mta^ure, A. 2, S. 2. 

Soft ! What light through yonder window breaks? 
It is the eaftj and Juliet is the fun ! 
Arife, feir fun, and kill the envious moon. 
Who is already fick and pale with grief. 
That thou her maid art ^r more fair than (he, 

Romeo and Juliet, A. 2, S'. 2f 

When the fun {htnes, let foolifli gnats make fport. 
But creep in crannies, when he hides his beams. 

Comedy of Errors, A. 2, S. 2. 

Ne'er through an arch fo hurry'd the blown tide. 
As the re-comforted through the gates. Why, hark 

you. 
The trumpets, lackbuts, pfalteries, and fifes, 
TaborS) and cymbals, and the fhouting Romans, 
Make die fun dance. Corielanus, A. 5 > S. 4. 

The fun's a thief, and with his great attraction 
Robs the vaft fea ; the moon's an arrant thief. 
And her pale fire Ihe fuaiches from the fun; 
The fea's a thief, whofe liquid furge rcfolves 
The moon into fait tpars ; the earth's a thief. 
That feeds and breeds by a compofture ftolen 
From general excrement : each thing's a thief. . 

Tinm of JtbenSf A. 4, 8.3* 

D d — • I was 
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» ■ »» ij i I was faom fo high. 
Our aiery buil^ech. in the cedar^ top. 
And dailies with the wind, and fcorns the fan. 

Sidford III. A. I, S. J, 
1!lie weary fun hath made a golden fet. 
And, by the bright track ijfms fiery car. 
Gives token of a. goodly day to-mc^ow. 

Riebard III A. J, S. 3. 
The fun will not be feen to-day ; what's that to me 
More dian to Bichmond? for the felf-fame heaven 
That frowps on me, looks ladly upon him. 

Micbard III. A. s, S.3. 
Yet will I imitate the fun j 
Who doth permit the bafe cont^ous clouds 
To fmodier up his beauty from the world. 
That, when he pl^afe again to be himfelf* 
Being wanted, he may be. more wondered at. 
By breaking through the foul and ugly mife 
Thatfeem to ftrangic him. 

Henry IV. V. i, A. r, S.2. 

■ ■■■' • Come, the fong we had laft night : 
Mark it, Cefario; it is old, and plain ; 
The fpinfters and the knitters in the fun,. 
And the free maids that weave their thread with 

bones. 
Do irfe to chaunt it. Twelfth Nighty A. a, S. 4- 

—— We feiries, that do run 
By the triple Hecat's team. 
From the prefence of the fun. 
Following darknefs like a dream. 
Now are frolick. 

Aff^awwfr Night's Dream, A. 5, S. »t 

At firft I did adore a twinkling ftar; 
But now I worfliip a celeftial fun. 

Two Gtailemen 0/ Fierona, A. 2j S* ^• 

All 
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All the infections that the Tun fudts up 

From bogs, fens, &as, on ProTper ^1, tnd nuk« 

him 
- By incb-meal a ^eaTe ! ^empiji, A. z, S. 3. 

fun, thy uprife ihall I fee no-more : 
Fortune and Antony part ho-e ; CTcn here 

Do we fhake hands. — AU come to this ?— The beartj 
That fpaniel'd me at heels, to whc^ I gave 
Their wifhra, di» difcandy, melt their ^eets 
On bloflbmiog Cxfar; and this pine i«baflC''d 
That over-topp*d them all. 

jintoty and Cleopatray A. 4s Si Jp. 

— — — Once, or twice, 

1 was about to fpeak ; and tell him plainly^ 
The fclf-fame fun, that flunes upon his coiirt. 
Hides not his vifage from our cottage, but 
Ix>eks on alike. Wtntef stale, A. 4, S. 3. 

SURGE. 

— Do but ftand upon the ft>aming (hore : ■ 
The chiding billow feems to pelt the clouds ; 
The wind-fliak'd furge, with high and monftroui 

main. 
Seems to call water on the burning bear. 
And quench the guards of the ever-fix'd pole; 
r never did like moleftation view 
On the enchafed flood. Othello, A. fl, S. i, 

I faw him beat the Hirges under hioi. 
And ride upon their backs. tewfefij A< 3, S. t. 
For now 1 ftand as one upon a rock, 
Environ'd with a wildemefs of fca ; 
Who marks the waxing tide grow wave by wave, 
Expedting ever when fome envious furge 
Will in his brinilh bowels fwallow him, 

titus Mdrmicm, A. 3, S. i. 

D d a *^- Leak'4 
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— ' ■ Leak'd is our bark; ' 

And we, poor maces, Hand on the dying deck. 
Hearing the (urges threat : we muft all part 
. Into this fea of air. ?7»to of Athens ^ A. 4, S. 2. 
— — — Say to Athens, 
Ximon hath made his everlailing manHoa 
Upon the beached veige of the Talt flood. 
Which once a day with his embofled frod» 
The txirbulent furge (hall cover; thither come. 
And let rhy grave-ftone be your oracle. . 

Tmon of Athens f A. 5, S. a. 
How fearful 

And dizzy 'tis, to caft one's eyes fo low ! 
The crow,s, and choughs, that wing the midway aff, 
Shew Ccarce fo grofs as beetles : 
The fUhermen, that walk upon the beach. 
Appear like mice ; and yon tail anchoring bark, 
Diminifh'd to her cock ; her cock, a buoy 
Almoft too fmall for fight : the murmuring fui^e, 
■That on the unnumber'd idle pebbles chafes. 
Cannot be heard fo high. Lfw, A. 4, S. 6. 

S W A Y. . 

- Confederates, 



, So dry he was for fway 'j with the king of Naples 
To give him annual tribute, do him homage. 

Tempeft, A. i> S. 1. 

^StJryhe vjatfarfwaf.l i. e. So thirfty. The expreffion, I 

jun told, U not uacommon in the midland counties. Stkevebi* 

•' Dry" IB very inelegant. I fuppofc we Ihould read .Awt ••*• 

, forrowin^^. A. B- 



T-A'L E. 
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■ ■ ■ U Y your gracious patience, - 
I will a round unvarnifli'd tale deliver 
Of my whole courfe of love ; what drugs, what 

charms. 
What conjuration, and what mighty magic, 
(For fuch proceeding I am charg'd withal) 
I won his daughter with. Othello, A. i, S. 3. 

Oh, but they fay, the tongues of dying men 
Inforce attention, like deep harmony : 
Though Richard my life's counfel would not hear. 
My death's fad tale may yet undeaf his ear. 

RkbardlL A. 2, S. 1* - 
In winter's tedious nights, fit by the fire 
With good old folks ; and let them tell thee tales 
Of voful ^es, long ago betid. 

Richard 11. A. 5, S. i. 
He hears merry tales, and fmiles not : I fear, he 
will prove, the weeping philofopher when he grows 
old, being fo full of unmannerly fadnefs in his youtJi, 
Merchant of Venice j A. i, S. 2. 
It is not fo; thou liaft mis-fpoke, mis-heard; 
Be well advifed, tell o'er thy rale again : 
It cannot be; thou doft but fay, 'tis fo; 
I truft, I may not truft thee ; for thy word 
Is but the vain breath of a common man. 

Kingjchn, A. 3, S. i. 

Dd3 Thcre'i 
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There's nothing in this world can make me joy : 
Life is as tedious as a twice-told tale. 
Vexing the dull ear of a drowfy man. 

King Johiy A. 3, S. 4. 

Aged ears play truant at his tales, 

And younger hearings are quite ravifhed; 
So fweet and voluble is his dHcoutft. 

Lov^s Labour Leftt A. 2, S. i. 

I thank him that he cuts me from my xsAc^ 
For I profefs not talking ; only this— 
Let each man do his bcft : and here draw I 
A fword, whofe temper I intend to ftain 
With the beil blood that I can meet wkluil. 

■Henry IK P, 1, A. 5, S.2. 

■ But that I am forbid 

To tell the fccrets of my prifon-houfe, 
I could a tale iinfold, whofe lightefl word 
Would harrow up thy foul ; freeze thy young blood; 
Make thy two eyes, like ftars, ftan from their fpheres; 
Thy knotty and combined locks to part. 
And each particular hair to ftand on end 
Like quills upon the fretful porcujane. 

Hamlet y A.,i> S. 5. 

* The wifeft aunt, telling the faddeft tale. 
Sometime for three-foot ftool miftaketh me. 

Midfummer Night's Dreamt A. 2, S. i. 



* The-aii/efi aunt.] Aunt Ufreeurejj. StEevkvJ. 

The author of the Remakkb faya, '* this conjefhire u mncli 
f too wanton and iDJuriouB to thq word aunt, whicb, m this pl*cc 
fat leaf^ certainly means i)0 other than an inmeent aid lutm"- 

Reed. 

" Aunt"— this word Ihbwld be written ownA— abbreTiatioii 
ef auocient. It means an old perfoo, mm oc wmmo. ^ r 
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TALKER. 

Farewell: I'll grow a talker for.this gear', 

Merfbant of Venice^ A. i, S. i. 

TEARS. 

If that the earth could teem with woman's tears, 
Each drop (he fells would prove a crocodile : — 
Out of my fight! Otbelh^ A. 4, S. i. 

What ! canft thou not forbear me half an hour ? 
Then get thee gone, and dig my grave thyfdf 1 
And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear. 
That thou art crowned, not that I am dead ; . 
Let all the tears that fhould bedew my hearfe, 
pe drops of balm to fanftify thy head. 

Henry IV. P. 2, A. 4, S. 4. 
If you have tears, prepare to ihed them now. 
You all do know this mantle : I remember 
The firft time ever Csefar put it on ; 
*Twas on a fummer's evening, in hJ3 tent % 
That day he overcame the Nervii. 

Julim Cdtfar, A. ^, S. 2. 
You men of Anglers, open wide your gates. 
And let young Arthur, duke of Bretagne, in ; 
Who, by the hand of France, this day hath made 
Much work for tears in many an Englilh mother. 

King John, A. 2, S.a. 
— ^ Look, the good man weeps ! 
He's honeft, on mine honour. God*3 bleft mother ! 
I fwear, he is true-hearted ; and a foul 
None better in my kingdom.— :-Get yqu gone, 

» ru ^row a talker fir this gear,'] Gtar Eqipeftrt to ise to hart 
DO laeaniDgherc. I would therefore read, 

" I'll grow a talker for this jrwr." _ Malonb. 

** Gear" fhould, In this place, be written gtrty i. c. a jeft. 
Anthooio fityt, **a{;aadjcfti I flull becomg a taUuV A. B. 

P d 4 Ancl 
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And do OG I have bid yeu>-He baj ftrangled 

His language in his tears; ' Hbiuj VIII. A. 5, S. :. 

I am about to ,w?ep;' but, thinking that 

We are a queen (■orlong have dream'd fo), certain 

The daughter of a king, my drops of tears 

I'll turn to fparks of fire.'- Htmy Fill. h. 2, S.4. 

When I did name her brothers, dicn frelh tears 

Stood on her cheeks ; as doth the honey dew 

Upon a gaihcr'd lily almoft wither'd. 

Titut j^dremust A. 3, S. i. 
Oh, turn thy edged fword another way ; 
Strike thofe that hurt, and hurt not thofe that help ! 
One drop of blood drawn from thy country's bofcsn, 
Should grieve thee more than ftream3<rf'foreigQ gore; 
Return thee, therefore, with a flood of te^. 
And walh away thy country's ftained fpots! 

Hmry VI. P. I, A.g,.S.3. 
Oh, train me not, fweet mermaid, with thy note, 

To drown me in thy filler's flood of tears ; - 
Sing, fyren, for thyfelf, and 1 will dote : 

Spread o'er the filver waves thy golden hairs. 
And as a bed I'll take thee, and there lie. 

Comedy of Errors ^ A. 3, S. a. 
Her fighs will make a battery in his tureafl ; 
Her tears will pierce into a marble h«irt ; 
The tyger will be mild, while fhe doth mourn ; 
And Nero will be tainted with remorfe. 
To hear, and fee, her plaints, her brinilh tears. 

Henry VL P. 3, A. 3, S. \. 

I canfnailex. and murder while I fmile; 

And cry, concent, to that which .grieves my heart ; 
And wet my cheeks with artificial tears. 
And frftme. my face to all occaiions. 

Henry VI. P. 3, A. 3, S. i. 
— ' ypy arp mqre ii^humap, moi;e inexorable, — 
O, ten times more^—than tygers of Hyr<;ama. 

See, 
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See, nithlefs .queen, a haplefs. Other's tears: 
.This cloth thou dipp'dft in bipod of myfweet boy. 
And lo ! with tears I wafii the blood away. 

Henry VI. P, 3, A. i, S;4* 

The hairy fool. 

Much marked ofthe melancholy Jaques, 
Stood on the extremeft verge of the fwifc brook. 
Augmenting it with tears, ^syoulikeit, A 2, S. i, 

- " - The big round tears 

Gours'd one another down his innocent nofe 
' In piteous chafe. jlsyeulikeity A. 2, S. li 

I The fmiles of knaves 
Tent in my cheeks ; and fchool -boys' tears take up 
The glaffes of my fight ! A beggar's tongue 
Make motion through my Hps : and ray arm'd knees. 
Who bow'd but in my Ilirrop, bend like his 
That hath received an alms ! Corhlanus, A. 3, S. a. 

— I am weaker than a woman's tear. 
Tamer than fleep, fonder than ignorance ; 
Leis valiant than the virgin in the night 
And ikill-lefs as unpraftis'd infancy. 

Troilui and Creffidaf A. i, S. i. 
For myfelf, — foe as he was to me. 
Might liquid tears, or heart-ofFending groans 
Or olood-eonfuming fighs recall his life, 
I would be blind with weeping, fick with groans, 
I^ook pale as primrofe, widi blood-drinking Cghs, 
And all to have the noble duke alive. 

Henry VI. P. 2, A. 3, S. 2, 

If the river were dry, I am able to fill it with my 
teats ; if the wind were down, I could drive the 
boat with my fighs. 

Tim Gentlemen of Verona, A. 2, S. 3. 

— Within a month ; 

Ere yet the fait of inolt unrighteous tears 

Had 
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Had left the flufhing in her gdlcd eyes, 
Sheniany'd. Hamkt, A. i, S. 2, 

What ! we have many goodly days to fee ! 
The liquid drops of tears that you have flied. 
Shall come again, transform 'd to orient pearl ; 
Advantaging their loan, with intereft 
Oftentimes double gain of happinefs. 

Richard III. A. 4, S. 4. 

— Neither bended knees, pure hands held up. 
Sad fighs, deep groans, nor filver-lhedding te^?. 
Could penetrate her uncompaffionate fire- 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, A. 3, S. i. 
A little month ; or ere thefe flxoes were old 
With which flie foUow'd my poor fathtr's body. 
Like Niebe^ all tears : — why Ihe, even (he, — 
O heaven * a beaft, that wants difcourfe of reafon. 
Would have moiirn'd longer, — marry'd with my 

uncle. 
My father's brodier; but no more like my fether. 
Than I to Hercules. Hamlet, A. i, S. z. 

• She hath oifer'd to the doom, 

A fea of' melting pearl, which fome call tears. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, A. 3, S. i. 
Say, that upon the altar of her beauty 
You lacrifice your tears, your fighs, your heart : 
Write, till your ink be dry : and with your tears 
Moift it again. Two Gentlemen 0/ Verona, A. 3, S. a. 

There might you have beheld one joy crown ano- 
ther ; fo, and in fuch ;nanner, that, it feem'd, for- 
row wept to take leave of themj for their joy waded 
in tears. fVtitter's Tale, A. 5, S. z: 

His rears run down his beard, like winter drops 
Frcm eaves of reeds. Temftft, A. 5, S. \, 

■ ' I " D6 hot weep, good fools; 
TJiere is no caufc I wfcen you fliall know yourmif- 
trefs 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



"Has defcrv'd prifon, then abound in tears, 
As I come out. fVinter's Tale, A. 2, S. i* 

Thou lov'ft me not; for, brother, if diou didft. 
Thy tears would wath this cold congealed blood. 
That ghips my lips, and will not let me fpeak. 

Henry VI. P. 3, A. 5, S. 2, 
Therefore great France 
My mourning, and important tears ', hath pitied. 

Lear^ A. 4, S. 4. 

TEMPEST. 

I have feen tempefts, when the fcolding winds 
Have riv'd the knotty oaks ; and I have feen 
The aijnbitious ocean fwell, and rage, and fojim, ' 
To be exalted with the threat'ning clouds : 
But never till to-night, never till now, 
0d I go through atempeft dropping fire. 

Julius C^JaT, A. I, S. 3, 
■ Moft degenerate king ! 

But, lords, , *e hear this fearful tempeft fmg, 
Yet feek no ihelter to avoid the ftorm ; 
We fee the wind 0t fore upon our fails. 
And yet we ftrike not, but fecurely perifti. 

BifbardIL A. 2, S. 1. 
The owl ftiriefc*d at thy birth, an evil fign ; 
The night-crow cry'd, aboding lucklefs time; 
Dogs howl'd, and hideous tempefts Ihook do*n tries J 
Th« raven rook'd her on the chimney's top. 
And chattering pies in difmal difcords fung. 

Henry VI. P. 3. A. 5, S. 6. 

' ' ioamant.l In v^tr placei of this author for int- 

ftrtmau, Johnson. 

" Imppnaot tean" mean not that flie wa> whining olr imr- 
fafiunatt: bcfide,. llie had already mentioned her Biourithg. 
" Important tears" fignify the rrratiu/i, the importance of her 
f aufe; a caufe tliat ha&'tot ill obieft ho lef) than the prefervation 
^herfather'tUfe. A. B. 

THIEF. 
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THIEF. 

Thieves for their robbery have authority. 
When judges Ileal themfelves. 

Meajure for Meafure, A. l, S. 2, 
— ■— — • I not deny. 
The jury, paffing on the prifoner's life. 
May, in the fworn twelve, have a thief or two 
GuUtier than him they try. 

Meajure for Meajure^ A. 2, S. i.. 

THOUGHT, THOUGHTS. 

— '■- - - Thou doft mean fomething : 
I heard thee fay but now,— Thou lik'dft not that. 
When Caffio left my wife; what didft not like? 
And, when I told thee — he was of my coiinfel 
In my whole courfe of wooing, thou cry'dft, indeed ! 
4f thou doft love me, Ihew me thy thought. 

Othello, A. 3, S. 3. 
Utter ray thoughts? Why, fay, they are vile and 

fklfe; 
As whcre's that palace whereinto foul things 
Sometimes intrude not ? who has a breaft fo pure. 
But fonie uncleanly apprehenfions 
Keep leetp, and law-days, and in feffion fit 
With meditations lawful ? Othello, A. 3, S. 5. 

Fafter than fpring-time Ihowers, comes thought on 

thought. 
And not a thought, but thinks on dignity. 
My brain more bufy than the labouring fpider. 
Weaves tedious fiiares to trap rfiine enemies. 

Henry VI. P. 2, A. 3,.S. i. 
Thoughts ten<Ung to content, flattcr.lhemftlves,-— 
That they are not the 6rft of fortune's 'Slaves, 
>jQr fhall not be the Jafl: : like fiUy beggars, 

. . WbtW 
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Who, fitting in the ftocks, refiige their (hame. 
That many have, and others muft fit there. 

Hicbard II. A. 5, S. 5. 

" ■ ' - Now the bifhop 
Turns infurreftion to religion : 
Suppos'd fincerC' and holy in his thoughts. 
He's foUow'd both with body and with mind ; 
And doth enlarge his rifing with ^e blood 
Of fair king Richaid. Henry IF. P. 2, A. i, S. i. 

Left you fliould not underfland me well. 
And yec a maden hath no tongue but thought, 
I woiiW detain you here fome month or two. 

Merebant of Venice^ A. 3, S. 2. 

— That fupernal judge, that ftii:s good thoughts 
In any breaft of ftrong authority, 
To look into the blots and ftains of right- 
That jud^ hath made me guardian to this boy. 

King Jobn, A. 2, S. r. 

If that thouK:ouldft fee me without eyes, 
Hear me without thine ears, and make reply 
Without a tongue, ufing conceit alone, 
Then, in defpight of broad-ey'd watchful day, 
I would into thy bofom pour my thoughts. 

KiBg John, A. 3, S. 3. 

Sir, in this audience. 

Let my difclaiming from a purpos'd evil ■ 

Free me fo far in your moft generous thoughts. 

That 1 have Ihot my arrow o'er the houfe. 

And hurt my brother. Hamlet, A. 5, S. 2. 

■■■■ Thoughts are no fubjefts ; 
Intents, but merely thoughts. 

Meajure for Meajure^ A. 5, S.^r. 

THUNDER. 
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THUNDER. 

—— Tio die dread rattling thwidiar 
Have I given fire> and rifted Jove's ftout oak 
Widi his own bolt. . T^ifi, A-5> '^'* 

■ rr TliedBMideF, 

That deep uid dreadfial organ-pipe, jHtniounc'd 
The name of Profper. Tempefi, A. j, S. 3. 

His legs bedrid die ocean ; his rear'd ann 
Crefted the world.; his voice was. pcopercy'd . . 
As all the tuned fpheres, and that to firiends; 
But when he meant to quati and fliake the orb. 
He was as rattling thunder. 

^to^ and Cleopatra, A. J, S. z>. 
" Thou all-flukiilg thunder. 
Strike flat the' thick fotundity o' the world I 
Crack nature's moulds ; all gennins fpill at once 
That make ingratefiil mah ! Leart A. 3, S. 2. 

T I ME. 



* Thefe twenty years. 



This rock, and thefe demefnes, have been my world : 

Where I have liv'd an hoftefl: freedom ; pmd 

More pious debts to heaven, than in all 

The fore-end of my time. Cfinhelme, A. 3, S. 3. 

Experience is by induftry atchiev'd. 

And perfefted by the fwifc courfe of time* 

3iO0 Gentlemen of Fertnaf A. i, S* 3. 
Thou, Julia, thou- haft metamorphos'd me ; 
Made me negle<5t my ftudies, lofe my time. 
War with good counfel, fet the world at nought. 

Tieo Gentlemen of Verona^ A. i,,S. i. 
Time is the nurfe and breeder of all good. 

, STaw Gentlemen of Verom, A. 3, S; r. 

* StiU 
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Still your fingers on your lips, T pray. 
The time is out of joint ; — <> curled fpight ! 
That ever 1 was bom to fct it right ! 

Hamlet, A. i, S. 5. 
— Who would bear the whips and fcorns of time. 
The oppreffor's wrong, the proud man's contumely. 
The pangs of deT^Hs^d love, the law's delay, 
Th&ii^lence of office, and the fpurns 
That patient merit of ^e unworthy takes. 
When he himfelf might his quietus make 
With a bare bodkin? Hamlet, A. 3, S. i, 

. From this time. 
Be fomewhat fcanter of your maiden prefence ; 
Set your entreaLiients * at a higher rate. 
Than a command to parley. Hamlet y A. i, S. 3. 
J^'s take the inftant by the forward top ; 
For we are old, and on our quick'ft decrees. 
The inaudible and noifelefs foot of Time 
Steals, ere we can effedt them. 

All's well that ends welly A. 5, S. 3, 
Would he were wafted, marrow, bones, and all. 
That from his loins no hopeful branch may fpring 
To crofs me from the golden time I look for !" 

Henry VI. P, 3, A.3,.S.2. 
••■ .—- ■ Bloffoming time, 
Tlut from the feednefs the bare faltow brings 
To teeming foyfon. . 

Meajure for Meafurej A. i, S. 5. 
— — O, let not virtue feek 
Kemuneration for the thing it was ; for beauty, wit,. 



tt a hightr tatty 

Than a camm^ni to parley.'^ Entreatmtntf here Rieai\ 

yMtfMy, ctnver/aiioit, from the French intrttien, Johnson* 

The meaning rather i&, D» not Jhew an incliiiatiaa to Ufii» t» 

him on emery JUght tittreaty, Potoniua hod fjud immediately be- 

^n^" Be fomcwb^ ftanter of your mudea prefeoce. 

A. B. 

High 
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High birth, v^our of bone, dcfcrt in ferricey 
Love, friendlhip, charity, are fut^eds all 
To envious and calumniating time. 

Troilus and Creffida, A. 3, S. 3. 
We did keep time, fir,' in our catches, 
gnecfc up ■ ! t'oielftb Night, A. 2, S. j. 

In the fpring time, the pretty rank time *, 
When birds do ling. jisym like it. A, 5, S. 3. 

TONGUE. 

The duke, great Bolingbroke,— 

Mounted upon a hot and fiery fteed, ■ 
Which liis afpiring rider feem'd to know,-r- 
With flow, but ftately pace, kept on his courfe. 
While all tongues cry'd— ^God fave thee Bolingbroke! 
Richard II. A. 5, S. a. 
Think you a little din can daunt mine ears ? 
Have I not in my time heard lions roar ? 
Have I not heard great ordnance in the field, 

' Sneci up .'] " The modern cditon, fays Mr. Steerens, ha« 
regarded thi> unintelligible ezprefSon as the defignadoa of 1 
hiccup. But I think we might fafely read, fntak-cup, i. e. OIK 
'Who takes his glafs in a fneaking manner," 
' *' Sneck-up," I think, Ihould be written fnih-up. S»ti ii » 
old word for ched, or rebuke. See SpeticeC' 

We now fay/iai, ^.a^fnap-up. When it is remembered thtt 
Malvolio has taken upon him to admonifh Sir Toby, the knight 
may very naturally call him_/nf^«^, i. e. reprover, They b»»e 
pot been talking ^MnUing, fo 't^ifntak.TCiip is hardly tbewoH. 

A. B> 
tbt irtiiy rank time.'] Thus the modem cditotfc 



The old copy reaas, 

'* In the Spring time, the pretty rang time." 
I think we Ihould jead, 

"In the fpring time, the pretty ring time." 
it.e. the apteft feafon for marriage. Stxhw*' 

The true reading, perhaps, will be, 

" the pretty ratige time." _ 

1. 1. the proper ume for waodering' aboni. A. * 

And 
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And heaven's artillery thunder in the.ikies ? 
And do you tell me of a woman's tongue? 

■ Taming of the Shrew, A. i, Si 11 
The tongues of mocking wenches are as keen 

As is die razor's edge, invifibie, 
''. .. ■ Their conceits have wings. 

Fleeter than arrows, bullets, wind, thought, fwifter 
things. Love's Labour Lojt, A, j, S. 2; 

Be not thy tongue thy own fhame's orator ; 
Look fweet, fpeak feif, become difloyalty ; 
Apparel vice, like virtue's harbinger : 
Bear a fefr prefence, though your heart be tainted. 
'■ - Comedy of Errors J A., ■^i S. 2 k 

He gives the baftinado with his tongue ; 
Our ears are cudgell'd ; 
Zounds ! I was never fo bethumpt with word3> 
Since I firft call'd my brother's father, dad; 

King Jthn, A. 2, S. 2. 

•- I'll mountebank their loves. 

Cog their hearts from them, and cotne home belov'd 

Of all the trades in Rome. .I'll return conful. 

Or never truft to what my tongue can do 

I' the way of flattery, further. Coriolanus, A. .3, S. 2* 

Now niy tongue's ufc is to me no more. 

Than an unftringed viol, or a harp ; 

Or like a cunning jnftrument cas'd up^ 

Or, being open, put into his' hands 

That knows no touch to tune the harmony. 

Richard If. A. i, S. 3. 
* Your fevour is well appear'd by your tongue, 

Coriolanus, A. 4, S. 3.' 
. . . Ee TOUCH." 

' Stt year. faa/Bur is well appeared by jour t9ngue,'\ T.-.is ift 
ib'^ngp Qonfenfe. We Ihould read, 

." U well afftaltd" 

i.e. broueht into remembrance, WARBURmv. 

i . . . ■ : uiiouid 
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TOUCH. 

ttdft tbou but know the Only touch of love, 
Thpu wouldft as foon go kindle fire wkh feow, 
As feek to quench the 5re of love with words. 

^wo Gentlemen of Vtrma^ A- iy B. 7> 

You maft 

Forget that rareft treafure of your cheek, 
Expofing ic (but O, the harder bean ! 
Alack, no remedy) to the greedy touch 
Of common kiffing Titan ; and forget 
Yoiir labour once and dainty triirisj wherein 
You made great Juno angry. Cymbeline, A. 3> S. 4- 
Orpheus' lute was ftrurtg with poets* finews-; 
Whofe golden touch could foften fteel apd ffones. 
Make cigws tame^ and huge leviuhans 
Forfake unfounded deeps to dance on faacb. ' 

Tms- Gentlemen of Verona^ A. 3, S. 2. 
RufHanj let go that rude nncivil touch* 

?W Gentlenen of VeranSt A. 5, S. J- 
If to preferve this veflel for my lisrd. 
From any other fout'unlawful touch % * 
Be — not to be a ftrumpet, I am none- 

OtkellCi A. 4i S. 3. 

I fhould read, 

'* ' ■ is well affiar'd" 

That ia, JiTcngthenti, atttftedy 3 word nftd by OOT autlior in Jfaf 

' beth. Jbmbion. 

*'Appcar'd'* xi^.madtknp'Oiny Jhpam, and " favour" is ^^ 

Tttir face is made knavM ^ year tangue, or your taigMt Jf"*' 

jBrytHf w, Ihtevi yeu by ymtr UitgW' 

This psl^e does Boti in. my opinion, fccm fo ocmfenfiol u 

Dr. Warburtoa fuppofes it to be. A- ^ 

' Frem any etbtr foul unkruifKl leucb.'] "Any Mker fbul na- 

" lawful touch" muft be wrong. The quarto reads^ " bateJ 

" fouJ, tie."- The tfiia reading, I fappofe, Wittlrc, 

" From any hated foui unlawt'sl tnicW A» ^ 

TRAITOR, 
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TRAITOR, TREASON. 

Hcy that tem^d thee, bade thee ftafid up. 
Gave tbee no mftance why chou ihouldlt do treafoHf 
Unlefs CO diib thee with the name of traitor. 
If that fame dsemoD, that hath guU'd thee thus. 
Should with his lion gait walk the whole world. 
He might return to vally Tartar back. 
And tell the legions — I can never win 
A foul lb eafy a& that Englifhman's. 

Henry V. A. 4, S. a. 
Our doubts are traitors. 
And make us loTe the good we c^ might win 
By fearing to attempt. 

Mea/urefor A&a/ure^ A. i, S. 5. 
— ■ ■ — Jf Ihe be a traitor. 
Why' fo am I i we fiiU have Hiept together, 
Rcrfe at an inftant, learn'd, play'd, eat together; 
And wherefbe'er we went, lik.e Juno's fwaas. 
Still we went coupled, and infeparable. 

, Jsyott like it, A. i, S. 3. 

Thus do all tcaitOFs; 
If their purgation did conlift in words. 
They are as- innocent-as grace itfelf. 

As you like it, A. i, S. 3. ■ 

Her fan- fiftcr, 

PofleTs^d wirii fuch a gentle fovereien grace. 
Of fuch enchanting prefence and difcourfe. 
Hath aJmoll: made idc traitor to myfelf : 
But left myfelf be guilty of felf-wrong, 
111 ftop mine ears againil the mermaid's fong. 

Comedy ef Errors, A. 3, S^ a. 
TreafoK is not inherited, my lord ; 
Or, if we did derive it from our&iends, 
Whac's that to me ^ Miliake me not fo much. 
To chink my poverty is treacherous. 

As you like it, A. i, S, 3. 
Eea TRAVEL^ 
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TRAVEL, TRAVELLER. 

A traveller ! By my faith, yoii have great reafbh 
tq be fad : 1 fear, you have fold your, own lands, 
to fee other men's ; lieo, to have feen much, and to 
have nothing, ■ is to have rich eyes and poor hands. 
^ . '. ■ As you like it, A. 4, S. 1. 

You were beaten in Italy for picking a kernd out 
of a pomegranate ; you are a vagabond, and no trua 
traveller. ^ All's well that ends welly A.. 2^ S. 3. 

' Our court you know is haunted 

With a refined traveller of Spain ; 
A man in all the world's new felhion planted. 
That hath a mint of phrafes in his brain : — 
A.man of complements. 

Lffve's Labour Lofi, A. i, S. i. 

Thou didft make tolerable vent of thy travel ; it 

might pafs : yet the fcarfs, and the bannerets, about 

thee, did manifoldly difluadc me from believing thee 

a veffelofcoo great a burden. 

All's weil that ends well, A. 2, S. 3, 
-■■ Valentine, adieu ! 
T,hink on thy PrtJtheus, when thou, haply, feeft 
, Some rare note-wonhy obje£t in thy travel. 

'v 'Two Gentlemen of Verona, A. i, S. i. 

Farewellj monfieur traveller : look, you lifp, and 
wear ftrange fuits ; difable all the benefits of your 
own country ; be out of love with your nativity, and 
almofl chide God for making you that countenance 
you are. As you like ity A. 4, S. I. 

To importune you. 

To let him fpend his time no more at home. 
Which would be great impeachment to his age ', 
In having known no travel in his youth. 

Two Gentlemen of Verona, A. i, S. ^. 
TRUTH. 

' — — gnat tniptatbnunt ta bis <tf«.} lafiiatl/Bml i> biiiA-anee— 
S6iaHcn-y'V. ^ ' " b« 
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j: ■ T ,.R. -U T ■ H. 

I fee a ftrange confeffion in thine eye : ' . . , 

Thou fliak'ft diy head ;. and hold'ft it fear, or fin, ' " 
Tofpeak a truth. Henry IF. P. 2, A. i, S. i; 

^ . . — — ^ Ornament is but the guiled Ihore * 
To a moft dangerous fea; the beauteous fcarf 
Veiling an Indian beauty; in'aword, 
The feeming truth which cunning times put on 
To entrap the wifeft. , Merchant of Feniccj A. 3, S. 2. 
What in the wprld ihould make me now deceive, 
Sincel muft lofe the life of all deceit? 
■'Why fliould Ithep be falfe; .fince it is true 
Thad I muft die here, and live hence by tairh ? 

Kins John, A. 5, S. 4. 
In this, the antique and well-noted face 
.Of' piwi old forni is much disfigured : 
Makes found opinion fiqk, and- truth fufpeded. 
For putting on fo new a fafhion'd robe. 

King jQbn, A. 4. S. 2. 
Who^ I mpft hated Uving, thou hall' made me, 
.■VV.ith thy rejigious f:ruth, and modefty. 
Now in his alhes honour : peace be with him ! 

Henry Fill. A. 4, S. %. 

,> " ■ " — — but gould be flad 

" Without impeachment to march on to Calais." 

- ■ . SteetenV. 

I do not fee how *' impeachment" can, in thU place, have the 
fenfe of ^ndrav, In the quoratiop from Henry V. it cer- 
tainly has that meaning, but here, I think, it fignifiea difireiiit, 
difiionour. A. B. 

' ■ ' ■ ihe guiled JhorfJ] i.t. The /rMfAirr*Ki fliore. I fhould 

not hare (bought, that the word wanted explanation, bm tljaf 
fome of the editors have reje^ed it, and.rc^ gilded. 

Steevens. 

" Guiled ftiOTt^' i« dectivedjbere. We muft read guilingjhore, 

i. e. deceitful. A. B. 



E e 3 Nobis 
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Noble prince. 

As there comes light irom heaven, and words from 

hrcaxh, 
As there js fenfe in truth, and truth in virtue, 
I am affianc'd this man's wife as ftrongly 
As words" could make up vows. 

Afeafure for Mn^urt, A. 5, S. i. 
II I.— This is all as tnie as it is flrange : 
Nay, it is ten rjmes true, for truth is trum 
To the end of reckoning. 

Mea/urefor MMfure, A. 5, S. i. 
Ml . I I I rais'd him, and J pawn'd 
Mine honour for his truth : who being fo heighten'd. 
He water'd his new plaflts with dews of flattery, 
Seducing fo my friends : and, to this end, 
lit bow'd his nature, never known before 
But to be rou^, unfwayablc, and free. 

CorUlatm^ A. 5, S. 5. 
While othcn fifli wijh craft for great opinion, 
I with great truth catch mere fimplicity ; 
WhiHl fome with cunning gild their copper crowns, 
' With truth ^td pUiiiiirfs I do wear mine bare. 

^roilus and Otffida, A. 4, S. 4, 

-^ -Alas, 

I am as true as truth's fimplicity. 
And fin>pler than the infancy of truth. 

frMus md Oeffidat A. 3, S. a. 
As true as Heel, as plantage to the moon. 
As fun to day, as turtle to her mate. 
As iron to adanjant, as earth to the centre,— 
.Yet, after ^11 comparifons of truth. 
As truth's authentic author to be dted. 
As true as Troilus Oull crown 1^ die verfe. 
And fandify the numbers. 

froi^m aad Cr^ida^ A. %% S^ 2. 

He's 
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tie's quoted for a moft perfidious flave^ 

With all the fpots o' the world tax*d and dcboJh'd, 

Whofe naOiic £ckens but to fpeak a truth. 

Jli's well thai tndi well, A, 5, S. 3, 
, ■ ' Iffpc^ing truth. 

In this fine age, were not thought flattery. 
Such attrilHitioo fliould the Douglas have. 
As not a foldier of this feafon's ftamp 
Should go ib general current through the world. 

Henry IK P. i, A. 4, S. i. 
K cfrcumiHnces lead me, I will find 
Where truth is hid, though it were hid indeed 
Within "the centre. HatnUtj A. 1, S. %. 

Hugh Capet alfo,— 
To fine his title * with fome (hew of truth. 

Umry V. A. i, S. 2. 

TUTOR. 

What, I fay, 

My foot my tutor' ? fmpefij A. i, S. 2. 

^ T-f_fi»e hi) (hit, Cs'f-.] Thisistbeieadingof thequarto 1608, 
Aat of tbe tbiio is, tefnJ Hi litlt. I believe th^tfiitJ U right. 
The mrffiniii for the pluatiflj or fitdt far the delendant i to 
Jind his title It, to determine in favour of hii ntle with fome 
fhew of truth. Dr. Wacburioo fays, tbat^ne hit titie ii, to refine 
or improve it. Johnsok. 

Both the quanoi read, to J!xe hii title, i> t, to mslu njbituy 
tpj^ion, -by fome apprarance of juftice. Stievens, 

" To fine his title" flioul^ perhaps be — to/* his title, i". t. to 
fettle hiaLtitlc; fo that it fliould not any longer be difputcd. 

A. B. 

* Mf ftat my tuirr ?} This expreflion I do not underfland. 
Ii fliauld certainly bCj^^— " My foot my tutor?" Sodi, in old 
language, U/wtet; and may here be ufed as a word of en- 
dearment. 

"What! my fweetinj become my tutor ?■" 
He fiionly after calls her Jarliag. A. B. 

Ee4 TYRANT. 
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TYRANT. 

. Why fiioiild Ciefar be a tyrant then ? 
Poor man ! I know he would not br a wolf. 
But that he fees, the Romans are but 0iecp : 
He were no lion, were nM Romans hinds. 

Julius C^Jar, A. i, S. 3. 
■ It is excellent ■ 

To havea giant's ftrength; but it is tyrannous. 
To ufe iriike a giant. 

Meajare for Meajure^ A. 2, S. 2. 
Hide not thy poifon with fuch fugar'd words. 
L;iy no". tlty hands on me ; forbear, I fay; ■ 
Their touch aftri^'hts me, as a ferpent's Iting. 
Thon baleful meffenger, out of my fight ! 
Upon thy -eye-balls murderous tyranny 
Sits, in grim majefty, to fright the world. 

: Usn^-y VL PV2, A. 3, S. 2. 
Ah me, I fee the ruin of my houfe ! 
The tyger now hathfejz'd the gentle hind ; 
Infulting tyranny begins to jut 
Upon the innocent and awlefs throne. 

Richard III. A. 1, S. 4, 
Richard except, thofe whom we fight againft 
Had rather have us win, than him they follow. 
For what is he they follow? truly, gentlemen, 
A bloody tyrant, and a homicide. 

Richard JIL A. 5, S. 3^ 

I'll not call you tyrant. 

But this mod cruel ufa^c of your queen 
(Not able to produce more accufatjon 
Than your own weak-hing'd fancy) fomething fa^ 

vours 
Of tyranny. . Winter's TaU, A. a, S. 3. 

O thou tyrant! 

Po not repent thefe things j for they are heavier 

r:,9,N..<ib, Google 



U N I , i 4V5 1) -US E 

Than all thy woes can ftir : therefore betake thee 
To nothing but defpair. Winter's 'Tale, A. 3, S. a, 

A plague upon the tyrant that I ferve ! 

Tem^efi^ A. 2, S. 2, 



u. 



UNI O-' N; ■" ■■ ^ 

™___ VV E grew together. 
Like to a double cherry, feeming.parted; ^ ^ 

But yec a union in partition. 
Two lovely berries molded on one ftem. . . 

Midfummer Night's Dream, A. 3, S. 2, 

U N,K I N D N E S S. 



. Beloved Regan, 



Thy fiftcr's naught : O Regan, ftie hath tied 
Sharp tooth'd unkindnefs, like a vulture here,— 
I can fcarce fpeak to thee. Lear, A. a, S. 4. 

USE. 

As furfeit is the &ther of much faft. 

So iewery fcope by the immoderate ufe 

Turns to refbiaint. Meafurefor Mea/ure't A. i, S. 2* 



VALOUR. 
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V. 



VALOUR. 

IN a falfe quarrel there !s no true valour. 
Much ado about nothing, A. 5, S. i. 

I never knew yet, but rebuke and check was the 
reward of valoiir. Do you think me a fwallow, an 
arrow, or a bullet ? Have I^ in lOf poor and old mo- 
tion, the expedition of thought? I have Ibeedcd hi- 
ther with the very excremeft inch dFpoflSbflity. 

Heary IV. T. 2, A. 4, S. 3. 
. "Rien the vital cotpropnjcrs, and inland petty fpi- 
nts, mufter fhe all to their captain, the heart ; who, 
great and pufF'd up with this retinue, doth any deed 
of courage ;■ and tms -Valour eomes of -flitfris. 

, . Hmy IV. P. 2, A. 4, S. 3. 
You ara the hare of whom the proverb goes, 
Whofe valour plucks dsad Hons by the t>eard. 

King John, A, i, S. I, 
Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy 
Enflirines thee in his Jieart; and there erefts 
Thy noble deeds, as valour's monument. 

,- Hfitjjy VI. P. I, A. 3» S. 2. 
■,„ ^ — The dceda of iCoriolaniis 
Should not be ittter!d .feebly.— 4t is-hdd. 
That valour is the chiefeft virtue, and 
Moft dignifies the haver ; if it be, 
The man I fpeak of cannot in the world 
Be fingly counterpois'd. Cericlanus, A. z, S.a. 

What valour were it, when a cur doth grin. 
For one to thruA his hand between his teeth, 

'^ . When 
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When he might fpurn him with his foot away ? 
It is war's prize to take all 'vantages. 

Hinrj VI. P. 3, A. i, S.4. 
There is not work enough for all our hands ; 
Scarce blood enopgh in all their fickly veins. 
To give each naked cunle-ax a ftain, . 
That our French gallants fliall to-day draw out. 
And flieath for lack of fport: let us but blow on 

them, 
The vapour of our valour will o'emim them. 

. . Henry V. A. 4, S. 1. 

The better part of valour is — difccerion; in the 
which better part, I haveiavedmy life. 

Henry IV. P. i, A. 5,8.4. 
She did Ihew favour to the youth in your fig^t, 
only to exafperatc you, to awake your dormoufe va- 
lour ; to put fire in your heart, and brimAone in your 
liver : you fhould then have accofted her. 

Tweiftb Ni^t, A. 3, S. a. 
— ■■— We have feen nothing ; 
We are beaftly ; fubtle as the fox, for prey ; 
Like wariike as the wolf, for what we eat : 
Our valour is, to chace what flies ; our cage 
We make a quire, as doth the prifon'd bird, 
"And fing our bondage freely. CymMind A. 3, S. 3. 

'i ■ M To be furious. 
Is, to be frighted out of fear : and in that mood. 
The dove will peck the eftridge ; and I fee ftill, 
A diminution in our captain's brain 
Reftores his heart : when valour preys on reafon 
It eats the fword it fights with. 

Antony and Cleepatray A. 3, S. n. 
So full of valour that they fmote the air 
For breathing in their faces. Tem^ejl, A. 4, S. i, 

Here I clip 

The anvil of my fword ; and do conteft 

a , As 
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As hotly arid as nobly with thy love, 
As-ever in ambitious llrcngth I did - 
t^ont^d againft thy valour. - Coriolanus, A. 4, S. 5. 
The compofidon, that your valour and feai* ihakes 
in you, is a virtue of a good wing », and I like the 
wear \yell. ^ll's laell that ends wellf A. i, S. 1, 

Mark then a bounding valour in oyr [^nglilh ; 
*rhat, being dead, like to the bullet's grazing. 
Breaks out into a fecond courfe of qjifchief. 
Killing in relapfe of mortality *. 

Hemy V, A. 4, 3-. 3- 

'' Is aj-jlTtic ef a go»J •vjing.'] ^Mr. Edwards ia ofopinioir, 
Ihac a Tirtub of a good wing, refers to hia nimblenera in ruoiuDg 
^way. The j^r^iCi bowaver, is; t^eji from fefconry, as may 
appear from 'Rlarfton's FiflVik. — " I love my hawk for the ^ed- 
** ve/i ef hii'-jjhgy &c." Or it may ba taken fromdrcfB. So 
iti Esmy Mia dm of his Humniir — " I would have mine fuch a 
" fuit, fuch fluff, fuch wing. Sec". Mr. Toilet .ohferves, )|iat 
a ^ood win^, lignifies a ftfong wing in Lord Bacon'a Natural 
Hiftory^ , ' Steeveni. 

"^ virtue of a good nu/K^, and I like the luMr well," is non- 
fenfe. For "wing'* fremufl readof/^^a, a fort fif Spaaiih wooh 
The whole (hould run thus — The compcrficion that your valour 
atui fear makes in you, is a vigon of D;ood virtue, and I like 
the wear well. — (. e. Your valour and fear is a fluff of ffood 
manufaifiure, and I like the wear well. ; Without fuch reading, 
where la the integrity of the laetaphor? as Dr. Warburton would 
'fay. A. K, 

» Killing In Ttlapfe of mrla!!p.'\ What it is to iill in rtlapfi of 
mortgliiy, I do not know. I fufpe£t that it fliouid be sead: 

" Killing in rtliques of mortality." 
ThatiTic allufioniB, as Mr. Theobald thinks, txctedingly htauti- 
fit!, I am afraid few readers wi^ll difcover. The valour of a pu- 
trid body, thafdeftroyg by the flench, is one of the thoughts 
that do no great honour to the poet. Johnson. 

. " MortaRty" ia fckncfi, " relapfe" is rflurn, and the prepofi- 
tion " of" is ufed, aa is common with the writers of^ Shake- 
fpeare's time, iiiftead of iy. Thc.feofe of the paflage ia this— 
JhefaZ/ar, or rather the /*wfr of our Eugliihas fuch, that bcr 
iog dead, they will yet (in return) deftroy their enemies by 
breeding a ficknefs— iy lirt fitncb which luili arife from tbtir hi- 
£<:>. A. B. 

VENGEANCE. 
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VENGEANCE. 

Arife, bjack vengeance, from thy hollow cell! 
Yield up, O love, thy crown, and hearted throne. 
To tyrannous hate ! fweli, bofom, with tliy frauglrt. 
For, 'tis of afpick's tongues ! Othello^ A. 3, S. 3. 
Thou doft, in thy paflages of life, ' 
Make me believe, that thou art only mark'd 
For the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven. 
To punifli my mis-treadings. 

Henry IV:V, i, A. 3, S. 2. 

V I C T O R Y. 

.- ■- Viftory, with little lofs doth play 
Upon the dancing banners of the French ; 
Who are at hand, triumphantly difplay'd. 
To enter conquerors. Kingjobn, A. 2, S. 1. 

A vifliory is twice itfelf, when the atchiever brings 
home full numbers. 

Much ado about nothing, A. i, S.' 1. 

At his nurfe's tears 

Hewhin'd and roar'd away your viftory ; 
That pages blulh'd at him, and nipn of heart 
Look'd wondering each at other. 

Coriolanus, A. $, S. 5. 
Methought their fouls,whofe bodies Richard murdcr'd. 
Came to my tent, and cry'd — On ! viftory ! 
I promife you, my heart is very jocund 
In the remembrance of fo fair a dream. 

Ricbarii III. A. 5, S. 3. 
A thoufand hearts are great within my bofom : 
Our ancient word of courage, fair Saint George 
Infpire us with the fpleen of fiery dragons ! 
Upon them! vidory fits on our helms. 

Richard III. A. 5, S. 3. 

VILLAIN. 
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Villain, be fare thou prove my hnrc a whore, ■ 

Be fure of it ; give lae the ocuW proof; 

Or, by the worth of mine eternal foul. 

Thou hadft been b«flter hare been borti a dog. 

Than anfwer my wak'd wrath. Othello, A. 3, S. 3. 

Which is the viUain ? let me fee his ^res ; 

That when I twte another man like him,, 

I may avoid him. 

Miehado about notbing, A. 5, S. i. 

Write down — that they hope they ferve God : — 
and write God firft ;. for God defend buf God ftiould 
go before fuch villains ! 

Much ado aBout jtotbing^ A. 4, S. i.- 

Whcn rich villains have need of poor ones, poor 
ones may make what price they will. 

Much ado aiout nothingf A. 3, S. 3. 

Is he not approved in the height a villain, that 
hath flandet'd, fcom'd, dSflionour'd my kinfwoman ? 
O, that I were a mao ! 

Muih ado about notbin^ A,- 4, S. l^ 

An evil ftwl, producing holy witnefs. 
Is like a villain with a fmiling cheek j 
A goodly appk rotten at the heart. 

Merchtut ef Fffiica, A. i, 3*3,' 

I like not fair terms, and a vllkin'smmd. 

Merchant 6f Venice^ A. i, S. 3. 

If a Jew wrwig a Ctoiftian, what is his humility * 
revenge : If a Cbriftian wrong a Jew, what ftiould 
his fufferance be by Qiriftian example ? why, re- 
venge. The villainy, you teach me, [ will execute ; 
and it ftiall go hard, but I will better the. inllrudion. 
' Merchant of yeiiice, A. 3, S. i. 

._ .Arufli 
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-^^— A rirfh will be a beam 
To hang thee on ; or, woiikift thmi drown thyfelf, ' 
Put but a littl* water in a fpoon. 
And it Ihall be as all the ocean. 
Enough to £U6eiach a viUain up^ 

Ki^ Jwkr, A. 4, S. 3. 
Tnaft n« tfcofe ciimiing watefs of his eyes. 
For viHainy is not without fuch rheum : 
And be, long traded in it> makes it feem 
Like rivers m rcrootfe £(nd4B»e6ency. 

iCwig- Jabny A. 4* S. 3." 
—" ■■■ — Oj how this villainy 
Detb fot nW with -the very thotlght of it ! 
Let fools do good, and fair men call for grace, 
Aaron wiB have Ifis foul black Klce his face. 

7itus Anth'onicuSi A. 3, S. i, 

■■ Truft not the phyfician ; 

His antidotes are poifon, and he ilays 

More than.you rbb ; take wealth and lives together ; 

Db Villainy, do, fince you prpfefs to do't. 

Like workmen : I'll example yon with thieyery. 

Tmen of Athens ^ A. 4, S. 3, 

A hungry lean-fac'd villain, 

A meet anatomy, a mountebank, 

A thread-bare juggler, and a fortune-tdler ; 

A needy, hollow-ey'd fliarp-looking wretch, 

A living dead man. Comeify of Errors^ A. 5, S. i. 

Since I cannot prove a lover. 

To entertain thefe fair well-fpoken days, — 
I am determined to prove a villain. 
And b^-e the idle pleafures of thefe days. 

Richard III. A. i, S. i. 
— — — They whet me 
Ta bs flrreng'd on Rivers, Vaughaa, Grey ; 
BoT theft I figh, and with a piece of fcripture, 
Tell them — that God bids us do good for evil . 

And 
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And thus I clothe my naked villainy . 
With old odd ends, ftol'n fonh ofrholy writ. 

BicbaUm. A.i,S.0i 
O moft pernicious woman ! i 

villain, villain, iiniling,.^cmed- villain ! 
My tables,^ — meet it is, I fet it down. 

That one may fmile, and fmite; and ^e a viUaifl; ' 
At leaft, 1 am fure, it may be fo in Denmark. ■ 

Hamletj A. i, S. 5* 
■■ ■-'■— ^ Am I a coward? 
Who calls ftie villain ? breaks my pate acrofs ? 
Plucks off my beard, and blows it in my face ? 
Tweaks me by the nofe ? gives me the lye i' tjiff 

throat ■ ■ ■ 

As deep as to the lungs? who does me' this ? 
Ha ! why I ftiould take it : for it cannot be. 
But I. am pigeon-liver'd, and lack gall ■; - 

To make oppreflion bitter; or, ere this, 

1 fhould have &tted all the region kites ,. - . . 
With this flave's oiFal. . Hamiei, A. 2, S. i. 

— — I lov'd my niecej . - ^ .. .. 
And fhe is dead, llander'd to dewh by villains ; 
That dare as well anfwer a man, indeed. 
As rdare take aferpent by the tongue. , , , ,. .■ 
Much ado about fiotbingy A. 5>;S* I. ,. 
I'll make one; an I do not, call me villain, and 
baffle me\ Henry JV.V.i, A. 1, §.2. 

-^- Loyc him, feed him," - 

Keep in your bofom : yet remain aflur'd. 

That he's a made-up villain '. . . . : ' 

Timon ef Athens, A. e, S.t, 

, . . ■ virgin; 

■ Andbq^tmcl Mr. Toilet %», th»t « ia^ means, totiWt 
a perfon -witti tbe greatefl ignoimn)' imB^nablejbui I nulicl' 
think that /0&i^i5fia this place, to miicj^ to leggi""' Befler, 
Fr. - . ■ ,■ ;A..-B: 

'li ■ •« made-tip villain.'] That i*,-aTiIbin ^at ado^* 
\ : . qualitias 
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V (; R G I N. 

Hait, virgin> if you be; as tbofe cheek*rofes 
Pitxrlaim you ore bo lefs ! 

Mtafitrefor Me^urey A. i, S. 5. 

VIRTUE. 

»— — ^^Tisnot to make me jealoiis, 
To iay, — my wife is &ir, feeds well, loves coirtpany. 
Is free of Ipcech, lings, plays, and dances well; 
Whoe virtue is, thefe are mors virtuous. 

OibtUo, A.3j S.5, 
Do you think, I do not know you by your excel- 
lent wit ? can virtue hide itfelf ? . 

A&fi ado about netbtHgy A. 3> S. i. 
It is inoft expedient for the wife (if Don Wonn, 
' ki!t confcience, finds no inlpediment to the contrary) 
to be the trumpet of his own virtues, as I am tomy- 
fetf. ^uh ado aitut mtbingf A. 5, 5. 2, 

My lieart laments, that virtue cannot live 
Out df the teeth of emulation. 

Julius Cfjarj A. 2, S. 3. 
There is no vice fo Gmple, but aflumes 
Some mark of virtue on his outward parts. 

Mtrtbant of Venice^ A. 3, S. z. 
■ For you, 

I wbutd be trebled twenty times myfelf; 

qu«l'n'i«t aad charafiers not properly belanging to Urn ; a bjro 
pocritek JoaifioK. 

I rather believe that by *' a ma^e-up villain" we are to un- 
derftaild, a man' who u Ikilled or complete in rogueiiet. Dr. 
Johiifbn coafideri madt^ttf in the fenfe of tmnttrftit, but he i> 
furely wrong. If any one, of bad character, adopts qualibei and 
manners that do not properly belons to him, we cannot lay that 
he counterfeits the villain, but on the (outTUT', that he counter- 
feit! the honeA man. A. B. 

I;f Athoufknd 
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A thoo&Bitiilws m3Tciw;,tCB. thouiand timts 
More rich ; that to flandiii^h in youraccauM, 
laug^iatvhtmis, bteaties, livings, fifieuds. 
Exceed account. . Mercbtnt of Venke^ A. 3, S. 2. 
Virtue is bold, and gocdiiefs dcver fearftili , ' 

Meajmefor Mt^wtf A. 3, S, 1. 

' ' - If I Am 
Traduc'd -by ignonmt eoognra,— *lfi^ -nrither know 
Myfecultics, nor pcrfooi yct.willbe •: ■ r" 
The chronicles Dfmydottng^-r-ift: me &y, . 
*Tis but the &w of pfctco, «nd .the i;ough.tafak«: - 
. TBat -virtue muft go through. 

■ ^Smn vni. A. 1, S. 2. 

'mi "r Hour. VlCTHMi. ;:..:, v - 

Did not goforth.of us,. 'twcns'sUulikc ; ,: r ; 
Asif •wehfldthem noti- .; . . --:i :■ ■ 

■ '■ -. . ■■»• ' ' - ' » Meft dangerous 

' Istfa^tettipta^dtt, dntdo(lk.goad-usoii 
To fin in loving virtue. ■, - n, , i" ' 

Viituehihad, defervihg to command : ■ ■-- ■ 
His brandifti'd fword did, Wind men with his bean»; 
His arms i^read wider than a dragon's, wings-t r. 
Hisfparklmg eyes, rejdee.^with wrathfijl 6e?j j 
More dazzl^ and drove back his enemiesj- 
Than mid-day fun, ' fierceljent againft <h^t&;«' ■ 
BenryVI. P. n A. i, S.i. 
.My lovc,tiH.de*th,my-h«mbkiiha«ls^n»yi|«a^; 
That Ibvc, which virtue begs, and virtue gj^ots- ■ 

Myfelf have often heard him' foy, and fwcar,— 
That tlfis !m9 love Wte ftnvtanaj plant;.: : ■ : 
Whereof tfie i^oot 'i*a,s fix'd in virtue's gri^^ftdi ■ 
.T^ie leaves aAd fruit maintain''d'wiih.lx»«jf!'>:WB* ■ 
HmyFl.P.3, A.3»S.3- 

: . -ji -— yoor 
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- ■ . . , _«« Yoor Ttitues, gaoUe mafter^ 
Are Otn<£Ufied «Eid hcli^: ofticocs to yon. 

-ff>«rZ6bi/, A.2, S.3» 
«i-i. Of Utt tbb duke- 
Hath ta'^ cKfiiladVire 'gatoft faisgientlc niece t 
Grounded upon iiootber ngument. 
But that tha pcc^e piaiif bet: for iuu- virtuea. 
-■;;.- ... Jsyou like it, A. i, S, 2; ' 

The only foil of his fair virtue's glofs, 
(If Virtue's ^fs\iiillftahi with any f<5ll) 
Is a fharp wi^ match'd with too bhuit a mil.' 

Loot's Lehar tojt, A. 2, S. i;. 
' . I All his virtues,— 
Not virtuoufly on hi» o%vn pan beheld, — 
Doj in our eyes, bs^n t« lofe their gk)& ; ■ 
Yea, hke &ir fruit in an uowholelbme.diAi, 

. . tfiilHf :6ad O'i.ffida^ A. a, S.5.' 
•*■*—. — - For the dme I ftudy. 
Virtue, and that part of jihilofophy 
Will I' ai*plyj that -treats of- happinefi 
By Wnue ^pecia^jr to be fltchiev*d< 

Tammg ef tht Shrew, A. z> S* U 
From loweft place when virtuous thingsproceed. 
The plate is dignify'd by the "doer's deed : 
Where great additions fvell, and virtue none. 
It is a dropfied honour. 

M't ^l that ends voelU A. a, S. %»■ 
YCdtt'^re more fauqr with lords, and hononn&le 
.perfotiages, than the healdry c£ your birch and vir- 
tue gives you commiflion. -^ 

AU't viiUtbat-ends -wtUt A. 2, S. 3. 
Anything, that's^ iwonded, isbttt paticb'd: virtue, 
that . tcanlgrefles, is- but patch'd widilin; and So,. 
that idEieftds, is but patch'd with virtue. . 

Tioelfth Night, A. 1, S.^. 
F f 2 The 
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The diaricft matd is prodigal enough, 
n" (he unffiaflc ^hcr beamy to the moon : , - 
Virtue itfelf 'fcapes not cEUanmous ftrokes : 
The cankef galU the ixifants oithe fpring. 
Too oft before their buttooa be difclos'd, ■ . 
And in the morn. and liquid dew of youth 
Contagious blaftments are mofl imminenc. 

Bamlet, A. l, S, 3, 

■■' ■■ " •■ ■ Forgive me this my virtue j 
For, inthefatnefs of thefepurfy times, 
Virtucitfelf of vice njuft pardon beg; ' 
Yea, cuirb, and woo, for 'leave to do him good. 

Hamitt^ A. 3, S.4. 

O, throw away theworfcrpajt-of it. 
And live the purer with the odier half* 
■Goodnight: but go not tomine uncle's bed j' 
'Affume a virtue, if you-havc it not. 

Hamlet^ A.'$,'S.^ 

Bdt virtue, as ii never will be mov'd, 

Though lewdnefs couit it in a (hape of heaven ; ■ 

So luft, though to a radiant angel Hnk'd, 

Will fate itfelf in a celefUal bed. 

And prey on garbage. HaoUet, A. i, S. 5. 

Virtue is of fb little re^d in thefe cofter-mongcr 
times, . that true valour is lurn'd bearhcrd : pr^- 
"naiicy ' is made * tapfter, and hath his quick wit 
wafted in giving reckonings. 

' Bnry IV. P. a, Av I, S. 2. 

» Prcgnancf.'] Pregnancy \ttta&at&. Bteeveki. 

"Pregnancy" is fomething moKclUQ readiaeli. ll mcaM 

iia/iiinc/if great aiiSiieu A. & 

VOWS. 
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y p w s. 

« It is the purpofe that makes ftrong the vow ; 
But vows to -tvery pOTjwfe muft not hold. 

' TreilusanJ Cr^a,'A. Si Si j. 

Tis not th? many oaths, that make the truth V , 
But the plam fingle vow, that is vow'd true. 
Wlwt is not holy, that we fwear not by 
But take the higheft to witnefs. 

All's well that- ends well, A. 4, S. 2, 
Your vows, to her and -me, put in two fcales, . . 
Will even weigh;; and bodi as light as tales. 

Mid/ummer Night's Dream, A. 3, S. 2. 
Is all the counfel that we two have {har*d. 
The filler's vows, the hours that we have fpent. 
When we have chiS the hafty-footed rime 
Fpr parting us, — O, and is all- forgot ?' 

' 'Midfummer Night's Dream, A. 3, iS. 1. 
Why fliould you think that I Ihould woo in fcorn ? 
Scorn and derifion never come in tears : ■ ' 

Look, when i vow, I weep; and vows fo bom, ' 
In their nativity all truth appears. . 

. ^iJ/un^er Night's Dream, A. 3, S. 2. 
Unheedful vows may heedfuUy be broken ; . ■ . 
And he wants wic, that wants refolved will 
To learn his wit to exchange the bad for better. 

'Two Gentlemen ef Verona y h' ^, S. 6. 

» h is fhe purpojf.l The nrnd prophetefs Ipoaks here with all 

the coulnefa aad judgment of a ftilful cafuift. Johnson. 

Dr. Jehnibn ii right. Bu* was he to be told that Ttafra is 

frequently found in maJtu/sT He might, indeed, haTC learnt it 

from OUT author : 

" O matter and intpertinency mixt ! 
*' JleafoQ in raadnrfi l" 
See King Lear. A. B. 

* Ffj ^— Let 
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- Let there l?e no honour. 

Where thtfc is beauty; truth, where fembUnce; 

lore. 
Where there's another man ; the jcnn of vfomea 
Of no more bondagd be, to where they are made, 
^han iley are to their virtues. 

Qfmhtlmef A. z, S. 4, 

Men's vows are women's .traitors! All good f«*diiB§i 
By the revolt, O hufbami ft|*U be thought" 
Fiit OQ for viUainy ; not bom, where't grows ; 
But worn, a bait lot Jadies. Qm^littef A. 3^ S. 4p 

V O Y A G E. 

As fel* as I fefc, all the g^ood'Wir Englifli 

Have got by this late voyage, is but merely .i 

A fit or tvo o' die ^e ^ /Jbry f^IIl. A, i, S. 3. 



^ J Jit n- Hod f^ iht^.l A & rf t^e fiw« %ni^ ^ 
what wsiioWteira«xr»ifiKr,&OHti£ciftl c«fi «f V» coiuteui^ 

*' A fit o* the face" ftem* ratfcer to be a TefenAttoietr Be 
fteani tbat the^ had aiii|^t the maonen «f ztho FfwMy i^^ 
appean to be of tl|4 &Ao mipoit-.^i .«-^'i «' 'i<6e .^u^, «fudi 
wc now ide, aad w)u'ch ratiiit ijtotluiif tnoie tHan ^ Uuiufi.' 

A B, 



WiAii, 
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W A R, W A R S. 

— I HAVi: -be-dimsa'd 

The nooa-tide fun, call'd fojtt the mytinoBs winds* 
And 'cwHt die greea fea ^d the azur'd V9i4t 
fkCt'roaring war. Ten^eft, A. 5, S. i. 

Who dpes i' th? vurs H^re Uikd his eaptaln can* 
Becon^es his captain's captain : and ambinooi 
The foldier's vimie, r^thfsr makes c.hou;p of lojTsf 
Thangaui> which d^^ens him. 
:- ,- a^ilmgiaife/Ciwffl/r*, A. 3*S. f. 

— — Will you ag^ unknic 
This churlilh knot of all-ahhorred war ? 
Ahd morein that ojiedient ort> again. 
Where you did give a feii- and natundfi ght^' ' ' ' , 
And bfe 00 more an exhal'd meteor, 
A^odigy of fc«-, and a portent 
Oftroiched piifcliicf to the unborn times ? 

^ ' ^ifsry/Kf, i,-A.S,'9. t. 

■ ■ ■■ ' . Let them come ; 
'They cotne like facrifices in their trim. 
And to the fire-ey'd maid of fmoky war. 
All hot, and deeding, will we offer them : 
The mailed Mars fhall on his ^tar lit. 
Up to the ears in blood. 

ifatrrTT. P.i,A.4, S.I. 
In thy faint flumbers, I by ^ipe have v*tcb'd, 
.And heard thee miirmuf tales of iron wars : 
Thy fpirit within ihee hath been fo at war, 
Apd thus hath fo beftirr'd thee in thy ileep, 

Ff4 *^ Thtt 
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W^A'R X <**& V) WAR 

That beads qf ifireat^faaye^ftciKl upon tby bramj V 
Lilce bubbles &B a laK-d^&irhcd ftream. ' . ' ■ 

IfemylK P. i. A. 3, S.j, 

No more tHetHiifty entrance of this foil 

Shall daub her lips with her own children's blbodl 

No more ihill trenching war channel her fields^ ■ 

Nor bruife her flow'rets with- liie aimed hoofs 

Of hSftile paces. Henry JV. P, x, A. i, S, i, 

Either be patient, and en6-cat ine fkir> - 

Or with the clamorous Report of war 

Thus wiU 1 drown your exdamations. 

mcbard III. A. 4, S. 4, 

Grim-vi(ag'd War hath fmoQtb'd his wrinkied front, 
And now, — inftead of mounting barbed fte^ds^. 
To fright the fouls of fearful adverfarics,-ir» -, 
He capers.ninnbly in a lady's chamber, ■.'....„ 
To the lafcivious pleafing of a lute. 

>~-T-. — O.War.ihoufon of hdl, ■ 
Whom XD^' heaveqs do make their t^inifter^ . 
Throw in the frozen bofotns (rf our parp^ . . 
■ Hot coals of vengeance ! 

Hfmo yj^ P-^a, A..i, S.a. 

This is Monfieur ParoUes, the galknt miHtarift 

(that was his own phrafe) that had flie whole theo- 

rique of war iii thg knot of his fcarf, and the praftice 

in the chap^ pf his dagger. 

■ -, - 4U'svHUthat.indsw«Uj-A.^t S.3. 

^Poor lord! is't I 

That chafe thee from thy country, and expofc 
■Thofe tender limbs of thine to the event 



pi" the nonc-fparine war ? 



wtU tbai.end$ ■auii, A. j, & 9< 
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* *Tis not the roimdiirB of yoiir old i&c^d^wi^ 1 

Can hide you fironi: oar me^ngera oC nar. 

Kingjebtt^ A. 2f S. J., 
• His prefenrgift ' 

Shall furnifti me to thofe Italian fields, 
Where noble fellows ftrike : war is no ftrife ■ 
To the dark houfc, and the detailed Wife. 

Jill's wfil that ends ww//, A. 2; S. j. 

You fhall find in the regiment of the Spinii, one 
captain Spurio, wiA hi? cicatrice, an emblem of war, 
here on his finifter cheek; it was this very fword en- 
trench'd it. Jirs well that ends well, A. 2, S. i. 
Were half to half the world by the ears, and he 
Upon my party, I'd revok, to make 
Only my wars with him : he is a lion 
That I art! proud to hunt. ' Coriolanus, A. i, S. i, 
Think'ft thou, that I will leave my kiiigly throne. 
Wherein my grandfire, and my father, fat? 
Nt? : '6r{t fhall war unpeople tliis my realm ; 
Ay, aid their colours— often borne in France; 
And now in England, to our heart's great forrow;' 
Shall be my winding*flie«. 

Henry VI P. 3, A. t, S. i. 
This liatde feres like to the morning's war, 
Wheo djring qlouds contend with growing light ; 
What time the (hepherd, blowing of his nails, 
(^an ^^ither call it perfe^ day, nor night. 

Henry VI._ P. 3, A. 2, S. 5. . 

:, , . .. . I . t- H .. What would you have, you curs. 
That like ppr p^^e^ ijor war? the one affrights you, 

' ^Tis not ihe.randure.l Jteiu^uft me^as, the ftiQc ai the French 

fenilniT, i. e. the circle. Steevens. 

To fuppofe that by " rondure" Philip means the revnitUfs 

Sf theirwalla, thai he is merely dcfcribmr them ai a tircU, were 
ighly abfiird. By randure we arc to uuacrAutd the remnJ, tb« 
jftif/f fxtmi oftht laifllt. A. B. 

9 The 

D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



IT A It ( 4*» > warn 

fhe other nak«B76u ^004, JH-i^battrtA^^oytm^ 
Where he Ihoutd fiiKl ;fOU lioOs, find; yon lorotp'* 
Where foxes, geefe. Cirioiaim, A. !>; g.' i. 

Away, my difpofidoa, and poflefsme 
Some harlot's fpirit! my throac of war beturn'^i' 
Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 
Small as an euauch, or the virgm voice - " - 

That b»bJes lulls afleep I Corisianus, A. 3, S. z. 

— .^ — You, lord archbiftiop. 
Wherefore do you fo ill traiiflate yourfclf. 
Out of the fpe«ch of peace, that twws fuch ■^w:«. 
Into tbe harih and boift'row tongue of war? ■ ■ , 
Turning your books to graves >, your ink t&Mwidj 
Your pens to lances; -and your twi^e divine 
To a loud trumpet, and a poiptof war? ■ . - : .:.\ 

Be copy now to men of grofier bloody ' . ■" - 
And teach them how to wai' !— And you, good yeoT 

men, 

Whofc limbs were made in England, ftew us Aerel"f 

The mcttk of your pafture j let us fwear '; .' .; 

That you are worth your breeding. ■; ' ■ 

i&wy K Ai3,':fi.n 

* Tmrning yaar itfh to gravri.l For gniTM Dr. Warbaiton 
Very plau£bly ccadi glaiioeit and 13 it&XKfd by & T. Hwmcr. 

We niight perhsps as pUu&bly read; rr^nei, i. e. vnoDiirfar 
tlielf^s: a l[iQd of hoou. Ben Jonfoa employ! tbe. iiiPfdiAlvJ 
Hymnai. 

"Upon their legs itliey ware fiWer^^awr.** 
IknovnU whether it be worth addiDf, l!hiit tbe nieK(oipt|>hti||f 
frf leatirirra cavers ef bcth rota grearei, i, t, i»ats, fecni» to be 
more appofite than the converiloo of them into iDfiruraentt 
of urar. Stsxtkhi* 

" Glaivei" ia imqucitionably the true reading. Tbe xatOr 
roorpholis (aa Mr. StccTeiw «ai!9 it) of tbe (overi cf loeis'mia 
iafii, is certainly more cafy than the cbaofins: W tbcm into 
Jhaerji. But '^ iuming yoijj books to glaves, is sot to betaken 
_^ejQ|lIy :— the meaaing it,' ^uJtti^jtnr itei/t^i^ ufanm. 

■ ' - w— Mothm 
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Th£iriii&nt7qDa£ter''dwiththelundiof w&tj 
AUflty choak'd widi jruilom of fell deeds : 
And Cfclgt's fi^v Wigipg for revenge, 
With.At^ by his fide, come'hot from hell, 
ShaU in thsfe. con^n^i wldi a monarch'; voice,. 
Ciy havock, and lee illp the dogs of war. 

Juliut Cnjar^ A. 3, S. j, 
— — Take heed how you impawn our perfon. 
How yoO aw^e the iteeping fword of war ; 
We charge you, ii^ the nanie of God, take heed : 
For never two fuch kingdoms did contend, 
WJtIww njucb. £01 of bbod. Henry V. A. i, S. 2. 

- Thy tlreat'ning colours now wind up,' 

And tame the ^i-Tage -fpiric of wild War ; 
That^ like a lion ro(«^d 141 at hand. 
It may lie gently at the foot of Peace. 

JD»g:7ff6», A. 5, S.z. 

" ■ ■ -' This commodity, 
Tlusliaird, tiiis Ivoker, diis all-chuiging wordj 
Clapt on die outward eye of fickle France, 
HaUi drawn him from his own determin'd ^d, 
Fcotn. a refolr'd and honourable war. 
To a moft bafe and vile-concluded peace. 

K^l Jihtit A. 2, S. 2. 

O, farewell! 

F^rvwdl the nei^ung fleed and the flirill trurap. 
The fpirit-ftirring drum, the ear-piercing fife. 
The royal banner; and all quality, 
Pridt, pomp, and circurafiance ^ glorious war ! 

Othilhy A. 3, S. 3,. 
He never did fall off, my fovereiga Hege, 
^utbyiJiechance-of-war'. Hnrry/K Pi.1, A, ijS.j^ 

. ' " The 

'He nevtr diJfaU b^ my fivtrilgK lim, 
. ^« .^r '^c^w«/ ^ war.] A poor apology fin: a foldirt 
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- The mean time, lady. 



m rwfe the preparation of a Var- " 
Shall ftain your brother \ ' '' - 

Jntory and Cleopatra, A. 3,' Si 4. 
O, wi- 

and man of honour, that he fell off, and revohed by the chanct 
of war. The poet ctrtainly wwtc, ■ , 

" But 'bides the thancc of war." 
(*. f. He never did rcrolt, but «*/*(«. the cban(;c pf war, as a pri- 
foner, - Wakbcrtoh. 

The plain meaning U, he came not into the enemy's power 
but by the chance, of War. To *SLie the chance of war may 
welt enough fignilj', to ftand the hazacd. of. a b^ttlei but can 
fearcely mean to'endure xhe fcTerity of a prifbn, Johnion. 

Notwithftanding the attempt of Dr. Johnfoa to explain the 
prefenr reding, 1 cannot help thinking that the pafTage is cor* 
rupu The poet may have written, . ,. :; 

*' He TieTex did fall of^ my fovereign liege, 
" But (rjrVthc chance of war." 
The meaning will then be, th^t Mortimer neither revolted t* 
the enemy, nor hung bacl^ duiing the figljt r that he did his ut- 
mofl. A. B. ' 

'■I'll ralfe tie priparat}tn^ a umr 
SbaUJiaiityei'r brelhtrJ] Thus the printed, copies. JBut 
fure, Antony, whofe bufmefs here is to mollify Oiftavia, doei if 
with a^very ill grace ; and 'tis a very odd way of fatii^iitg; hcT, 
to tell Her, the war he raifes, fhall ^h/h, 1. e. caft an odium 
upon herbrother. I have no doubt but we mufi read, with the 
addition only of a fingle letter, 

" Shall ^ram your brother," 
i.e. (hall lay him under conftraints ; Jhallput him to fuchfhiftt, 
that he Ihall neither be able to make prbgiefs againfi^ ea to''pi> 
jadiccme. ;.T»Eofc*4». 

. 1 do not fee but Jlain may be allowed to r^mqin unaltered, 
meaning ho more than^aia^ or dijgracc, JOHNsoff. 

"Stun," I think, is rights only that it Ihould be printed 
'ftain i<a fufiain, or fspperf, TJie context. will warrant tbij 
.reading.- ^tony lays, that if he lofes his honour, he lofts 
himfelf; ftill, adds be, to fliewyoirhow much I am incliiied to 
be well with Csfar, yourfelf fhaU cO'beMeen us, and I sdlf 
fpake jvepar^tion <ci ^pport him^ if he be fo minded^ to ad 
with me. '^ Se your dejiri! are yours," continues he, i.t. yo» 
'■ftme ymir-eMiJhfi for iifttfca TesnitciRatien: .he^Kicky ^td, if ff' 
fible, effrU !/. To this Odavia returns him thanks, which fhe 
ivould certainly net havedone, ha^he io^nuated th^ hcifieant 
*o jBame or Jjjgr^ce her brother, fficn ii appears If you, prOi 
.SSeds Antony, ivl.*re tbit ligint (/. e. whers there b «ny fault), 
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O, wither*d k the garVnd of the ^var. 

The foldier's pole ' is faH'iij young boys, and girls. 

Are level opw.with men. 

Attto^ and Cleofaira, A. 4, S. 13. 



W A R RIO R. 



- Tell the conftable. 



- We are "but warriors for the working-day : 
Our gp-ynefs, and our gilt, arc all hefmirch'd . 
With rainy marching in the painful field. 
:,-..■ Henry K A. 4, S. 3, 

—'■'■■■■ Thou ftialtbe fortunate, 
If thou receive me for thy warlike mate'. , 

, . Henry VI. P. i, A. i, S. 2. 

; ' WAVE S. 

■ Like Arion on the dolphin's back, 
X fa\y him hold acquaintance with the waves, 
Solcsig as I could fee. 'twelfth Night, A. i, S. 2. 

WEARINESS.. 
: ■ Wearinefs 

Can fnore upon the flint, when refty floth 
Finds the down pillow hard. Cymbeline, A. 3, S* 6* 

iuru your Ji/fka/ure that wo;/. From all which' we may iafer, 

that he was willing' to iiti& Cz&r, if in honour he could Sb Co. 

The poet wroie '_^aia on account of the meiTe. A. B. 

* Tkt/Mitr'ipBlt.l He at whom the foUiert pointed, aszi yt 

pageant iheld high foi jobferyation. JoaNSOw. 

■ Perhaps by " foldier's pole,'* ii meant ihtJ^anJard—the prin- 

' cipal miliiarf enlign. A. B. 

' ^ ihiia rretive Ml fir thy •warlihnuUt-'i " Mate" Ihould hfi 

meet, Meet is here ttfed as a fubflaniiTCy >and in the l^fe of 

f^saA— one who xatf be jdlowed to cMei tka lilh with him. 

' WELCOME. 
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Sir, you are v«y welcome to chir houft : ; -- 

. It muft appear m otlier ways than words, 
Therefore I fcant this breathing courtefy. 

Merchant of Venice, A. 5, S^ l- 
A hundred ihoufand welcomes ; I could weep,; 
And 1 cbuld laugh; I am light, aiid heavy. Wel- 
come. 
A cuife begin at very root ofs 'heait, 
Thatis not glad to feetliee ! , "' 

Conolamu, A. 2,, S, 1* 

— Therefore as a ft^a^ger give k welcomci., ;., 

There are more things in heaven and earth, Horatio^ 

Than are dreamt of in your philofophy. . ., ,; , ,- 

Hamlet, A. i, S-S* 

-— - ■' -' Hermione, -':;.:■ 

How thou lov'ft us, (hew in our brotlier's we^^fnc.i 

Next to thyfelf, and my young rover, he's 

Apparent to my heart. IVfnter's Tale, A. i, S. 2. 

— Pray you, . bid 

Thefr iinknown friends tous welcome ; for it is 
A way to make us better friends, more known. ^ ' 
mater's Tale, A. 4, S.g. 

W 1' -D O 'W.' " "■.■';'■ 

AvtA, axmt you heavens, againft thd'e pn5ur*dlungst 
A widow cries ; be huftwnd to me, heavens t 
Let not the hours of tliis ungodly d^y 
Wear out the day in peace. Kin^ John, A. 3, S. I. 
And will (he yet abafe her eyes on me; 
Thic ctopp'd the' golden prime of this fwcct prince. 
And ffltde her widow to a woftiibed ? 
On jnCj whofe 4II not cquils Edward's moiety ? . .: 
Richard JU. A. i, S. 2- 
— Sec 
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- Sc$ what now thou art. 



For happy wifc, a moft dillreffed widow j 
For joyful mother, one that wails the name ; 
For one being fu'd to, one that humbly fuesj 
For quec^h, a very cjutiff crpwn'd with cafe : 
For one that fcorn'd at me, now fcojn'd of ine ; 
For one being fear'd of all, now fearing one; 
For oae commanding ail» obey'd of none. 

Richard III. A. 4, S. 4, 

■^■" " *- A poor petitioner, 
A care-craz'd mofher to a many fons, 
A beauty-wdning aod diftrelTed widow. 
Even in the afternoon of her baft days. 
Made prize and purchafe of his wanton eye, 
Seduc'd tf»c pitch &nd height of all his thoughts 
To bafe declehfioii. , Rkbard III. A, 5, S. 7, 

' If a m^n do not ereA in this age his own tomb ere 
he dies, he ftiaW' liy6 no longer in monument, than 
the bell rings, and the widow weeps. 

Much ado about nothings A. 5, S. -%. 

W ! F E. 

- . ■ ■ . ■ i 

■If fhe come in, ftift'U fure fpe^ to my wife : — 

My wifel my wifel'whatwife? I have no wife J 

O infupportable ! O heavy hour ! 

Methinks, it ftiould be now a huge ecUpfe 

Of fun and moon ; and that the affrighted globe 

Shouldyawnat alter^don. OthelU) A. 5, S.Oir' 

W^I N D S. 

i am a feather for each wind that blows. 

WmUr's Tale, A,. 2, S. ^ 

Thou fhiUt be as free 

As moi^taia win^ Tmfefi, A. i'» St s; 

— The 
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WIN C 44a ) Will. 

- ___„ The demcntt . 
Of whom your fwords are temper'd, may as well 
Wound^the loud winds, orwichbemocie'd-atftabi 
Kill the flill-cloiing waters* as diminifli , . 
One dowle that's in my plume, ^empefi^ A. 3, S. 3* 
Blow, winds, and crack your cheeks ! r^e ! blow 1 
You qatarads, and hurricanoes, fpdut 
Till you have drench'd our ftceples, drown'd tbo 

cocks ! 
You fulphurous and thought-cxccutii^ -fires. 
Vaunt couriers to oak-cleaving thundet-boltsj 
Singe my white head ! Ltar^ A. 3, S. 1. 

The fouthem wind 

Doth play the trumpet to his purpofes ; 
And', by his hollow Whirling tn the leaves* 
Foretells a tempell, and a bluftering day. 

Bmj IV. P. I, A. 5, S. I. 
How like a younker, or a (Hvdigal^ 
The ikarfed bark puts from h6r native bay, 
Hugg'd and embraced by the ftrumpet wind ! 
How like a prodigal doth (he return ; 
With over-weather'd ribs, and r^;ged fails. 
Lean, rent, and beggar'd by the ftrumpet wind ! 

Merchant of Vttme^ A> z> S. 6. 
To "be inlprifdn'd in the viewlefs winds. 
And blown with reftlefs violence rmmd about 
The pendant world. 

Meajurefor Meafare, A. 3, S* i. 
■Therefore the winds, piping to us in vain. 
As in revenge, have fuck'd up from the fea 
Contagious fogs ; winch falUng in die land. 
Have every pelting ' river made fo proud. 
That they have over-borne their continents. 

Midjummer Jftght's Dream ^ A. 2; S. 2. 
W I K E. 

' — /fWn"'.] The meaniBS i* p1a*iily JrJ^icaiU, taian, ferrjt 
iwetcitd, 
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WINE* 

D thou itiTifible fpmt of wine, if thou haft n* 
bame to be known by, let us call thee — devil ! O, 
that men Ibould put an' enemy in xhtir mouths, to 
ileal ftwaf their brains '. that we Qiould, with joy, re- 
vel, pleafufe, and applaufei tranrform durfelves into 
bea^sJ Otbelh, A. 2, S.3. 

W 1 S t) 6 M, 

^— i- Wifcktni wiih6s to appear moft bright. 
When it doth tar itfdf. 

Me^fiits/hr Mta/ure, A» 2, S. 4« 

The atniqr that wifdom knits not, folly may eafily 

\Brtie. fnUMt akJ Cr^^^M, A. 2, S. 3. 

— ■ F\M oft We fee 

Cold wifdom waiting <m fuperfiuous folly. 

^'s tOtUthatends wtlt, A. i^ S. i. 
Thus do we rf wifdom and of reach. 
With *indlace>, and with aflays of bias. 
By indirtftions find dlrtftions out ; 
So, by my forme* leifhire and advice. 
Shall you, nry Ton : youfeiveme, haveyounot? 

Hamtett A. a, S. I* 

WIT. 

Some^mn 1 have ao toore wit than a Chnfttan^ 
or an ordiaary man has : but I am a ^eat eater of 
beef, and, i oelieve, that does harm to my wit. l 

■^ . . ^wt^tb Ni^t^ A. s, S. s* 

virtichtjf but u It IS a wctfd without aaj reaTonable etymoWy, 

I fiiould be glfld to difmViV It for petty ; yet it is uitdoubtedly 

right, ■ .' JoHSiONt 

"Fdni^' OwuM h^fa^ff. See not* m Kins t«Br. 

A. B. 

Gg Fat 
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wit ( 4^0 ) WIT 

Fat paunches have lean pates; and dainty bits 
Make rich the ribs, but banlcerout the wits. 

tfive^s Lahur Lofty A. i, S. i. 

Gentle, fweet, 

Your wit makes wife things foolifh : when we greet . 
With eyes beft feeiti* heaven's fiery eye. 
By light we lofe light. 

Love's Lahour Left^ A. 5, S- a. 

The world's large tongue 

Proclaims you for a man replete with mocks ; 
Full' of colnparifons, and wounding ilouts ; 
Which you on all eftates wiU execute. 
That lie within the merey of your wit. 

Love's Lahour Loft, A. 5, S. z,- 
None are fo furely caught, w^en they are catch'd, 
As wit turn'd fool : folly, in wifdom hatch'd. 
Hath wifdom's warraiit. . . . 1 .' ,- 

Zoiw'j Labour Lsftt A, $, S. 2. 
This fellow picks up wit, as pige«ns-peas ; ■^- 
And utters it again, when Jove doth pleafe-'r 
He is wit'spedlar. Love's Ldbour'Lofty A- '5» S. z. 
Folly in fools bears not fo ftrong a note> 
As foolety in the wife, when wit doth dote ; 
Since all the power thereof it dodi apply. 
To prove, by wit, worth, in fimphaty. ■ ■ 

Love's Lahour Left, A. 5, S. 2. 
• You have a nimble wit; I think it. waft' made of 
Atlanta*s heels. Will you fit dowh Tvi^^iiirei we 
twowiU rail againft' our miftrifs, the world, and all 
our mifery. jis pu like U^ iA*.^, S. 2. 

A 'good fherris-Ikck hath a two-fold operation >n 
it. It afcends me into the brain ; dries me there all 
the foolifh, and dull, and crudy vapours wKich en- 
viron it ; makes it apprehenlive, quick, forgetivc, 
. full cf^oimble, fiery, 4nd delegable Biapes; which 

deUver'd 
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W^if < -45" ) WIT 

dcUvet'd rfer*© the v(iite.(the tongiM), -which is thit 
birth, becomes -exctUeni: wif . 

Berry IK P. 2, A. 4, 8,3. 
A good old man, Crj he will be talking ; as they 
fay, When the age is in, the wit is our. - 

Much A^ about nothing, th. 3, St yi ' 
Difdain aqd fcom ride fparkling in hei- eyes* 
Mifprifing what they lotflc on; and her wit 
Values itftlf fo highiy> that to her 
All matosr«lfc fcemswej^k. 

Mtitb ado abvut noibingf A< 3, S.> ii 
' That I had no angry wit to be a lord'. 

TiawB ofjitbetu, A. I, S. 1. 

WITCH. 

Saint Withold footed thrice th^ wold } 
Heine? the riigSt^maro; and ter ninc-fdd j 
BicJ her ali^t,. 
And Iwr tcodi p%bit:, ' 
ijbi^, vpfnt thae^ witch> arpynt thee 'I I 

. ■ Zrf«r,-A._jj S.4. 

; ■ . Ggf2 Ardy« 

* ??«/ /^ai/ no.angr/ vfit M.ie^a tont,} Thia reading H abftird 
JUld jinintelUgible, BatasIhaTe rellored the test, that'lbaj 
_^ Ixkgry a -jiii it if a tori, \\ is fatirical enough of confcience. 
Viz, - 1 »«uW bate myfclf, , i<K fiaving no mare wit than to coTet 
ib infigniticaac'a title. Wahbdrton. 

,The meaning; may be, I fhould hate myftlF focpaiieotly en- 
iWiftigtob*! i iota. TKW is ill enongh expireflcd. Perhaps - 
fiMiM hajfpjt'thange •my ftt it right. 1 have tried, and can « 
tMthing, yet I cuCnot heartily concur -with Dr. W^ rlmrton. 

■ ToJiNSOIT. 

- • ¥etWp* *«?HB«y read, ■ ^'-'-i ^- ■■ ' ■ ■:.■■.■ 

*'S»angry..«it.^ ■ ■'<■.■■ . 

^aA^t^i^ttngf-^ angry va.^i9a^(AfefVn^:-witfn»d. 

A- BL 

,■.•■»— tfr*)-*! /&f, isitcb^ i»^atthtti\ We Ihoidd read tlw 
line thut : . 

*' Aroynt 

n,r.^^<i"yG00glc 
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' Aroynt thee, witch ! the rump-fed ronyon * cries. 
Macheiby A. i, S. 3. 



W O E, W O E S. 

Now the wafted brands do glow, 
Whilft the fcritch-owl, fcritcliing Iqud, 
Puts the wretch, that hes in woe, 
In remembrance of a (hfoud. 

Midjummer NigWs Dream^ A. 5, S. 1, 

« Aroynt thee, witch, aroynt thee, rigbt,"_ 
i, f. depart forthwith. ' WAitBiTitTOH. 

"Aroynt thee, witch, aroynt thee!" >'• «• fcab take thee, 
witch, fcab take thee ! Si-e note an Machelh. 

There is no occafion for Dr. Warburton's reading, " aroynt 
*' ihee right," or liejiart fertly.vWIji. Mow arirfnl cotild e^ef be 
fuppofed CO have the fenle of 4*part, I have not been able to ifif- 
cover. A, B. 

* jiroynfthfe.'] Araint, ox 3va\int, be gone, Popi. 
I had me'twlth the word areini-in no Other author, tilllooIuDg 

into Heem's Colledlions, I found it in a very old dtBWlag,' that 
he has publiflied, in which St. Patrick is reprefented vi&tbg 
hell, and putting the ideyila into grearconfufioa by hje prcfcix^ 
of tfhon one, that is driving the damned before him with a 
prong, .hag a la1)el iftuing out of his mouth, with thefe wordi, 
OUT OBT, ARONGT, of which the laft is evidently the fame 
with arointf and ufed in the fame fcnfe as in this pafTase. 

■ . The commentators are agreed that arff/rt/iB the lame as awjsa/; 
tut they haye totally mi^ken the meaning of the word, 
i' Royne" ia fial, a term of reproach, and frequently ufed at 
iiich by our eai;]ier writers. We muft therefore read, 

"Aroint the witch!" 
I. e. fcab take, or Icab catcb the witcb. " Aroint" is formed by 
jhe fame analogy asar*^, aright, &c. ' biit Improperly. 

"Out out, arongt," as' inftanced by Dr. Johnloi], meani 
fiiteui,fcai>! \ -■ ■ ■ A. B, 

* ■ nmyoH criis.'] i. e, A (cabby "or numgy woman. Fr. 
Rogntux, rayne, fcurf. ' SteetEn*. 
' 1^0 not think Mr. Steevens has rightly explained the wonlt 
Suley fays, that ronyea means a fat, bulky woman. It feems in 
this place, however, to have the kt^v oi /marler, fiom rvg»*»ery 
Tr. tofaul, to growl,' to grumble. A. B. 

— I have 

n,,:-A-..>yGoqgIe 
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' I have fed upon this woe already. 

And now excefs of it will make me furfeit. 

3'ioo Gentlemen of Verona, A. 3, S. i. 
Here can I fit alone, unfeen of any. 
And, to the nightin^le's complaining notes. 
Tune my diftrefles, and record my woes,- 

Two Gentlemen of Verona , A.J, S. 3. 
That unmatch'd form and feature of blow-n youth, 
Blafted with ecftafy ; O, woe is me ! 
To havefeen what I have feen, fee what I fee! 

Hamlet, A. 3, S. i. 
i We pray you, throw to earth 
This unprevailing woe ; and think of us • 
As of a father : for, let the world take note. 
You are the mofl; immediate to our throne ; 
And, .widwio Icfs nobility of love ' 
Than mat which deareft father bears his fon. 
Do I inipart toward you. Hamlet, A. i > S., 2. 

Wife men ne'er wail theit- prefcnt woes, . 

But prefently prevent the ways to wail, 
To fear the foe, fince fear oppreffeth ftrength, 
Gives, in your weakncfs, ftrength unto your foe. 
And fo your follies fight againft yourfelf. ' 

Richard n. A. 3, 8. 2. 
. „■ — — Onethat was a wofid looker-on, 
• When as the noble duke of York was llain. 

Henry VI, P. 3, A. a, S. i- 
,Gg3 ■. Our 



f^oHIiiy ia rather genemfity. ' Johnsok. 

** Nobility of love" may mean, trut and virtuous lirve. 

* Ai, ene that luas a woful looker-en, / 
Wlen as the itohU dvit of Tori luas JJain.'] « When as" 
fhoutd be printed aa a finale word, ivhi-aas. It tneani nothing 
nor« than lubiit : at is added for the fait* of the metre. So 
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Is much bcyottd'QUr loft :our,hinE'of woe* ■'■ •. . ■ ' 
Is comoion; • "-^empejif A. iij 8v i, 

■ W O M 'ft -N. 

yiomza. will Jov.e her, ^lac Ihe is a woman 
More worth than any tnapj men, that (he is. . , 
That rareft of all women. Wi^er'f Tale, A.J, S,. i. 

If, oneby onej you wedded all die world, 

Or, from, rtdail that are,- took fomcthing good. 

To make a perfeft woman; ihajyQu.kiil'd*. „. 

Would bfunparalkl'd.. ; mntit^s talty A*5,S.i» 

~ E'en a woman ; and comrnanded. 



By fuch poor paffion as the maid that milkfe. 
And does the meaneft chares. It were for nie ' 
To throw my fceptre at tht hmirioQs gods ; 
To tell them that this world did equal rheiri^,' ' ' 
Till they had ftolen our jewel.' " j '-- ■ 

Jntttff and Cllropdira', A;'^; B; 13, 

Thefe dangerous unfafe lunes o' the king ! beflirew 

' them ! 
He muft be told 9n't, andlie ftiall: the office . ; 
Becomes a wonian bril ; 111 take't upon me : 
If I prove hoi^ey-moudi'd/let my tongue Blifter. 

Winter's Tale, A.' j, S. a, 

" luima/' is frequently printed kxiubtrt, S(( in our author's 
poem—" Whclefomc Counfcl." 

Whiejfi thine ejie i/afi chaff thtJant,, . ; . [ A. B* 

' fMT iitii 0/ woe,] £&fl« is thfitwKichrec^Ht to the 

memory. The caufc that fills our miads with givf ^ .Cflnwnon. 
Dr. Warburtqn ieadi_fiiat of woe. Johns«n. 

I would read, *' Out beot of woe." Hmf, inOhaucer. and 
Spencer, is,gpt, caught, laid h»l4 ^. " Our hent of tfoo'.' m^ 
jhercfore mean, the luoe tkatfe'mci txpriji eaitu A* »• 

-. — Howf vcar 
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— — However we da praife ourfelves. 
Our fencies are more giddy and iinfirm. 
More longing, wavering, fooner loft and worn. 
Than women's are. "Twelfth Night, A. 2, S. 4. 

— Women are as rofes ; whofe fair flower. 
Being once difplay'd, doth fall chat very hour. 
' ' Twelfth Nighty A. %, S. 4. 

Fear not; he bears an honourable mind. 
And will not ufe a woman lawlefsly. 

3tt»fl Gentlemen ef Verona, A. j, S. 3. 
You muft forget to be a woman; change 
Command into obedience ; fear, and nicenefs, 
(The hajidmaids of all women, or, more truly. 
Women its pretty felf) into a waggifh courage; 
Ready in gybes, quick-anfwer'd, iaucy, and 
As (^uarrellous as die weazel. tyntMine, A. 3, S. 4. 

I ■ Heaven and earth ! 
Muft I remember ? why, (he would hang on him. 
As if increafe of appetite had grown 
By what it fed. on : and yet, within a i]ionth, — 
iJet me not think on't; — ifrailty,tKy name is woman 1 
Hamlety A. i, S- 2. 
A woman mov'd, is like a fountain troubled. 
Muddy, iU-feeming, thick, bereft oF beauty ; 
And, while it is fo, none fo dry or thirfty 
Will deign to fip, or touch one drop of if. 

'Taming of the Shrew, A- 5, S. 2. 
Let it not be believ'd for womanhoodJ 
Think we had mothers; <Jo not give advantage 
To ftubborn critics — apt without a theme. 
For depravation— to fquarc the general fex 
tey Creflid's rule. Troi'lus and'Creffida, A- $> S- 2. 
Make the doors iipa* a woman's wit, and it wilt 
out at the cafenient ; ftiut that, it will fly with the 
fmoak out at the chimney. 

Js you like itj A. 4» S. I. 
G g 4 In 
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. .■■:■ .. -lijjiri-rtitttyay's- feats,"' ■''"■' 
' When he might aft the w6itt&tt la th6*:^e,' •'■ 
He prov'd belt man i' the fieHi • 

Qtriolanas, A. i, S. 2. 

Dq you not KriQW I am a woman ? yi/hm I think, 
I muft fpeaki Asymt Ukeit^ A,'3', S.?, 

The duke is iiiiade proce^r of the realm; . 
And yet fhaft thou be C^^i i^uchiaiety finds . 
The trembling Uinb, environed with wolves. ' 
Had I been there, which am a filly woman. 
The foldiers niould have tofi'd me on tlicir pikea, 
PefofC I would have granted to that aft. 

fl^d; W. F. 3, A. i", S. I. 

Women are ibft, mjldj pitifii!,. and flexible; 
Thou ftem, obdurate, flinty, rough, remorfdds. . 
Bidft thou me rage ? why, ntwtlpuhaft thy wifti; 
Wouldft have Oie weep? why, now thdulaAthy 
will, Hfn*y W. P. 3, A, !,■ S. 4, 

I cannot be a mM with wifhing, therefor^ 
1 will die a woman with grieving. 

Much ado aiost wotbiitg. A, 4, S, i. 

One woman is fair ; yet I am well : another is 
wife; yet I am well; another virtuous; yet J am 

■ W^tM be ml^hi oB the •weman lit ihf feme. ] It has been more 
tlian once incntioned, that the parts of women were, in Shake* 
fare's time, reprefented by the jnoft fmpoth f^cod yqung mea 
to be found iunong the players, Stceveki. 

This doea not appear to me to have any allufiou to plays or 
players. *' l^Tien he migfct aft the woman in the fccne, ' 4ems 
to mean, that from his e:itreni&yoi{th, little was expe^iecl fn>m 
him itt the field;, yet at the time when he was Qnlyfixtecnyea™ 
' of age, and when he would cot have been cenrured had he fnewn 
the fear and timidity of a womMS he provtd hiiAfelf an hero< 
^elidej it is Cominiiu who fpeaks^ and not Shakefpcare. 

well; 
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well: but nil all graces be JB one womaa> one wo- 

man (hall not ccme in- cqy grac& 

' Much aJo ahwt mfhingy h* Si S.:^. 

I grant,' I am a -wonian ; but, wkhal, 
A jvoman that lord Brutus took to wife ; 
I grant, I am a woman ; but, withai, ■ 
A woman well-reputed; Cato's daughter. 
Think jcu, 1' am no Ib-onger than my fex. 
Being io fathered, and fo huibanded ? 

Julius Cafar, A. 2, 'S. i. 

AU. wpraep Ihalt . pardon me : becaufe.I will not 
do them the wrong to miftruft any, I will do myfelf 
tbe right to truft none ; and the fine is, for the which 
J may go the finer T will live a bachelor. 

■ ■ ■ Much aik about nofbhgi A. i, S; i, 

.; .V .; : ^ .1 rf-rrr My ibmetime gener^, 
I hiref^w theefteiiOj, and tbou haft oft beheld 
ileflit-hard'ning fuedaclcs ; tell thefe lad women, 
"'TIS fond to wail" inevitable ftrokes. 
As 'tis to laugh at them. Ceriolanui, A. 4, Si. i, 

. •. — ^^77- With impiodeft hatred, 
-The child-bed privilege deny'd, which 'longs. 
To \yomen of all fafhion ; — laftly, hurried 
"Here to diis place, i' the open air", before 
J^ hayc got ftrengdi of limit '. 
.; . . -Winter-J faUy A. $, S. 2, 

■ ' Ihavegufirinph of iiji//.] IltDOw notwtU how Arength <rf 
llnut, can mean Jirengih Io p^fs ikt limiij of the child-bed chant- 
(Mr,; which yet it mult mean in this place, unkl^ we read in » 
inore'eafy phrafe,'^r(»?/i«^ Ifmh. JoHtJsoN. 

, " Strength of limit*' fliould, perhaps, be Itrength ar limii. 
X,imi( for the ufual, or appgiQte^t .or ^'^W //me, for quittiiw 

her fhambpi:, A. a 

WORD. 
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. , What QSd -ht^ How'kkJk'd kW f Wherein went he ? 
What makes he here ? Did he aJk for me ? Where 
remains he ?. H9W parted, he. ^ith jhee ? And when 
(halt thou fee him a^m ? Ahfwer me id one Word. 
Js you like it-, A. 3, S. a. 
— ■ ij.etr me, -Htibert '. drive thefe men a*ay. 
And I will fit as'quiec as i lamb j 
I- will notftitvnnr.wiooe, nor fpeak a word, ■ ■ 
Nor lool^ upon the iron angerly i. 
Thiiift but thet'c men away, and I'ilfoi^ive you. . 

' Thefe I^ugfety^wordsiqf liflas^ 

Have tfatter'd mo likp Eoarii^ c^iit^BKt-iliot^ . 
And mscle me almoft yield upon my Icneesj ■ 1 i i 

.- ■ - HmyriT'^.i, A. 3, S-a. 
Gregory, o'myword, 'we'll ftotcjaitv' coals.. 

Jtonuo andyalm, A. t, &^ li 

.- ■ . ' ' ' ■' .) Thitt 

♦ -■ ^- - ' ' thffi nM^hi/'iwTrgf Uri '.■';■'' 

.' Hnveiaiter'dmfiike rtltrtng tawv J^t,^ Bw^<tbeA 
lines came hither I know not. "Xhern.h. sptiHngm titp fpc,?ch 
of Jo3ii haughty or violent ; it is all foft entreaty and irAlA cx-> 
poll ulat ion. ' ■ ' ' Johnson. 

" Haughty" does not here mean •uhJnt or •vehemint, hMtgreafy 
ia^tavt. lie (ays, in the next fcQnp, his haughty courage, 
i.e, his great, his diiUnguilhed valour. .. -.,A.^. 

' — — ■we'll Bet carry aeali.l.Iir. W^rburton very jullly-. ob^ 
ferves, th«t this was a phrafc formerly in ufe, but as he has given 
no inftances in fuppoit of his declaration. I thought it net^ary 
toftibjran the following :' . 

Na(h,' In hh Have •ujtth yttu ia Saffrm Waives, fayl,' " Wi^ 
'4' will tear tio «/«> "Sto'iii' Blarfton's' Antonio and Mellda, 
^' He has had wroilgj ajid-'if I were (lei / ivoutd liar fie nUi7* 
AgiUft ill May-day, '' You muft fwear by ho iiian*i beard_ bat 
<*yourown, for that may breed a quarrel; above all' things, 
*' vou muft cany na ceab." And again in the fame play, 
." ^Ip^tny ancient being a man of 3.a "fcoal carrying fpirit." 

A qulbbl* 



D,g,t,.?<i I,, Google 



W O R ( 45J ) Won. 

That in the captain's but a cboleri«fe werd, - - 
Which in the foldier is flat blafphemy. 



■W ' O R L ©. ■ 

, F--* World, world, O world! 

But that thy ftrangc tnuitwions make us hate thee. 
Life would not yield toj^e. - I^ar, A. 4, S. i. 
I am forry, l amiftaevcr truft thee-more, 
But count thc-worid a'ftrangcr &tr.diy iirfce. - . 

Tyia Gtv/leven ef Veraia, A; j, iS. 5.' 
Why, let {he ftriicken deer go weep, 
,r XhftJiart-ungaUed play : 
For fome qmiftwwcK wiiile fome imiift flecp ; :•■ 
, 'Tints rttns-tbe EWorld away.: , Hamlet^ A. 3> S.2* 

- V . . r , OGod! OGod! 

How weacy, flale,' flat, and iinprofeaf^e ■ ■ 

Seem to 1^ all thli ufes e^ this world ! 

Bamlet, A. i, S. 2. 
I care not for thee, Kate ; this is no world, ' 

To play wich m&mmets', and to tik with IJps^ 
We muft have bloody nofes, iwid eradc'd crovns. 
And pafs them current too. 

Henry IV. P. i, A. 2, S, 3," 

-.AciulM)lcoitn>«/, En?, andcc/j^, Fr, i^D/^iEwbatwe cal).^raT, 

hoTrii imfefitian. " We'li not cafry colei," or eelits^ — i. c. We'U , 
IJOt bo impofeJ-tn. We'il not be tamhaozkd. ' A. E. 

'-■ — ^jniMiJXffit.J Puppets, Johnson. 

•' Mammets" arc undoubtedly /ii^/«(j. But why fliauUHot^ 
r .be thougiiA la xery ungallant as ia call Ms lady a pupp«t f 
n ra^Kr inclined tq xk\\Sii.xh,Xltho^avrcct.emainmeU(iiiani^ 
Ptetks, Fr.) 

" To play with ifiammelf, and to tjlr with lips." 
la this reading iJiere is that integrity ef txfrtffifn, wfaidi .odter-, 
>vifeive may loaktoTiD vajtit ' - A. B, 

% You, 



font be tht 
I am rariw 
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You, in my refpeift, are all the world : 

Then how can it belaid^ lam ajone, .■: . •■ 

When all the wwld is h«:e ,to- lodjt on me ? . 

. Midfummer Night's Dream, K.^y.S.i^ 
— -^Thcfpring, the.fummer, ' ■ 
The childing autumn, angry Winter^ change 
Their wonted liveries ; and the 'mazed-world. 
By their increafe, now knows not which iswhich. 

: , Midfutltmer Mgbt's Drtatitf A. z, S. l, 
*^. — Nay, had Jfhe bean true,- 
If heaven .would make me fiich'aftotl«er'««orld» . 
Of one entire and perfect cbry&lite, - 
I'd not have fold her fot.it. ' ; OAWfoj A., 5-,. S- i. 
O, world, thy flippery turns ! Friends now &ft fworn, 
Whofe.dDnble bofoms teem to weavonc hpart, 
Whofe hours, whofo bedj whofeme^, . arad execcifc. 
Are ftill together, who ^ia» a$ 'twere, in. love 
UnfeparablCjfhaJl .within ih|B.hoi«r_ i ;, ... - ,._- 
On a dilTenfioB of a.doifi break out 
T-o bittereft enmity. , Coriolanus, A. 4, S. 4« 

O my good lord, -tliCiWorld 15 byt,a word '; „ / ,'. " 
Were it all yours, to .give, it in , a br?aih. 
How quickly were it gone, i 

tipton DfJthenSt A. 2, S. z. 

''O my geed hfJ, the vicrU is hut a iwofW.] Tbo folio reads : 
'.' ■■ ■ ■ 1 but a word," 
And this is right. The meaning is, as the world 'itfelf may tw 
comprifed in a word,' yOu might give it away in a breath'. 

■ ■ WAKBORftrt'.* 

, I thilk the re*dmg-T-" the world U but a world," tneanbg 
ihat j& gttdt «f this iMrlii are ia ffur fojrj^f, and that u-f may 
dif^tfe af them oi' we ibiik proper, the more fop;ible of tho 
two, I^ howcTsr,' we muit admit the bhuige of vxrld M vtard^ 
it would be better to read, 

'"O my goodlord, the wor!d*8 but «j aword."' ■ 
In the Merchant of Vetiice, Aothonio fays, 

"I hold ttic wo^ld but 94 the worhl." A. Bi 

t, few 
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I faw young Harry, — with his beavar on, . ; 
His CLiilTcson his thighs, gallantly arm'd. 

Rife from the grotind like feather'd Mercury, 
And vaulted with fuch eafe into, his feat. 
As if an angel dropc down from the clouds, , 
To turn and wind a fiery Pegafus, 
And witch the world with noble horfemanfhip. . 
. Henry IV. P. i, A.4, S. U 

He doeh beflxide the narrow world. 

Like a Coloffus ; and we petty men 
Walk under his huge legs, and peep about 
To find oiirfelves, diflionourable graves. 

Julius Cajar, A. i, S.,a. 

■"■ " • — " Ye gods, it doth amaze me, 
A man of fuch a feeble.temper fliould . 
So get the ftart of the majefUck world. 
And bear the palm alone. . ' 

Julius C^/ar, A. I, S. a. 

Thou feeft the world, Volumnius, how it goes; 
Our enemies have beat us to the pit : ' '' 

II is more worthy, to leap in ourfelves, "' ■ 
Than tarry till they pulh us. 

Julius CaJar, A. 5,' S. 5. 

Cdme, Antony, and young OftaVius, come, - 
Revenge yourfelves alone on Caflius, 
For Gaffius is a weary of the world : ■-•'.- 

Hated by one he loves; brav'dby his brother; 
Gheck'd like a bondman ; all his faults obfcrved. 
Set in a flote-book, leam'd, and coim*d by rote. 
To caft into my teeth. JuHus Cajar^ A. 4, S. 3. 

1 hold the world but as the world, Gratiano; "' '" 
A ftage, where every man muft play a part. 

' ' Merebant of ymice, A. i, S. r. 

You 
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ITou have too much refpeift upamthewfotW: {■> ■" ^ 

They lofeit, th»t:do buyit^wuh'-inuchcarfc ■ :■ - 

Merchant of Venice, A. i, S. I. 

I am too bigh-bbm to be propbfty'cl, , ■ ^ 

To be a fecondary at control, ". \ ■/ , • . ■■.'■: ■ ■ ' 
Or ufcfiilferving-man, andinftrament, - i 
To any foverelgn Hate throughout the "WorM. 

Xw^ y^is, A. 5, 5. 3. 

Abdut the hour of eight, fwhkh he himfelf ' '. , 
Foretold, (houldbe his laft) 'fiill ofrepentaticei ' . 
Continual meditations, tears, awl iforrbws, " 
He gave his honours to the WDrfd'a^n; ■ ■"■ 
His Dkffed pare to heaven, and fleptin peaoc' ' ^' ■= 
. .Hmff iriii. A.^S. e: 

' — Good old man; how well in thee appears 
The^conftantfervice of the ?.ntiqiiewDfld, ." ::o'.' ' 
When fervice fweat for duty, not .ftw- meed' f ■' ^'' '•.-. 
.AsyoulikeM, A'.a^&u^ 

Oh, what a world'is this, wheA wliat is comely'' 
Envenoms him that "bears ill 

jii jott Me it. A." X, Sji. 

^v<ifl; me ininy-ttiotley; give 'me leave " '.,_" '\\ 
To fpeak my mind, and.l will through and.thrpiiglj; 
Cleanfe the fodt body of tlie infected world^ ;' ' 'j'] \ 
If they will patiently receive my medicine. '[] "'' f,'. 
^syvK like it, 'Ai z, S.Jft.' 

Alldw wwld's.a^agc, . . . ., . ^ , 

And sid the men iaid wmnea merely piayeifj ' 

■They J»ave ih«r exiifi, and thwr.cntrsncesj .■ 
And one man in his time plays 'maijy "parts. 

He's gentle; never fchool'd, and yet learned; foil 
of noble device ;. of all fons enchantingly .bdovcd j 
and, indeed, fo much in the heart of the world, 

and 
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and efpecialiy of my-. own peoplci irho-'bdl'kno* 

him, that I ani ahDgcdier mifprifed. : > ■ ' ' : 

. , .' As-^u like it, A. i| S. i. 

His nature is too hoblefor the world: 
He would not flatter Neptune for his trident. 
Or Jove for his power to thundcx. His heart's his 
mouth, ~ 

What his breaft fbj^es, that his tongue muft vent : 
And, being-angry, doth forget that ever 
He heard the name of death. Coriolanus, A. 3, S. t, 

Why are our .bodies foft, and weak, and fmooth, . 
Unapt to toU and trouble in the world; , 
But that OUT fofeipondition,; and OUT hearts, ■. . 
Sbcaild weU agree with our external parts ? 

Timing ^ the Shrew, A. 5, S. a. 

You muft, die: the general fays, you that have fii 
'traiterouflf difcov^red the fecrtti of your aimy, and 
made fuch pcftjferoiis reports of men very nobly held, 
can ferye the world for no very honeft ufe. 

jU's well that ends well^ A. 4, S. 3, 

We muft fuggdt the people^ in what hatred 

He ftill hath held them; diat, to.his power, he would 

Have made them mules, filenc'd their pleaders, and 

Difproperty'd their freedoms : holding theni, , 

In human aftion and' capacity, 

Of ^30 more foul, nor fitnefs for the world,' 

Than camels in their war. CorielMUj, A. £, S. i. 

Hadft thpu, like, us, from, our firft' fwath, prori 
ceeded ■ , ' " 

The fweetdegj-ces that (his liritf i*orld affOTds ;. . 
To fuch as. may the pdfive drugs '6"f it ' "' ' " " 

1c redy command, thou Wouidft haite plung'd ihy- 

In general riot. ■ ^mon ofAtbatt, Ai 4» S. 3, 

"I. ttaE 
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If that am 

Deforin'di unfioifh'd, fent before ttijr tknc 
Into this breathing world, fcarce half made up^ 
AndAat fo lamely and un&fhionably. 
That dogs bark at me, as I halt by them;-—* 
Why I, in this weak piping time of peace. 
Have no delight to pafs a\vay the time ; 
Unlefs to fpy ray fhadow in the fun, ' 
And defcant on mine own deformity. 

Richard III. A. t,S.U 

This is the excellent foppery of the world ! that, 
when we are fick in fortune (after the furfeit of our 
own behaviour), we make guilty of our difafterSj the 
fun, the moon, and the ftars ; as if we were villains 
by peceflity; fools, by heavenly compulfton ; knaves, 
thieves, and treachers, by fpherical predominance; 
dmnkards, liars, and adulterers, by an inforc'd obe- 
dience of planetary influence; and all that we are 
,eyil in, by a divine thrufting on. 

Ltar, A. i, S. z- 

WORM. 

.. — , Tl^u art by no mearts valiant; 

For thou dcfl, fear the foft and tender fork 

Of a poor worm'. Meafure for Meajurtj A. 3, S. 1.. 

' ..I rhe/c/l and tmder fvri 

• ■• Of « feiv Kvanih^ W»rm ia ufcd for any creeping xKiO-t 

ot/nftnt. Shakefpeare fuppofe* faifc!^, l>ut according to the 
Vnlgar notion, tbat-a ferpent woHnds with his tongue, tod that 
his tongue ia fvrieJ. He confounds reality and fiiaion i a fer; 
Bent's toBgue ik Jhfi^ hut not yirieJ nor hurtful. If it could 
hurt, it could not be foft. - • Jo^nsoh. 

5hakefpeare could never fuppofe rilat 3 farpiht wounds wtth 
bi» tongue, or he would ait have laid, the " foft and tender 
•' fork." He infmuateg thai the tonguo of the ferpent it ei- 
■Ctty tiw rererCe of hurtful; but that men are apt to be f"%y^ 
taed by appearance, or alarmed from vulgar prejudice. •' Foil 
ii.oot /ortfi/, bui ufied fimpiy for itngue. A. B. 

WO R'T H. 
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WORTH. 

*Twas you incens'd the rabble : 

Cats, that can judge as fitly of his worth. 
As I can of thofe myfterles which heaven 
Will not have earth to know. Coriolanus, A. 4, S. 2. 

— It (o falls out. 

That what "we 'hfeive we prize not to the worth. 
Whiles we enjoy it ; but being, lack'd and loft, 
Wbyj* then we' rack the value '. 

. . .\ ' -.ABicb adusiout ketbiag, A>4, S* i> 



.;;"'"W R O-N' G.' ' 

.'■ ■ -—f A The wrongs I have dorw thee, ftir ' l 
Afi'elh withinjine.: aad thcTe thy bifices, 
.So rarfcly-kind,.' are as interpreters 
Of my behind-hand -ilacknefs 1 

.•-,.,■■ ■■ I cannot forget 

The ^y^oIlg I did myfelf ; . which was fo much. 
That tieirlei^s it hath mad^; my kingdom; and 
Deftroy'd the fweet'ft companion, that e'er man 
Bred his hopes out of. fTintei^r^Uj A. 5, S. i» 

.,, -r-TT Such is the ihfedion of the time,* ■ 
Thdt, for'the health ^ndphyfic of oLir right. 
We cannot' deal but with the very hand 
Of ftern injuftice and confiifed wrong. 

■~ ■ ■ ^ King John, A. 5, S. z. 

- - 1 . ' Love all, truft a few. 
Do WEQng.to'nope. 

' ' JlVs well that ends well, A. i, S. i. 

' we rack the valut."] I. e. We exaggerate, the, value. The 

allufion h to j-aeiTre«ts, Steevekb^ 

It were better to read, " 

"— — reck the value." 
/. e. Rate it according to its worth. A. B. 

H h YOUTH. 
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Y O U T H. ' 

"jWJ O W all the youth of England- ar« on fir^ 
r^ Aftd filkch dalliance in the wardrobe hes; 
Now thrive the armourers, and honour's thought 
Reigns folcljr in the breaft of flvery-man ; 
They fell the pafture now to Buy the horfe ; 
Following the mirror of all Chriftiia'fciftgfr, 
With winged heels, as Englifii meccnries. ' T 

Henty K 'A. 2, Cbcrui, 



' By his lighti 



Did all the chivalry of England move 

To do brave afts ; he was, indeed,, the elafs 

Wherein the noble youth did drefs (hctiifelve!. 

Hemy IF. P. 1,- A. 2, S. 3. 

There is my hand ; 

You flvall be as a father 10 my youth : 
.My voice (hall found as you do prompt mine car ; 
And I will ftoop and huinble my intents 
To your wcll-pfadis'd wi(t direflioiis. 

Hmry JV, P; 2, A. 5, S. i. 

- ■■■ ■; ■' Turn two mincing fteps 
Into a manly ftrJde; andfpeak of frays, 
Jyikea fine bragging youth; and tell qu^nt lies, ' 
How honourable ladies fought my love. 
Which 1 denying, they fell fick and dy'd. 

Merchant of VenkCt A. 3, S. 4- 



-In 
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- In her youth 



There is a prone and fpeechl^s dialed. 
Such as moves men. 

Meafure/Qr Meafure, A. i, S. 3. 

It is a pretty youth ; — not very pretty : — 

But, fure, he's proud; and yet his pride becomes 

him :, 
He'll make a proper man. 

. j^s yctt like it, A. 3, S. 5. 

At which time would I, being but a moonifli youlh^ 
grieve, be effeminate, changeable, longing, and 
liking ; proud, fantaftical, apidi, fliallow, inconftant, 
full of tears, ftill of finiles ; for every paffion fome- 
thing, and for no paflion truly any thing. 

As you like it, A. .3, S. 2. 

— In my youth I never did apply 
Hot and rebellious liquors in my blood ; 
Therefore my age. is as a lufty winter, 
Frofty, but kindly. Jsyou like it, A. 1, S. 3. 

t befeechyour majefty to'make it 
JJatural rebellion^ d(^e i' the blade of youth ; 
When oil and fire, too flrong for reafon's force, 
O'erbears it, and biinis on. 

All's will that ends welly A. 5, S- 3J 

- — ^ Such sKtenuation let me beg. 
As in reproof of many tales devis'd, — 
By fmiling ptck'th^rks and bafe hews-mohgers, 
I may, for fome things true, wherein niy youth 
Hath faulty wanderMani irregular, 
Fin4 pardon on ^y true fubmiffion. 

■ Henry IK P. i, A. 3,5.2. 

D, Harry, thou hafb robb'd me of my youth ; 

1 better brook the lofs of brittle life. 

Than ihofe proud titles thou hafl won of me ; 

Hha They 
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They wound my thoughts, wcwic than thy fword my 

fldh, , 
But thought's the ilave of life, and lole :tin>e!s fool. 

HemylV. P. i, A. 5, S. 4. 

Ceale to perfuade, my loving Protheus ; - 
Home-keepmg youth have ever homely, wits. 

iwo Gmtlevten of Verona f- A. I, S. i. 



-Iffhemuft teem. 



Create her child of fpleen ; that it may live. 
And be a thwart ' difnatur'd torment to her ! 
Xm. it ftamp wrinkles in her brow of youth ; 
With cadent tears fret channels in her chcelts ; 
Turn all her mother's pains, and benefits *, 
To laughter and contempt ; that (he may feel 
How Ih^per than a ferpent's tooth it is 
To have a thanklefs child 1 Lear^ A. 1, S. 4. 



' - thvimrt.l Thwart, ai ti Houn adjeffive, is hot &equent 

in our language ; it is however to be fbuna in Promos and Caf- 
fendra, 1578, "Sith fonune thwarte doth crofs my joys with 
" care!" Hendixsoh. 

Thwart is an adje^ve, and is very common with the euher 
writen : it is fomedmes employed as a fubAantive, as— "a 
*• thwart" for an ahertian. A. B. 

* Turn all her Mother's paini, an^ benefits, 
y» laughter and centetaptJ] Her " mother's pains" hete 
fifmfies, not bodily fufferinrs, or the throes of child-hirthi but 
matersal caret ; the folicitude of a mother for her child. Mr. 
Roderic ii miftaken in fuppofing that the {ex of thb child is alccr- 
tained by the word her, which cloarly relates, not to Goneril'i 
iffuc, but to herfelf, " Her mother's paias" means, the pains 
Ibe takes as a mother. Malone. 

Mr. Mahue's obfervation is ren^ ioft. I would, howe«r, 
read " modier-puns" — the fenfe will then be clearer. It 11 
the mark of the geoitiTC cafe which ob&urcs the meaning- 

A. B> 



-There 
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^ — -' ■ There is Siward's fon. 
And many unrough youths ', that eve(i noW 
Proteft their fisft of manhood, Macl>elh, A. 5, S. 2. 

■ — Choak his days 

With barbarous ignoraiice, and deny his youth 
The rich advantage of good exercife *. ■ 

; KittgJobHy A. 4, S. z. 

Do you fet down your name in' the fcroU of youth, 
that are written down old with- aU the chacafters of 
age ? Have you not a moift eye ? a dry hand ? a yel- 
low cheek ? a white beard ? a dccreafing ^^ ? an 
increafing belly ? Is not your voice broken ? your 
wind fliort ? your chin double ? your wit fingle 3 ? 
and every p»t about you blafted with antiquity > 

HttrylV. P,a, A. i, S. a. 

' I I N ■ ttnTtughytiaht^ An odd expre£ion. It ineanB {mooch- 
faced, unbearded. SrEBVENa. 

*' Unrough" it furely taharify ; fuch as have never experi- 
enced the fatigues of war. A. B. 

* ■ ■ " geedexercife.^ In the middle ages, the whole educa- 
tion ofprinces and noble youths conlifted in martial exercifes, 
&c. There could not be cafily had in a prilbn, where mental 
improvements jnight have been afforded, as well As any where 
elfe J but this fort of education never entered into the thoughts 
of our active, warlike, but illiterate nobility. Peect. 

If, in the middle a^es, the •aihale tducatioa of princes and no-' 
ble youths confilted in hiartiat exercifes, Sec— what it meant 
by the following paflage i 

" -— to choak his days 
** With barbarous ignorance," A. B, 

* Teur flit ^gle.} We call a roan fingle- witted, who attains 
l)ut one fpecies 01 knowledge. This fenle I know not how to 
apply to Falftaff*, and rather think that the Chief JufUce hints at 
a calamity always inddent to a gre^-haired wit, whofe misfor- 
tune is, that his merriment is unfafhionablc. His allutions are 
to forgotten faflst his illustrations arc drawn from notions ob- 
fcured by rime; his wit is therefore jf»^/f, fuch as none has any 
part in but himfelf. Johnson. 

*' Single" is foar, •aieai. Single iter is the weakcu lund of 
malt lif^uor. -A. B. 

Ancl, 
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And, like a gallant in the brow trf" youth ", 
Repairs him with occafion ? ■ 

mtfy VI. p. 2, A. 5, S. 3. 



* •gaOaiit in the irow ef ^9uth,'\ f%e hrtw rf yaitth i> Ul 

expreflion not venr eafily explained. I read, the Mroj efynilf-^ 
the bloflbm, the fprin^. Johnwk. 



The^«w0/'jwiit^iB the ^i^if of youth, u the brow of a hill 
IS its rummit. . Steevems. 

" Brow of youth." We may, perbi^t, rod brovife tfy^uth. 
The met^hor from the inw/t luttdf or earljr (boots of trees. 

A. B, 



FINIS, 
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